Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




.^-•' 






I 




\ 

V 



THE 

POETICAL WORKS S, 

OP 

ALEXANDER POPE, 

WITH HIS LAST 

CORRECTIONS, ADDITIONS, 

AND 

IMPROVEMENTS. 

IN FOUR VOLUMES. 

PROM THE TEXT OF DR, WARBURTOK. 
WITH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 



9n leei at lengtl), the British Grnius smile. 
And KhowY ber bounties o'er her fav>our'd isle : 
■choM, fat POPE the twines the laurel crown. 
And ccotret ev'rjr poet's pnwV in ooe— — 
*'' Sxch Mute for thee with kind contention strove. 
For tbeethe Graces left th' Idalisn ftwtr, 
With watchful fondness o'er thy cradle bun::. 
Atrun*d tbjr voice, and fjrm'd thy infant tooKce. BKOwn 
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Come thou, my Friend I tay Genius ! come along i . 

Ob, master of the poet, ihd the song ; 

And while the Muse now stoops, or now ascends 

To man's low passions or their glorioui ends. 

Teach me, like thee, in various Nature wisCt 

To fall with digoity, with temper rise— — 

Oh ! while along the stream of time thy name 

Xxpanded flies, and gathers all its fame. 

Say, shall my little bark attendant sail, 

7ursue the triumph, and partake the gale f 

Shall then this Verse to future age pretend 

Thou wert my guide, philosopher, and friend f 

That, urc*d by thee, I turn'd the tuneful art 

From sounds to things, from fancy to the heart; 

Tar Wit's false m;rror held up Nature's light, 

Shew'd erring Pride, whatever is is right««>M 

That virtue only makes our bliss below. 

And all our knowledge is ourselves to know. ZSS. ON ^f AN. 
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THE FABLE OF DRYOPE. 

FROM THE NINTH BOOK OF 

OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 

She said ; and for her lost Galantbit sighs. 

When the fair consort of her son replies ; 

*' Since you a servant's ravish*d form bemoao» 

And kindly sigh for sorrows not your own. 

Let me (if tears and grief permit) relate 5 

A nearer woe, a sister's stranger fate. 

No nymph of all Oechalia could compare 

For beauteous form with Dryope the fair. 

Her tender mother's only hope and pride, 

(Myself the offspring of a second bride.) 10 

This nymph compress'd by him who rules the day. 

Whom Delphi and the Delian isle obey. 



Dixit: et, admonitu veteris commota ministra-, 
Jngemuit;; quam sic nurus est adfata dolentem. 
'* Te tamen, o genitrix, aliens sanguine vestro 
Rapta movet facies.^ quid si tibi mira sororis j> 

Fata mes referam ? quanquam lacrymxque dolorque 
Impediunt, prohibentque loqui. Fuit unica matri 
(Mp pater ex alia genuit) notissima forma ic 

Oechalidam Dryope: quam v\Tg\tvil2L\^ t^x«^w\K^^ 
V/wque Dei passam, Delphos Iie\oivc5at \txvt^'C\^, 



Ira^mon lovM; «ndbless'd in ill tfaosecharnu 
It ptcas'd B god, lucueded to ber aims. 
. lake there was with shelving banlra around, i] 
lose verdant nnomit fngratit njrtlncrovm'd; 
^9e shades, unknowing of the Fate*, she iougiit, 
1 to the Niiidi Bovlry gariaMi braugU ; 
' smiling babe (a pleasing charge) she pmt 
thin her ■nnt, md nomishM it ba bi«39t. » 
distant far a wat'ry lotos grows ; 
; spring was new,- and alt the verdant boughs. 




VABU or MTonCk 7 

Upon die tree I cut tfrlghtfal look f >' 
I The trembling tree with sndden howorAook. ^^ 
Loti9 the nymph (if raral tales be trae) 
Ab from Priapufr* hnrltw hut she flew» 
Forsook her fonn ; and, fixii^ htm, becsDne 
A llow'ry plant, which still pw s cr rcs her name. 

This change unknown, astoniih'd at the sight 3^ 
My trembling sister dbove to urge her flight ; 
And first the paidon of tte nymphs inploT'd, 
And the Olfended syhran pow*n ador'd: . 
Bat when she backward would haveftsd, she found 
Her stiff' ning feet were rootccF In the ground : 401 
In vain to free her £uten*d ftet she strore. 
And as she stmgglesonly moves above ; 
She feels th' encroaching baik around h^ grow 
By quick degrees, and cover all below. 
Surpri;K*d at this, her trembling hand she heaves 45 
To rend her hair; her hand is fiird with leaves : 



Decidere, et tremulo ramos horrore moveri. 30 

Scilicet, ut referunt taidi nunc denique agrestes, 
Lotis in banc nymphe, fugiens obsccena Priapi, 
Contulerat versos servato nomine vultus. 
Nescierat soior hoc ; quae cum perterrita retro 33 
Ire, et adoratis vellet discedere nymphis, 
Ha^serunt radice pedes. Convellere pugnat : 40 

Nee quidquam, nisisumma, movet. Succrescitab imo ^ 
Totaque paulatim lentus premit ingiuna cwVtx* 
l/i vidit, coaata muiu iauiare capiUw, 



Where late was hair, the shooting leaves are seen 
To rise and shade hcT with a Sudden green. 
The child Aniphtssus, to her bosom pre:>l, 
Ferceiv'd a colder antj a harder breast, ja 

And found the springs, (hat ne'er till then deoy'd 
Their milky moisture, on a sudden diy'd. 
I aavr, unhappy I what 1 noic relate. 
And stood the helplns witoeia of thy bU, 
Embrac'd thy boughs, thy riling bark deUy'd, 55 
There wisii'd Id jrrow, and mingle thade with shade I 
Behold Andrxmon and Ih' unhappy sire 



FABLE or DRYOPE. 9 

The face was all that now remained of thte. 

No more a woman, nor yet quite a tree ; 

Thy branches hung with humid pearls appear, 65 

From ev'ry leaf distils a trid^ling tear;. 

And straight a voice, while yet a voice remains. 

Thus thro' the trembling bovfgfas in sighs complains. 

*' If to the wretched any faith be giv'n, 
I swear by all th' unpitying pow'rs of heav'n, 70 

No wilful crime this heavy vengeance bred : 
In mutual innocence our lives we led. 
If this be false, let these new greens decay. 
Let sounding axes lop my limbs away. 
And crackling flames on all my honours prey. 75 

But from my branching arms this infant bear. 
Let some kind nurse supply a mother's care ; 
And to his mother let him oft be led. 
Sport in her shades, and in her shades be fed. 



Nil nisi jam faciem, quod non foret arbor, habebas, 
Chara soror ! lacrymae verso de corpore factis 
Irrorant foliis: ac dum licet, oraque praestant 65 
Vocis iter, tales effuodit in aera questus: 
** Si qua fides miseris, hoc me per numina juror 
Non meruisse nefas. patior sine crimine pocnam. 70 
Viximus innocuae ; si mentior, arida perdam, 
Quas habeo, frondes, et caesa securibus urar. 75 

Hunc tamen infantem maternis demite ramis, 
Et date nutrici ; nostraque sub arbore saepe 
Lac facitote bibat, nostraque sub arbore ludat. 
l^alumf III, ^ 



Teach him, when first hii infiuti voice ahall fnme 

Impeifect words, and lisp his molhei^ Dime, I 

To hail this iree ; and sar, with weeping eye*. 

Within Ihisplaat my liaplesspaTenllies; 

And when in youth he seeks the shady woods. 

Oh I let him fly the ctjsUI lakes and flaods, I 

Nor touch the &IbI flow'rs ; but, wam'd by me, 

Bf tieve a goddess ihrin'd Id ev'ry tree. 

My sire, my sister, and my spouse, fare«e1 ! 

If in your breasts, or Jove, otpity, dwell. 




f ABLE OF DRTOPt. 

SlemoYe your hands, the bark shall soon suffice 
Without their aid to seal these dying eyes." 

She ceas'd at once to speak, and ceas'd to be. 
And all the nymph was lost within the tree; 
Yet latent life thro' her new branches reign'd. 
And long the plant a human heat retain'd.' 
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100 



103 



Plura loqui neqveo. nam jam per Candida mollis 
Colla liber serplt, tummoque cacumine condor. 
£x ocniis femovete manus: sine munere vestro 
Contegat inductus morientia lumina cortex." 
Desierant simul ora loqui, simul esse: diuque 
Corpore mutato rami caluere recentes**' 
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VERTUMNUS AND POMONA. 



OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 

The fair Pam(»ii Rourish'd in bit reigc ; 

Ofall the virgiriE of (he sylvan train 
None taught the trees a nobler race to bear. 
Or mote improv'd the vegetable care. 
To her the shady grove, tl« flow'ry field. 




▼KAVVIIKUS AND POUONiU J 3 

Now sliding streams the thirsty plants renew, j 5 

And feed their fibres with reviving dew. 

These cares alone her virgin breast employ. 
Averse from Venus and the nuptial joy. 
Her private orchards, wall'd on ev'ry side. 
To lawless sy Ivans all access deny'd. 20 

How oft the Satyrs and the wanton Fawns, 
Who haunt the forests, or frequent the lawns. 
The god, whose ensign scares the birds of prey. 
And old Silenus, youthful in decay, 
Employ'd their wiles and unavailing care 25 

To pass the fences, and surprise the fair! 
Like these Vertumnus own'd his faithful flame. 
Like these rejected by the scornful dame. 
To gain her sight a thousand forms he wears. 
And first a reaper from the field appears : 30 

Nee patitur sentire sitim ; bibulaeque recurvas 1 5 

Radicis fibras labentibus irrigat undis. 

Hie amor, hoc studium. Veneris quoque nulla cupido. 

Vim tamen agrestum metuens, pomaria claudit 

Intus : et accessus prohibet refugitque viriles. 20 

Quid non et satyri saltatibus apta juventus, 

Fecere, et pinu praecincti cornua panes, 

Sylvanusque suis semper juvenilior annis; 

Quique Deus fures, vel falce, vel inguine terret, 

Ut potirentur ea ? sed enim superabat amando 25 

Hos quoque Vertumnus : neque erat felicior illls. 

O quoties habitu duri messoris aristas 

Corbe tulit^ verique fuit messoris imago ! %o 



a me loose stragglers to tneir ranks confines ; 
w gath*ring what the bounteous year allows, 
pulls ripe apples from the bending boughs, 
tidier now, lie, with bis sword, appears ; 
isher nearty hit trembling aqgle tean ; 
:h shape be ▼ariet, ami each art be triety 
her bright cbannt to feast hb lenfing cjrea. 
L female km at test Vertumnn wtaity 
ith all the maiks of rer'rend age appears, 
I temples thinly spread with silver hairs : 
•pp'd on his staff, and stooping as be goes^ 
tainted mitie shades bt^fiirnnr'd brows. 

upon saepe gerens foeno religata lecenti, 
iectum poterat gramen yersiiise Wderi. 
pe manu stimalos ri^da portabat; ut illnm 
ares fessos modo disjunxisse juvenros. 
ce data frondator erat, vitisque putator : 



TSftrvmnrsAMVMiKMiA. i^ 

The god, in iMi decrepit fimarnjr'd, so 

The gaideas entefd, and the frnit turwf'd ; 
And, '' Harppiy you 1" he thnt addnst'd the maid, 
^ Whose channs as ftr all other ^jmpht outshine, 
« As other gaidens are excell'd 1^ thine l'* 
Then luss'd the fiur; (Ma kisses wanner grow 51; 
Than such as tremen on their sex heamr) 
Then^ac'd hesidr her on tlie flow'iy groiind, 
^^leld the trees with aotumn's bonnty crown*d. 
An efan was near, to wliose ew h rices led, 
Tliecttriinf vine her twelliiigcliwlifs spread; 60 
He Ti«w*d hw twioiii^ brenchee withdelight^ 
And praisM the hei»t]^ of tlie pWasiflig sight. 

V Yet this t^ ehOf hut for this yine/' he said, 
<■ 9eplst9Qd Offglepted, and a barren shade ; 
And this fidr vine, but tliat lier anus surround 6 5 
Her marry'd elm, had crept along the ground. 

Innitensbacttio, positls ad tenipora canis, 
Adsimulavit anum : cultosque intravit in hortos ; 
Poniaiiue mirata est; " Tantoque potentior,*' inquit, 
Paucaque laudaftc dedit oscula; qualia nunquam 55 
Vera'dedisset anus: glebaque incurva resedit^ 
8uspiciens pandos autumni pondere ramos. 
tJlinus erat contra qiatiosa tvmentibiis u¥i$ ; 60 

Quam socia postqoam pariter cum Tlte prcibavit ; 
" At st staret^*' ait, *' coelebs, sine palmite truncus. 
Nil praeter Ihmdes, quare peteretnr, haberet. 
HsDC quoque, quse juncta vitis requiescit in \x\n\o, 6$ 
8i non nupta fbinet, teme acclm?LU\^cftx^\. 



j6 viRTOmnli amd roMoiiA. 

Ah ! beauteoin Maid! let thii example tnore 

Tfoui mind aTereeftom all ihe joys irf love. 

Seign to be lor'd, and er'iy heart »ubiiue I 

What nymph c«old e'er attract BucEi-crowds as you ? 

Not she whoie beauty ui|;'d the Centaur's aims, 7t 

Ulysses' qneen, nor Helen'! ftial chamn. 

Ev'n now, vhen eilent tcorn it all they gain, 

A thousand court you, tbo' they court in vain ; 

A thousand sylvans, demi-gods, and gods, 7S 

Thjl haunt our mountains and our Alban woods. 




nmyviuivs ams roMoHA. / 7 

For his ftnn fidthldne cqgife mj own; 

Scarce to hlmwU^ MoBself is belter known. 

To distant taadt' Vertiunniis oerec nnres ; S > 

Like you, contented with kii native gioree ; 

Nor at first si|^, like flaost,«dnifaes the fair : 

For you be lives; and yon^doae shall shaie 

His last affiBCtioa, as ids. early can. 

Besides» he's lovely kg above the vest, 90 

With youth immortaly and with beamy blest 

Add, that he variceev^ shapes wifhMM» 

And trite all fNW» that ni(y Powmia please. 

But what fhooid noit excite a nuttuai flame. 

Your mralcarss and pleasuies ark the same. 95 

To him ypur orchard's early firuits,a^ due; 

(A pleafinf oflr*rii^ when 'tis made by you) 

lie values these; hut yet, alas i complains 

That still the best and dearest jgift remains. 

life qooque pignus habe. Neque enim sibi not lor 

illeest, 
Quam mihi. Nee toto' passim vagus errat in orbe. 85 
Hcc loca sola colit. Nee uti pars magnoe procorum, 
90am modo vidit; amat. Tu primus et ultimus illi 
Ardor eris ; solique suos tib! devovet annos. 
Addej, quod est juvenis : quod natoiale decoris 90 
Munus hibet ; fbrmasque apte fingetur in omnes : 
"Et, quod erit jussus (jubeas licet omnia) fiet. [tur. 
Quid, quodamatis Item, quod, quae tibi poma coluii- 
Primus habet ; Isetaque tenet tua munera dextra ? 9S 
Sed neque jam foetus desiderat aiboredem^lo^^ 



mpS55ion touch your genlle mind; 
Vcrlumniii begs you to be kind ; 

e promise of the yOuthfiil y«ar; 109 

-, wheirHrst your florid oKhard blows, 
light blossoms ft-om their blasted boughEl" 
hen the various god had UTg'd in vain, 
1 assum'd his native form again : 
so bright an aspect now he bear.i, 
hro' clouds th' emerging sun appears, 1 1 S 
e esertirg his refulgent ray, 
e darkness, and reveals the day. 



..Mt luve. 123 

rat: sed vi non est opus ; inque figura 
lymphaest, et mutua vulnera sentit. 



IMITATIONS 

OF EMOLISH POETS. 
tBcK t)r M Awbai Id Ilia rnia 



I. CHAUCER. 
WoMEx ben 6)lt ofnicne, 
Vc^ sniiikcn lul lant wcrrtJe. 

Tliilkti mural shall ye underslond. 
From Mhoole-boy'slile offayre Irelond; 
VVIiich 10 the renne= hnlh him bclake. 




I MITATIQKS OP ENGLISH POETS. 21 

*< Bette is to pin« on coals and chalke^ 

" Then trust on man wh«e ycrde can talke.** 26 

II. SPENSER.' 

The AlUy. 

I. 

In ev*r>' town where Thamis rolls his tyde, 

A narrow pass there is, whh hoiites loM', 

Where ever and anon the stream is ey'd, 

And many a boat s6ft sliding to and fpo: 

There oft are heard tlie notes o£ infant woe, 5 

The short thick sob, loud scream, and shriller squall: 

How can ye, mothers, vex yoar children so? 

Some play, some eat, some cack against the w:iil. 

And, as they crouchen low, for bread and butter call. 

II. 
And on the broken pavement, here and tliere, jo 

Doth many a stinking sprat, aftrf herifiilg, lie; 
A brandy and tobacco shop is near. 
And hens, and dogs, and hogs, arc feeding by ; 
And here a sailor's jacket hangs to dp}'. 
At cv'ry door are sunburnt matrons seon 1 5 

Mending old nets to catch the scaly fry. 
Now singing shrill, and scolding eft between ; 
Scolds answer fouUmouth'd scolds — bad neighbour- 
hood I wt'en. 

iir. 

The snappish cur (the passenger's anrtoy) 
Close at jny heel, with yelping treble flics ; 20 

rtlume J J I, C 



The u'liimp'ring girl, and hoaner tcRaming bo)'. 
Join la Ihe jclping treble shrilling cries; 
The scolding quean to louder nates doth liie, 
And l]rr full pipes Ibose shrilling cries confound; 
To her full pipes the granting hog replies; t 

The giunling bogi alarm the neighbours round ; 
And curs, girls, boys, and scolds, in the deep base ar 
IV. [drown' 

Jliirdby a sty, beneath a roof of (hatch. 
Dwelt Obloquy, who, in her early days. 




tlllTATIOtfS OF EHOLISH FOtTS. 2} 

Such Lambeth, envy of each band and gown. 
And Twick'nam such, which &irer scenes enrich, 
Grots, statues, urns, and Jo — h'sdog and bitch. 50 
Ne village is without, on either side. 
All up the silver Thames, or all adown ; 
Ne Richmond's self, from whose tall front are ey'd 
Vales, spires, meandring streams, and Windsor's 
tow'ry pride. 54 

in. WALLER. 

On a Lady singing to btr lutt. 

Fair charmer I cease ; nor make your voice's prize 
A heart resign'd the conquest of your eyes: 
Well might, alas ! that threaten'd vessel fail. 
Which wind^ and lightning both at once assail. 
We were too bless'd with these enchanting lays, 5 
Which must be heav'niy when an angel plays ; 
But killing charms your lover's death contrive. 
Lest heav'niy music should be heard alive. 
Oipheus could charm the trees ; but thus a tree. 
Taught by your hand, can charm no less than he. 10 
A poet made the silent wood pursue ; 
This vocal wood had drawn the poet too. 

On a Fan oj the Author* s design^ in which was paivled thf. 
story of CepbaLus. at.d Frocris, with iht motto ** Aurit 
Veni." 

CoMF, gentle Air! th* i^olian shepherd said. 
While Prccris panted in the secret shade ; 



I nugs ttiarm me nei^noours round ; 
ris, boys, and scolds, in the deep base are 
IV. [drown'd 

y, beneatb a nx>f of thatch, 
IMf > yrkoyin hwenrljr dagt, 
ih, at BlUii^pvUe* dkl watch, 30 

igy ojattr; nadoal^ 'il^nt, or plaMa s 
d ibt spiaeh from totogute thit never 
dalKrlilkaainanHecfaatten^ tcan^. 
(tpittiof pat).4nad foe to p^ace ; . 
lciir«:M*Mfahfifi»e her clatters, 3$^ 

ev'iy Wight, tears clothes and a]l to tatters, 

re nvdi^ hgr ey'Qrxolljcr'aJisiid ; 
vas mck^ b9ll-idogi a| ,tbe atall ; 
d, bit, aiHl spar'd ne laeej At band*. 



tlllTATIOtfS OF EHOLISH FOtTS. 2} 

Such Lambeth, envy of each band and gown. 
And Twick'nam such, which &irer scenes enrich, 
Grots, statues^ urns, and Jo — n's dog and bitch. 50 
Ne village is without, on either side. 
All up the silver Thames, or all adown ; 
Ne Richmond's self, from whose tall front are e} 'd 
Vales, spires, meandring streams, and Windsor's 
tow'ry pride. 54 

in. WALLER. 

On a Lady singing to ber luU, 

X* AiR charmer I cease ; nor make your voice's prize 
A heart resign'd the conquest of your eyes: 
Well might, alas ! that threaten'd vessel fail. 
Which wind^ and lightning both at once assail. 
We were too bless'd with these enchanting lays, 5 
Which must be heav'niy when an angel plays ; 
But killing charms your lover's death contrive. 
Lest heavenly music should be heard alive. 
Oipheus could charm the trees ; but thus a tree. 
Taught by your hand, can charm no less than he. 10 
A poet made the silent wood pursue ; 
This vocal wood had drawn the poet too. 

On a Fan of tbe.Aulbor*s design^ in ivbicb was painted the. 
stary of CepbaLus, at.d Procris, wilb tbg motto *' Aiuit 
Veni." 

Co.vF, gentle Air! th* 7Eo\i«Lt\s\\^>^\vt\^ ve:\^» 
While JPfccris panted in Ihe *^c\e\%W<^«^\ 



Camp, ^itileAif! (be £«ii«r IMia.^rira, 
■VVhile ai hifT feet l»wdw«m e^pirinc lira. 
jLo! ih(iglj(i.gales»'iraUlieiIie«iij<isirajr, 
Btcsihe oil ]iec Ufi,,a^ Lulfer >igmia\ flay I 
In Delia's liainj.thj^.lpy isfjUal tn|ii't> 
I4pt.cpu|(J Ih^t: bb)t4 diiri main w^ely wound: 

^likc biith [overt f^U by iliose ttiej,lcv(. i 

VeL giiilileEi 100 this bright iltiltoTcr lives, 

Al ranrlDm wounJB, nor knows tfcf wound she gives 

Slie vieii 3 ihe slory ivilh allentive eyet. 



ikrirAtlOWS OP EKGIISR POSTS. ^5 

There the green infants in their beds are laid, 

The Garden's hope, and its expected shade. 

Here orange-trees with blooms and pendants siiine. 

And vernal honours to their autumn join ; 

Exceed their promise in their ripen'd store. 

Yet in the rising blossom promise more. 20 

There in bright drops the crystal fountains play« 

By laurels shielded from the piercing day ; 

Where Daphne, now a tree as once a maid. 

Still from Apollo vindicates her shade ; • 

Still turns her beauties from th' invading beam, 2 5 

Nor seeks in vain for succour to the stream. 

The stream at once preserves her virgin leaves. 

At once a shelter from her boughs receives. 

Where summer's beauty midst of winter stays. 

And winter's coolness spite of summer's rays. 30 

Weeping, 

While Celia's tears make sorrow bright, 

Proud Grief sits swelling in her eyes ; 
The sun, next those the fairest light. 

Thus from the ocean first did rise;^ 
And thus thro* mists we see the sun, ^ «; 

Which else we durst not gaze upon. 

These silver drops, like mprning c!ew. 

Foretell the fervour of tlit: dav : 
So from one cloud soft show'rs we view. 

And blasting lightnings burst away. ^>. 

!■ . ■ . • 
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fit to drown him in heir tears ; 
. th* ambitious nymph aspire 
e him^ hear'n too on fire. 

* ■ t . *,{* I' .. .; - . • . . 

- Q»:0mff. ■ ' - '^ 

■; * y ._r ■■!■ 1 : ■ •■ 

:oeval vit]^ f^cnfity j., ,,; 

, ere JI»tw«'J|j^lf Jiegi^i to be; . . ... 

vast nothing all, and all slept fast {n thee. 

the ftway^ m iiMT'n wisferny'd* or earlh^ 

IThooghtcotici^iM'Ctieation'sbirtiiV ' '*$ 

Word gia>e aid, atid $poke the infant forth. 

III. 



IMITATIONS 0I» EM GLlfiH YOSrS. 2^ 

V. 

But rebel Wit deserts thee oft in vain : 

Lost in the maze of words lie turiis again. 

And seeks a surer sUte, and coiaru thy gentle reign. 

VI. 

A.4icted Sense thou kindly dost set free, i6 

Opi «ess*d with argumental tyranny. 

And ni*!'ted Reason finds a safe retreat in thee. 

V|L 

With thee i^ private modest Dukipss lie^. 

And in thy bosom lurks in Thought's disguise ; 20 

Thou varnisher of fools,. axKl oheat of all the wise ! 

VIII. 
Yet thy indulgence is by both confcst ; 
Folly by thee lies sleeping in the breast. 
And 'tis in thee at last that Wisdom seeks for rest. 

IX. 
Silence ! the knave's repute, the whore's good name, 
The only honour of the wishing dame, 26 

The ver}' want of tongue makes thee a kind of fame ! 

X. -^^ 

But couldst thou seize some tongues that now are free, 

How church and state should be oblfg'd-to thee ! 

At senate, and at bar, hpw welcome wouldst thou be ^ 

XL 
Vet speech, ev'n there, submissively withdraws 31 
From rights of subjects, and the poor man's cau.se ; 
Then pompous Silence reigns, and stills the noisy laws. 
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Xll. 




Pasl sen 


1-ps orfriends, good deeds of foes. 




What fa 


rites gain, and what (he nalion owes, )( 


Fly Ihe fDrgelful wortd, and in ihy arms repose. 




XIIT. 




The roiin 


liy wit, religion of tbeloivn. 




Thr cDur 


ier's leamingj policy o' th' gown, 




rt»bes< 


bjp ihee eiprest'd, and shine in lliee 
XIV. 


Ton«. 


The pati 


n's cant, the lawyer's Mphlstly, 


40 


Lord's qu 


bble. crille*«jeii, allendinffiee; 




All rest 


n peaoe at last, awl ile«p rternally. 


*r 




VI. E. ofDOBSET, 


^1 



iiy part eiicept 4<er late, 
ill while and bUcJi iKSide: 

auntte^3 her look, hergeaiuie |uai4tl, 
Hurvaice ilie^lrically loud. 

And masculine her stride. 
& havelseeii, inhtnck andn-hile, 
A prating Ihliig, a magpie hjghl, , . 

MajesLcallystaik] 
A statpl; tvonblcss animal, .,. 
Thai plies the longue, and vings die tail. 

All flutter, piide, and Idlk. 



%ike! 



c had talentsfbf mankind; 



Htrlesniing and good breeding ^di,, ,. 
Whether ih" Italian, or the Puldi. 

Spaniards, or Frcn«i, came lo her. 
To all obliging sfte'd nppeat: 
Tw»s Si Sigiiui, ;tw»s riiu Myninr, 

Twin y it v:,a flail, iUail^^r- 



lown those insects fair 
iou3 Germans hold so rare) 
' shapes and dyes ; 
ew titles with new ferms ; 
obscene, then wriggling worms, 

inted butterflies. 

1 * 

I 

VII. DR. SWIFT. 

these things in thy possessing . „ 
-than the bishop's blessing:, 
at makes conserves; a steed 

ies double when there's need ; , . 
tore, and best Virginia, 
T and mortuary guinea ; 
'' . -._-»:. Ar^yvn and frank'd. 



20 



M 



IMITATIONS OF CKCLISH POETi, 

Lo here the Septuagint— <^d Paul, 
To sum the whole — the close of all. 
He that has these may pass his life, 
Drink with the 'squire, and kiss his wife } 
On Sundays preach, anA|at his fill. 
And fast on Fridays — iRe will ; 
Toast Church and Queen, explain the news. 
Talk with churchwardens about pews^ 
Pray heartily for some new gift. 
And shake his head at Doctor S — t. 



31 
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ADVERTISEMENT 

be first Pi^aiim of (bit EphtU. 

is a sort of bill of complaint, begun 
since, and tnwn up by snatciies as the 
isions oil^red. I Iiad nO thoughts of pubr 
till it pleased some persons of rank and 
le author^ of Verses to the Imitator of 
d of an Epistle to a Doctor of Divihity 
bteman at Hampton-Court] to attack in 
aordinary manner, bot only my writings, 
i being publlt, the public is judge) but 
, morals, and family, whereof, to those 
' me not, a truer information may be re- 
king divided between the necessity to say 
;of myself, and my own laziness to under- 
rl-urnrH ft task. T thoucht it the shortest 



ADVfRTISEMENT. 



3J 



Many will know their own pictures in it, there being 
not a circumstance hut what is true; but I have, 
for the most part, spared their names, and they may 
escape being laughed at, if they please. 

I would have some of them know it was owing to the 
request of the learned and candid friend, to whom 
it is inscribed, that I make not as free use of thcir>; 
as they have done of mine. However, I shall liavc 
this advantage and honour on my side, that where- 
as, by their proceeding, any abuse may be directed 
at any man, no injury can possibly be done by mine, 
since a nameless character can never be found out 
but by its truth and likeness. 

P. 



J'Ji.m/ HI. 



EPISTLE TO DR. ARBUTHNOT. 



P. Shi't, shul the door, ^aod John l btfgu'd, I • 
Tie lip the knocker, say I'm sick, I'm dead. 
The dog-slM rages 1 naji, 'tis past a doubt 
All BediaiT), or Parnassus, is let out : 
Fire incarheye, and papers in each hand. 
They (ave, recite, aiid madden round Ihc land. 




PROLOGUE TO TRB SATIRE^. j^ 

Friend to my life ! (which, did not you prolong, 
The world had wanted many an idle song) 
What drop or nostrum can this plague remove ? 
Or which must end me, a fool's wrath, or love ? 30 
A dire dilemma ! either way I'm sped ; 
If foes, they write, if friends, they read me dead. 
Seiz'd, and ty'd down to judge, how >vretched I ! 
Who can't be silent, and who will not lie. 
To laugh were want of goodness and of grace, 35 
And to be grave exceeds all pow'r of face. 
I sit with sad civility, I read 
With honest anguish, and an aching head. 
And drop at last, but in unwilling ears, 39 

This saving counsel, ** Keep your piece nine years." 

Nine years ! cries he, who, high in Drury Lane, 
Lull'd by soft zephyrs thro' the broken pane, 
Rhimes ere he wakes, and prints before Term ends, 
Oblig'd by hunger, and request of friends : 
*' The piece, you think, is incorrect ? why take it, 45 
•' I'm all submission ; what you'd have it — make it." 

Three things another's modest wishes bound. 
My friendship, and a prologue, and ten pound. 

Pitholeon sends to me: ** You know his Grace, 
** I want a patron ; ask him for a place." 50 

Pitholeon libell'd me — *' But here's a letter 
*' Informs you. Sir, 'twas when he knew no better. 
*' Dare you refuse him ? Curl invites to dine, 
" He'll write a Journal, or he'll turn divine." 
Bless me ! a packet.—** 'Tis a stranger sues, 55 

A virgin tragedy, an orphan muse.'* 



t< 



If I diilUteir, " FuTiea, ieaili, aiidrage!" 

Ifl approv*, " ComintiidiliolIieHagc.." 

Thcit (ihank my siiirs) my whofeco 

The play'/s and I are, lu^ly, on friendB. fio 

Fir'd [hat the IIj)iue reject hiiD. '"SdeaU), I'llpriD'it, 

" Airf ihavie the fflolfr:— Your im'reit, 8ir, aiili 

LJ«ofc' 
Xinlot, duIlrtjliiEj will tUoIi j'oui price Uu much : 
" Not, Sir, il'you revise it, and letoucll." 
All my dcmuiiii but double hii atucks; £5 

At l.isl he ivhiipera, " Do, and we go snicks." 



tlLOtOOVt TO THE SATtKES 37 

Pit, box, and gall'ry, in convulsions hurl'd^ 

Thoustand'st unshook amidst a bursting world. 

IVho shames a scribbler ? break one cobvi-eb thro% 

He spins the slight self-pleasing thread anew: 90 

Destroy his ^b, or sophistry, in vain. 

The cieature's at his dirty work again, 

Thron'd on the centre of his thin designs. 

Proud c^avast extent of flimsy lines I 

Whom have I hurt ? has poet yet, or peer, 95 

Lost the arch'd e3rebrow, or Parnassian sneer ? 

And has not Colly still his lord, and whore ? 

His butchers Henley, his free-masons Moore ? 

Does not one table Bavius still admit ? 

Still to one bishop Philips seem a wit ? 100 

Still Sappho — A. Hold! for God*s sake you'll offend. 

No names — ^becalm — learn prudence of a friend : 

I too could write, and I am twice as tali; 

But foes like these — P. One flatterer's worse than alf. 

Of all mad creatures, if the learii'd are rights 105 

It is the slaver kills and not the bite. 

A fool quite angry is quite innocent ; 

Alas ! 'tis ten times worse when they repent. 

One dedicates in high heroic prose. 
And ridicules beyond a hundred foes; 1 10 

One from all trrubstreet will my fame defend. 
And, more abusive, calls himself my friend. 
This prints my letters, that expects a bribe. 
And others roar aloud, ** Subscribe, subscribe !'* 

There are who to my person pay their court : 115 
I cough like Horace, and, tho* lean, am short ; 



.» .......wii.u< xvAatu uciu ni^ iieaQ:" 

en I die, be sure you let me know 

omer dy'd three thousand years ago. 

did I write ? what stu to me un^cj^iyn^ 125 

ne in ink, my pare;nts'« or my 9wa ? 

I child, nor yet a ibol to fame^ 

n numbers, for the numbers came. 

calling for this idl« trade, 

broke, no father disobfey'd: i|o 

»e but served to ease some friend, not wife, 
me ihro' this long disea^, my Ji&, 
id, Arbuthnot ! thy art and care, 

h the being you presery'd to bc^. 

hy then publish ? Granville the. polite^ 135 

wing Walsh, would tell m^ I rpuid write; 

tur'd Garth inflam'd with early praise, 

firevc lov'd, .md Swift endur'd my lays; 

tly Talbotj SomtTS, Shetiield, read. 



Kofi iwremy nunibeit; who could isle oHViire 
\\'h\le piue ikMU'ipIian IkM Ihe place of ieiiH ? 
Lil.e genilt Fanuy's was my flow'ry Uiemc, 
A painted miJU«s, or apuiling stream. iS" 

Yei iben did <^ildciii dnuv bib v#iial qui)l i 
I wisli'J theniaa a (linoer, andsat^till. 
Yet thendidBemiUraveuifurlousfceti 
I ncvei waiTEr'd : J *« not u) debt. 
Ifwanlpravqlf'd.DrDiadnesstaaile ihero fin', '55 
I wag'd no war with Bedlaiii or the Mini. 
Did same moce aobei critic come abroad, 
irwrong, I smil'dj if right, 1 kui'd iljt rod. 
Pains, leadingj Uudy, are llicir jtut pnlatfe. 
And HllAbey want ii ^irit, uste, and sepse. sto 

Cooutia^ and poinu they scj uuctly riglu. 
And 'livere a sin to rob iheniof tbpir mile, 
Yet ne'er one sprig of laurel gnc'd itiese ribald;, 
Fcom slashiijs Bentley, down u> piddling Xibalila : 
Each wi^ht, who leads not, and hut scans and spelli, 
Each wprd-catctET.Uial lives on syllables, i66 

Er'n such small critics seioe r^ard majElaim, 
Preserrld iaMilLOn^s, or in Sijakes^ieare'S name. 
Prenyl in anihci to ot»«cvt liie forms 
Of bai^^,J)J'UIaw«, or did, qr^n^s, or tvormsl ijo 
The things, we knaw. are nrilher rieh iipi laie, 
But woDijer haw the devil iliey gat iheici 

Well miiht Ibetr jHh. I Am Amt Am their due. ^ 
AJBui'*inie4WAt-'ti!*M>ti>*ni-IAAii4( its 

Bu cithtiHUi>4ifmiHi)4*rii(iJui;eiD4, . 



(i>, iiuiii naru-nouna orains, eignt lilies a- 
till wanting, tho' he lives on theft, 
:h, spends little, yet has nothing left; 
10 now to sense, now nonsense, leaning, 
, but blunders round about a meaning ; 
lose fustian's so sublimely bad, 
>etry, but prose run mad : 
Tiy modestSatire bade translate, 
i that nine such poets made a Tate. 190 
ley fume, and stamp, and roar, and chafe! 
, not Addison himself was &ale. 
all such! But were there one whose fires 
ts kindles, and fair fame inspires, 
th each talent and each art to please^ 195 
o write, converse, and live with case ; 
h a man, too fond to rule alone, 
the Turk, no brother near the throne, 
with scornful, yet with jealous eyes. 



^i._.. • J 1- 



lA^ftftjMiMvSM^ 210 

Who w y i Hn ftt .ir«i;p.if AtHkMMtt^lr 
Or imoiliv Arth, i« fawIM IwiftMBS*^ i^Ml^ 

]PowM I JiritM tiifT heAyJBirdlwIwif)? • - 

To spwri Jik)|tjrite itrfi^C vcvk.Mi£pi«iii ; 

: Mor> U^MNOri^mM ^^im! Hm^wmh, 225 

To ^i(ijirt«ftnr.#rtiag vpitftiid^ $ . 

Nor ^^lefacaifiUMBtf « ^O^'wnMM 
But tk^of foim^ Md fimm:sM pNl9 ; : 

f 8«l« fii]I-blo#n ^, pwfPdl It}/^ Av^ry ifitUI ; 
Fed with soft ded{c«ytifllMyi;.>^^^ : 

WtlJtnry (wbiStitJtmi%si .'.. . 235 

-teklatmcPJMffMo^witliMa^AhMiai^ . 



Rfceiv'd or wits an undiitingulsh'd race, 
'Who first hl3 judgment askM, ind then ■ ptice: 
MachtheycxtolI'd bis picturen, much hiawat. 
And flatter'd ev'ry day, and someday* wt; 
Till grown more fiugal tn his lipcrdays. 
Ho paid some birds with port, and some with prai 
TusomefldryMhear^fll wasassign'd, 
And ulhentbardn- still) lie paid in kind. 
Dryden alone (what wonder 




PftOLOG UE TO TBE SAT IKES. 43 

3t born for courts or great affairs ; 

y debts, belie\'e, and say my pray'rs; 

;p without a poem in my head^ 

>w, if Dennis be alive or dead. 270 

am I ask'd what next shall see the light ? 

! was I born for nothing but to write ? 

no joys for me ? or (to be grave) 

10 friend to serve, no soul to save ? 374 

id him close with Swift— ^Indeed? no doubt 

) prating Balbus) something will come out." 

in vain, deny it as I will ; 

uch a genius never can lie still ;" 

n for mine obligingly mistakes 

t lampoon Sir Will, or Bubo makes. 2 So 

iltless I ! and can I chuse but smile, 

v'ry coxcomb knows me by my Style ? 

be the verse, how well soever it flow, 

ids to make one worthy man my foe, 

tuc scandal, innocence a fear, 285 

the soft-ey'd virgin steal a tear! 

rho hurts a harmless neighbour's peace, 

all'n worth, or beauty in distress, 

res a lie, lame slander helps about, 

*ites a libel, or who copies out ; 390 

) whose pride affects a patron's name, 

>nt wounds an author's honest fame ; 

n your merit selfishly approve, 

w tf.e sense of it, without the love; 

5 the vanity to call you Friend, 295 

itb the honour, injiT'd, to defend; 




WhoiellswhaWer you think, whaie'er yousay. 
And, if helienot, muslalleaslbetfaj'; 
\Vh5 to the Dean and silver bel! cm aWesr, 
And sees al Canoiii wtat was nev« there; J 

Wlia Tsadri, but with a lust 1o miiapply. 
Makes sutitf a Umpoon, und fielioii lie ; 
A l3sh like mfn« no honest man shall drend, 
But all audi bAblingWookheadviirhis atebit. 

Let gpornsimnblF— A. Whal^ dial tiling of sil 
Epoiue! thaimere white eutd of »!sfli' milk ? 3 



I AidieEvb**Jte,:;«iii|ilI««H.tlic^ 

BcMty thi^ tlnytfyi^: |w>i lliil aopatriB trust, 
\irH tint c^cKCiu a^ IrtUbtiUtii^llMdnst. 
Kot Fortiiiie*««inU||i|4«or I1#bB^a lool, 
Kft» Lacre'f ■■ftw*, jwy Ambitiflo^ ftiai^ 33^ 

Not proud nor «UTiIep«|v«iie poBt^rpitiaft;. 
Thftt if bfe plefli'4^ iMiMH^Ilf aiililjr nm^ps ; 
TbatHaHtty^ ii 'ii l^j^ti, li^lieid'* A^pnc^ 
And ihoui^fi • JteM vM'or iMotiir nope ; 
'Ilm net in Umifi^jaakt^lm^mlll^rd^m^ 3^ 
But stooped tirtrmll^ dUftaftMniUfe^d JUrMOg ; 
That not i» fiuM, bttt vhtnt'* bettertad. 
He stodtf M fteioifi ftc; tlio ti|iiidiklta4p 
The damiiitag oitk^ htHt^sltprwiagifii, 
Tj fcjiil o i* lH> oc fearing to bt hit'i - 34S 

lAugh'd at tlia ldfea.€|tfticndi liB n«ror Jiad, 
The dull, the pirad^ iBoitfidried^ mod tbt.ntad ; 
The dUtaw dvotttf iTrtageaiiof onliivhMHi, 
The bliMlinhfidtj ite teVhenefdr shed ; 
llf tale reviv^'dy tha^Ue tooft* o'et^aoffA, 350 

Th' impntad^iftibt^aDdtdiilnew not hb own ; 
The roorala bladtaft'd wlMn the writidga 1cape» 
The lihell'd pef«MH and fba pktvr'd ^trnft ; 
AbiMe»«ll«trha^k»H«»<tf tov'dlifiii, ipread^ 
A iSend-te ^ite| «^ « fiHhar deiul ; -^^V 



Knaves a Knave, lu mc, iii.cv xy.auiic , 
my scorn, if he succeed or fail^ 
s at court j or Japbet in a jail ; 
iling scrihh|cr, or m hireling peer, 
t ot tht PMt cotmpt, or of the Oum ; ^$ 

ipiUofy^ oriKorxtfanwlii^-.' 
in his prinpc's ear, or lose hit own. 
soft by natiiiVy tnore a digpe than wlt^ 
o can tell fou-how this kiuMiras bit : 
leaded tit'rfit Ijlinnii will confeM 57a 

> his pride, hot fiiend to faU distrest ; . 
nble, he has l;nock'd at Tibbald't door, 
runk wkthCfibber, nay, has ihym'dtt Moore. 
m years slander'd, did he once reply ? 
thousand suns went down on Webtcd's lie. %$ 
;ase a mistress one aspers'd his life ; 
h'd him not, but let her be his wife : 
idgel charge, low Grub-street on his quill. 



PRO£OOOE TO rR£ 9ATIBCS» 47 

Unspotted names, and memorable long ! 
If there be force in virtue, or it> song. 

Of gentle blood (part shed ib Honour's cause. 
While yet in Britain Honour had applause) 
Each parent sprung. — A. What fortunie, pray ? 

P. Their own ; . 390 

And better got than Bestia'sfrom the throne. 
Bom to no pride, inheriting ho strife, 
Kor marrying discord in a noble wife. 
Stranger to civil and religious rage. 
The good man walk*d innoxious thro' his age ; 395 
No courts he saw, no suits would ever try. 
Nor dar'd an oath, nor hazarded a He. 
Unleam'd, he knew no schoolman's subtle art. 
No language but the language of the heart. 
By nature honest, by experience wise, 400 

Healthy by temp' ranee, and by exercise ; 
His life, tho' long, to sickness past unknown. 
His death was instant^ and without a groan. 
O grant me thus to live, and thus to die ! 404 

Who sprung from kings shall know less joy than I. 

O Friend] may each domestic bliss be thine ! 

Be no unpleasing melancholy mine ; 

Me let the tender office long engage 

To rock the cradle of reposing age, 

With lenient arts extend a mother's breath, 419 

Make Languor smile, and smooth the bed of Deaih, 

Explore the thought, explain the asking eye, 

And keep awhile one parent from the skv 1 

Eij 



Thus far was right, the rest belongs to Heav'n. 
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SATIRES, EPISTLES, AND ODES, 

OF HORACE : 

IMITATED. 

Ludeotis speciem dablt* et torqucbitar. ho*. 

Advertuenunt, 

1 iiE occasion of publishing these Imitations was 
the clamour raised on some of my Epistles. An 
answer from Horace was both more full and of more 
dignity than any I could have made in my own 
person; and the example of much greater free- 
dom in so eminent a divine as Dr. Donne, seemed 
a proof with what indignation and contempt a 
Christian may treat vice or folly in ever so Io\r, 
or ever so high a station. Both these authors were 
acceptable to the princes and ministers, under whom 
they lived. The Satires of Dr. Donne I versified 
at the desire of the Earl of Oxford^ while he wa*; 
Lord Treasurer, and of the Duke of Shrewsbury, 
who had been Secretary of State ; neither of whom 
looked upon a satire on vicious courts as any re- 
flection on those they ser\'cd in. And indeed there 
is not in the world a greater error than that which 
fools are so apt to fall into, and knaves with gocU 

Eiy 



Advertisement, 

vER expects a paijaphrase of Horace, or a 
i\ copy of his genius^ or manner of writii^j 
i9t IinitMloiit^wHi.he mudi dfttppoiqtedi 
V^uihor o^ tnhlcmiMi poet 'for little more 
lis cetaTlA; tiM^if The ohi design or colo^ng 
e 40 stt^lritf pulfpose, it is well ; if not^ he em- 
hisoir*'iiiritfioikttcrtapleorcereiiioii]r. Hence 
9 is «• frequently seiidin, where Horace is in 
ind at eefe, where Horace is'dlstuifoed. In a 
he regulatet his movements no finrther on hit 
al, tlttn was necessahy ibr )ns concurrence in 
ting their common plaii o^ reformation of 

sen his purpose mer^y to pariphrasf an an- 
atirist, he had hardly made choice of Horace : 
vhom, as a poet, he held little in common. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 5' 

.lis force and splendour of colouring, his gravity and 
sublimity of sentiment^ would have rather led him 
to another model. Nor was his temper lejs unlike 
that of Horace, than his talents. What Horace 
would only smile at, Mr. Pope would treat witli the 
grave severity of Persius; and what Mr. Pope would 
strike with the caustic lightning ojf Juvenal, Horace 
would content himself by turning into ridicule. 
Ifit be asked, then, why he took any body at all to 
imitate, he has informed us in his Advertisement ; 
to which we may add, that this sort of Imitations, 
which are 'of the nature of Parody, throws reHectcd 
grace and splendour on original wit. Besides, he 
deemed it more modest to give the name of Imita- 
tions to his Satires, than, like Despreaux, to give 
the name of Satires to imitations. 



(RACE, BOOK. II. SAT. I. 



n Ihink it, but am told} 

Hire seCias too bold; 

irlres much too rough. 



fifii II, IMITATIONS OF HORACE* 5 J 

P. Not write? but then I think, 
lAnd for my soul I cannot sleep a wink. 
I nod in company, I wake at night. 
Fools rush into my head, and so I write. 

F. You could not do a worse thing for your life. 15 
Why, if the nights seem tedious — take a wife; 
lOr rather, truly^ if your point be rest. 
Lettuce and cowslip wine : profatum est. 
But talk with.CeIsuSj Celsus will advise 
Hartshoroj or something that shall close your eyes. 20 
^Or if you needs must write, write Cesar's praise; 
4You']I gain, at lei»t, a knighthood, or the bays. 

P. What? like Sir ^ Richard^ rumbling, rough and 
fierce, . 
With arms, and George^ and Brunswick, crowd the 
verse. 



Omnino versus ? 

T. Aio. 

H* PereaiTi male, si non 
Optimum erAt ; ' verum nequeo dormire. 

•T. * Ter uncti 
Transnanto Tiberinr, somno quibus est opus alto; 
IrrigMumve n^ero sub noctem corpus h^bento. 

3 Aut, si tantus amor scribendi te rapit, aude 
Cxsaris invicti res dicere, 4 multa laborum 
Premia laturus. 

H. Cupidum* pater optinie, vires 
Deficiunt: 5 neque enim quivis horrei\V\Ti \>\\\^ 



54 tikiTA^iewibi'^oajiet. Bttt-nk 

T\i:nii with twnwndBiii Muod ^riBln'ltiiiidcr, ij 
\v,.b gun, druiB, inipiptt, WtmtataH, aM thVv 

Or nobty u'il(l,ii*1lhBDdKt1'i'fli«>ndKi«ej - . - 
I^iiit anj;Fli Irerobtinf mnnd bbMIingbone? 

F. , Then«TryoorMo«e'»»ofletliia«jfay, 

Lei Carolina imeatli 4k tnlienil liri ' JO 

I.ullwiihAmeWi'rllqoWnijMtteWh*;-- -•' ■ ■ 
And sweetly flow iliro' »11 the roTiHuiB ■ 

P. 1 Atasl fev TCTSn touch their nicer CBT : 
They scarce can bear Ihe Laarrate twice a-jear; 




^at. /. iMiTATioKs OP hoba<:e» 55 

£v'n those you touch not, hate you. 

P. What should ail 'cm ? 

F. A hundred smart in Timon and in Balaam : 
The fewer still you name, you wound the more ; 
Bond is but one, but Hiarpax is a score. 

P. X Each mortal has.his pleajsure : none deny 45 
Scarsdale his bottle, Darty his ham-pie ; 
Ridotta sips and dances, till she see 
The doubling lustres dance as fast as she ; 
3 F>— loves the senate, Hockiey-hole his brother^ 
Like in all else, as one ^%g to another. 50 

^ I love to pour out all myself as plain 
As downright Shippen, or as old Montaigne : 
In them, as certain to be lov'd as seen, 
The soul stood forth, nor kept a thought within ; 
In me what spots (for spots I have) appear, 55 

Will prove, at least, the medium must be clear. 
In this impartial glass, my Muse intends 
Fair to expose myself, my foes, my friends ; 



t Cum sibi quisque timet, quanquam est intactus, et 
odit. 
H. a Quid faciam? saitat Milonius, ut spiiiel 
icto 
Accessit fervor capiti, numerusque lucemis. 
3 Castor gaudet equis ; ovo prognatus eodem, 
Pupnis. quot capitum vivunt, totidem studioruir. 
MilJJa. 4 mepedibus delectat claudcre vei\i?L, 
Luciliritu, nostrum mclioris utroqMe* 



'iibljsli tlie present age; hut where my lest 
s vice UM high, rtstr/e i I fur the tien i : e« 

.ly fbes shall Wiih taj life a IStlger dati>, 
^ iu\ e\''ry fritnd The less lameiij my fate. 
(ly lieail and hcitt Ihm liowinf; tlrro' my qllill, 
ViTsmiraii or Proseman, term me wWch you will, 
'jpist or Prolestant, or both brtiveen, 65 

II iiioderalion ptijiii^ all my gloiy, 
.Viiile Torres US'!! me Whig, nndWhigs a ToTj", 
1 Satire's my wtapoti, but I'm IBo discreet 
I'o run a-miick, mtd tiU at all 1 mpei; 70 
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This is my plea, on this I rest my cause-^ 
I What saith my counsel, learned in the laws ? 

F. 2 Your plea is good; but still I say beware ! 
Laws are explainM by men— so have a care. 
It stands on record, that in Richard*s times 145 
A man was hangM for very honest rhjrmes. 
3 Consult the statute ; quart, I think it is, 
Edmjordisext. or prim, et quint, Eliz, 
See Libels, Satires— -here you have it—read. 
P. 4 Libels and Satires ! lawless things indeed ! 1 50 
But grave epistles, bringing vice to lig^t. 
Such as a king might read, a bishop write, 
Such as sir Robert would approve — ^F. indeed I 
The case is alterM—- you may then proceed: 
5 In such a cause the plaintiff will be hiss'd, 155 
My lords the judges laugh, and you 're dismissed. 

> nisi quid tu, do6^e Trebatl, 
Dissent! s. 

T. 2 Equidem nihil hie difiindere possum. 
Sed tamen ut monitus caveas, ne forte ncgoix 
Incutiat tibi quid san^larum inscitia legum: 
3 << Si mala condiderit in quem quis carmina, jus est 
«« Judiciumque." 

H. Esto, si quis 4 mala : sed bona si quis 
Judice condiderit laudatur Cxsare. si quis 
Opprobriis dignum latraverit, integci- ipse, 
T. SSolventur risutabulse; tu missus abibis. 

Folume III. F 



HORACE, BOOK II. SAT. U. 

IlflT&TlS. 

TO Htt.aftTHIt. 

'What, aDdb(nrgi«a,tlKi4tncndl]waR 
To live on little with ictweiAillKaitt 
= (Adoflrinesige, but truly none of mine) 
Let's talk, my friends, but talk ' bi£i[e neduK{ 

■ rcflefled p 
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** Go work, hunt, exercise ! (he thus began) 
Then scorn a homely dinner if you can. 
' Your wine lock'd up, your butler strolPd abroad. 
Or fish dcnyM, (the river yet unthaw'd) 
If then plain bread and milk will do the feat, 1 5 
The pleasure lies in you, and not the meat. 

^Preach as I please, I doubt our curious men 
Will chuse a pheasant still before a hen j 
Yet hens of Guinea full as good I hold. 
Except you eat the feathers green and gold. 20 

Comiptus judex, leporam se^latus, equove 
Lassus ab indomito; vel si Romana satigat 
Militia assuetum Grsecari ) seu pila velox, 
Moliter austerum studio fallante laboremj 
Seu te discus agit, pete cedcntem aera disco : 
Cum labor extuderit fastidia, siccus, inanis 
Speme cibum vilem \ nisi Hymcttia mella Falerno 
Ne biberis diluta. ' foris est promus, et atrum 
Defendens pisces hyemat mare: cum sale panis 
Latrantem stomachum bene leniet. undeputas? aut 
0^1 partujn ? non in caro nidore voluptas 
Summa. sed in teipso est. tu pulmentaiia quxre 
Sudando. ping^m vitiis albumque, nee ostrea. 
Nee scarus, aut poterit peregrina juvare laguis. 
^ Vix tainen eripiam, posito pavone, veils quin 
Hoc potius quam gallina tergere palatum, 
Comiptus vanis I'erum \ quia veneat ^vkio 



blast it, ^ South-winas : u*. ^ . 
nk. as the ripeness of a rabbit's tail. 

ira avis, et pi£la pandat spe^lacula cauda : [is 
anquam ad rem attineat quicquam. num vescei 
^am laudaS) pluma ? co^o num adest honorider 
arne tamen quamvis distat nihil^ hac magis ilia 
mpjribus formis deceptum te patet. esto. 
Jnrie datum sentis, lupus hie, Tiberinus, an ; 
Japtus hiet ? pontesne inter jaflatus^ an amnis 
3sila sub Tusci ? ' laudas, insane, trilibrem 
Mullum; in singula quern minuas pulmenta nee 

est. 
Ducit te species, video, quo pertinet ergo 
Proceroft odisse lupos ? quia scilidt illis 

J"^ AeA'iu his breve pondi 



i.lL IMITATIONS OF HORACE. rj^ 

>y what criterion do you eat, d'ye think, 
If this is prized for sweetness, that for stink } 30 
When the tirM glutton labours thxx>* a treat. 
He finds no relish in the ttreetest meat; 
He calls for something bitter, something sour. 
And the rich feast concludes extremely poor. 
' Cheap eggs j and herbs, and olives, still we see j 3 5 
Thus much is left of old simplicity ! 
^ The robin j^edbreast till of late had rest. 
And children sacred held a martin's nest. 
Till baccaficos sold so dev'lish dear 
To one that was, or would have been, a peer. 49 
3 Let me extol a cat on oysters fed, 
I^il have a party at the Bedford-head $ 
Or ev'n to crack live crawfish recommend \ 
I'd never doubt at court to make a friend. 
♦ *Tis yet in vain, I own, to keep a pother 45 
About one vice and fall into the other : 

Atque acidat mavult inulas. ' necdum omnis abasia 
Pauperies epulis regum 1 nam vilibus ovis, 
Nigrisquc est oleis hodie locus, baud ita pridem 
Galloni praeconis crat acipensere mensa 
Infamis. quid ? turn rhombus minus aequor alebat ^ 
^ Tutus erat rhombus, tutoque ckonia nido $ 
Donee vos au6h>r docuit prsetorius. ergo 
^ Si quis nupc merges siiaves edixerit assos ; 
Parebitpnivi docilis Rqmani ju-vcuvu^* 
* SanUdu$ M tcmi viftu distabit, OifSXo 



uuc nair-pint Dottle serves them both to d 
ncl is at once their vinegar and wine : 
.11 on some ** hicky d;iy, (as when they fo" 
lor>t bank-hill, or heard their son was dr 
t such a feast, ^ old vinegar to spare, 
what two soul 8 so generous cannot bear : 
J, tho' it stink, they drop by drop impart. 
It souse tlie cabbage widi a bounteous hez 
^ He knows to live who keeps the middle 
id neither leans on this side nor on that j 

iicc. nam frustra vltium vitaverid illudj 
tc alio pravum detorseris. ' Avidienus, 
'ui canis ex vero du6lum cognomen adhaer 
inquennes oleas est, et sylvestria coma ; 
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^or ' stops for one bad cork his butler^s pay^ 
>wears, like Albutius> a good cook away $ 
^or lets, like* Naevius, cv'ry error pass, 65 

fhc musty wine, foul doth, or greasy glass. 

5 Now hear what blessings temperance can bring t 
[Thus said our friend, and what he said I sing) 
First health : the stomach (cramm'd from ev^ry dish, 
\ tomb of boird and roast, and flesh and fish, 79 
(Vhere bile, and wind, and phlegm, and acid, jar, 
\nd all the man is one intestine war) 
flemenrbers oft' * the schoolboys simple fare, 
The temperate sleeps, and spirits light as air. 

^ How pale each w(»-shipful and rev Vend guest 7 5 
lise from a clergy or a city feast ! 
What life in all that ample body say ? 
kVbat heav'nly particle inspires the clay ? 



'.n neutram partem cultus miser. 'Hie neque servis. 
fVIbuti senis exemplo, dum munia didit, 
>aevus erit j nee sit ut simplex *Naevius,un£lam[num . 
L'onvivis prxbebit aqiiam : vitium hoc quoque mag- 
' Accipenunc, villus tenuis quae quantaquesecum 
f^fferat. * in primis valeas bene : nam variae res 
Jt noceant homini, credos, memor iUius escas 
^up simplex ' olim tibi sederit. at simul assis 
Vliscueris elixa, simul conchylia turdis ; 
Dulcia se in bilem vertent, stomachoque tumultuni 
-enta feret p'ltuita, ^ vidcs . ut pBWvdvi?. omvC\^ 



but we may extccci ow...w ^ 

c\\ in search of truth or search of rhyme: 
:alth some just indulgence may engage, 
more the sickness of long life, old age : 
fainting age what cordial drop remains, ' 
ir intemp'rate youth the vessel drains? 90 

)ur fathers praisM rank Ven'son* You suppose^ 
aps young men I our fathers had no nose. 

.a desurgatdubia? quin corpus onustum 
.ernes vitiis animum quoque praegravat una> 
ue afHgit humo divinae particulum aurae, 
A.lter, ubi di6lo citius curata sopori 
nbra dcdit, vegetus paescripta ad munia surgit. 
c tamen ad melius poterit transcurrere quandam j 
: diem festum rediens advexerit annus, 

• — .^tic . iiVtinue 
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1 a back'was then a week^s repast^ 
wras their point, I ween, to make it last; 
ileas*d to keep it till their friends could come 
at the sweetest by themselves at home. 96 
had not I in those good times my birth, 
rcomb pies or coxcombs were on earth ? 
orthy he the voice of Fame to hear, 
rweetest nmsic to an honest ear, 100 

Euth, Lord Fanny! you are in the wrong, 
>rld*8 good word is better than a song) 
IS not leam'd ^ fresh sturgeon and ham-pie 
rewards for want and infamy 1 
oxury has lick'd up all thy pelf, > 105 
by thy ^neighbours, thy trustees, thyself; 
nds io fortune, to mankind, a shame, 
how posterity will treat thy name ; 
my a rope, that future times may tell 
last at least bestow'd one penny well, no 

llus erat ; sed, credo, hac mente quod hospes 
i adveniens vitiatum commodius, quam 
m edax dominus consumeret. ' hos utinam 
natum tellus me prima tuJisset. [inter 

aliquid famx, quie carmine gratior aui'em 
t humanem ? grandes rhombi, patinseque 
ferunt una ^ cum darono dedecus. adde 
. patnium, vicinos te tibi iniquum, 
ra mortis cupidum, cum deent t'^txvVv 
niej prctium. 



70 tUITATIOHS OF HOftACt. BsU II. 

' " Right," cridhii Lordahipi "fyt a rogue in 
' ' To have a tatte is intolence indeed t [neat 

" In me 'tis noble, suits 1117 biitb tod state, 
" My wealth iwwklil]', »nd wj heap too greM-V 
Then, like the lue, let^ Bounty Bpttid her raj', 115 
And shine that tupofluit^ away. 
Oh impudenceof wedtbl withill thy state. 
How dar'st thou let one worthy nuui be poor t 
Shall half the ^new-h)u)l churches round thee fallf 
Makequays, build bridges, or repaii- Whitehall; 11a 
Or to thy country let that heap be lent, 
As M"*o's was, but not at h/fferaat. 
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etsM with little, whose prrventing care 
ce pnmdes fit arms against a war ?^* 
sBethelspoke,T^o always speaks bis thought; 
jlway s thhiks the very thing he owght : x 30 
ual mind 1 copy, what I can^ 
B I love would imitate the man. 
jth-sei days, not happier, when surmis'd 
>rd of thousands, than if now ^ excisM } 
est planted by a father's hand, 135 

in five acres now of rented land, 
nt with little, I can piddle here 
arocoli and mutton round the year$ 
ancient friends, (tho^ poor, or out of play) 
Unich my bell, I cannot turn away : 140 

rue, no ' turbots dignify my boards, 
idgeons, flounders, what my Thames affords : 

ii contentus parvo metuensque futuri, 

ce, ut sapiens, aptarit idonea bello ? 

3 magis his credas : puer hunc ego parvisOfellunx 

lis opibus novi non latius usum, 

I nunc ^accisis. videas metato in agello, 

pecore et gnatis, fortem roercede colonum» 

5go, narrantem, temere edi luce profesta 

[uam, praeter ^ oins, irimosae cvun pede pernae^ 

ihi, cum ^ longum post tempus venerat hospes^ 

»perum vacuo gratus conviva per imbrem 

us, bene erat, non piscibus urbe ]|^cX^%» 

uVo, atque hosdo : turn ^ pensiVis u\?i ^^^>rai^a3^ 



7» IMITATIOHl OF HOKACI. Bttkll. 

To Houn slow-heath I point, and Banited-down, 

Tlience comES yourmutton ,3EdtbeacctHcks my own i 

' Fjom yon' old walnut-tree a ihow'r«hall fall, 145 

And grapes, long ling'ring on my only wall. 

And Ags from slandaid and espalier joLn j 

The devil is in you if yow cannot dine; 

Then 'cheerful healths, (your nnstiEis iball have 

pU"), 
And, what's more rare, a poet shall say grace. 15a 
^ Fortune not much of humbling nie can boast; 
Tho" doubk-tax'd, how little haw I lost 1 
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build without a son or wife': 
jrou*il enjoy it only aU your life/* 

tie use be mine^ can it concern one 165 
tbe name belong to Pope or Vernon ? 
prop er ly ? dear Swift I you see it alter 

1 to me» from me to ^ Peter Walter } 
Dortgage prove a bwyer^s share, 

inture vanish from the heir } 170 

e ^ Equity (the case not clear) 
ic^ry takes your rents for twenty year 1 
t falls to some ^ ungracious son, 
j,"My father'sdamn'd,and airs my own.'* 
hat to Bacon could retreat aiford, 175 
be portion of a booby lord $ 
isley, once proud Buckingham's delight^ 
a scriv'ner or a city knight. 
is and houses have what lords they will, 
fix'd, and our own masters still, 180 



oprix telluris herum natura, neque ilium, 
lec quemquam statuit, nos expulit ille : 
: * nequities, aut ^ vafri inscitia juris, 
» expellet certe ♦vivaciorhcres. 
^ Umbreni sub nomine, uuper Ofelli 
[it nulli proprius ; sed cedet in usum 
11, nunc alii. ^ quocirca vivite fortes j 
: adversis opponite pe^tora rebus. 

/// o. 



HORACE, BOOK U. SAT. VI. 



I'hc Firit Part imilaled in the jeai- ijn, by 
Su-i/i, tbc latlrr fart added afttru/ardt. 

I've often wish'd thai I had elwr 
Koi' lite six hundred pounds a-year, 
A hjiKiaome house to lodge a friend, 
A river at my garden's end, 
A itriace-ivalk, and half a rood 
Of hiiJ set out (o plant a wood. 
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And if I pray by Reason's rules, x 5 

And not like forty other fools. 

As thus, " Vouchsafe, oh, gracious Maker I 

To g^rant me this and t* other acre ^ 

Or, if it be thy will and pleasure, 

Dire6l my plough to find a treasure j 20 

But only what uiy station fits, • 

And to be kept in my right wits. 

Preserve, almighty Providence ! 

Just what you gave me, competence; 

And let me in these shades compose 25 

Something in verse as true as prose, 

RemovM from all th* ambitious scene, 

Nor pufF'd by pride, nor sunk by spleen." 
In short, I'm perfc^lly content. 
Let me but live on this side Trent, 30 

, Nor cross the Channel twice a-year, 
I To spend six montlis with statesmen here. 
I must by all means come to Town, 
'Tis for the service of the Crown \ 

■ 

Si veneror stultus nihil horum ; O si angulus ille 
Proximus accedat, qui nunc denormat agelluni ! 
O si urnam argenti fors qua mihi monstret ! ut illi, 
Thesauro invento qui mercenarius agrum 
Ilium ipsum mercatus aravit, dives amico [uro ; 
Hercule : si, quod adest, gratum juvat: hac piece te 
Pingue pecuf domino facias, et csetera, ^vxitir 
Jngenium ; utque soles, custos mihi m^x\m\\s -\^<^\s . 
£/go ubimcin monts^ et in arcein ex \3i\ifc \t\TvoN;\ » 



7& lyiTATlONl OF HO&ACB, Sattli 

" Lewis, the DeanvHIl be of nset j 

" Send for him up, take no excuse." 

The toil, the danger, of the tMa, 
Great minister) ne'er think of tlvse; 
Or, lee it cost live hundred ponudt 
No matter where the money's foulld, 4 

It is but so much mote in deht. 
And that they ne'er consider'd yet. 

" Good Mr. Dew, go change jour gown, 
" Let ray Lorjl know you're come to Town." 
I hurry me in haste away. 
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ught the Dean had been too proud 
Mde here among a crowd* ^' 
r, in a surly fit, . 55 

le I hare more zeal than witj 
ger to express your love, 
ne*er consider whom you shove, 
iidely press before a duke/* 
! am p^eas^d with this rebuke, 60 

ce it kindly meant, to show 
desire the world should know, 
a whisper and withdraw, 
wenty fools I never saw 
ith petitions fairly pennM, 65 

r I would stand their friend, 
humbly offers me his case — 
gs my intVest for a place- 
red other men's affairs, 
:s, are humming in my ears, 70 

lorrow my appeal comes on, 
3ut your help the cause is gone."*—* 

um in turba ^ facienda injuria tardis. 
:, insane, et quas res agis ? (improbus urget 
ecibus) tu pulses omne quod obstat, 
cenatem memori si mente recurras. 
at, et melli est; nonmentiar. at simul afras 
est Esquilias } aliena negotia centum 
It, et circa saJiunt latus. Axite ^tcwtA^axcw 
7rabat sibi adesses ad PuteaV ct2LS. 
mtuni scnbx magna atque tvov^ t^ 



78 lUITATtOKl or KOlACE. 

" The dulw Mpeita my lord snd you 
" About some great aflnr it two."— 
" Putmy Loid Bolingbrokein mind 
" To get ray warrant quickly lign'd i 
" ConsiJer, 't is iny first requwt."— 
" Bf latisfy'd, I'll domy bcjti"— 
Then presently he falls to tMM, 
" You may for certun, if ycm pteiM; 
" I doubt not, if his Lordship knew— 
" And, Mr. Dtan, one word from you." 
' Tis (let in; see) three years and more 
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Have you nothing new to*day 

1 Pope, from Parnell, or from Gjiy V* 

ttle often entertains 95 

•rd and mfi «a f ar as 8taines> 

e a week we travel down 

indsofy and ^ain to Towtkf 

all that passes nUermt 

be proclaimed at Charing-cross. 100 

some I know with envy swell 

e they see me usM so well* 

' think you of our friend the Dean ? 

nder what some people mean $ 

Lord tod he are grown so great» 105 

lys together tete a tete, 

t ! they admire hhn for his jokes**— 

ut the foitune of tome folks I'* 

lies about a strange report 

e express arrxv*d at Court \ no 

■ III! ■■ ■ ^^— ^^ahi^i—— — fc— ^^^ 

rimosa bene depoountur in aure. 
rm hoe tempus, subje^Uor in diem et horam 
. Nosterludos spe^averat liha, 
in campoy Fortunse filius, omnes. 
s arostris manat per compita rumor) 
{ueobvtus est,roeconsulit : O bone^ (nam te 
>eoe<{uoniamproprius contingis> opoitet) 
lid de Dacis audisti ? Nil equidem. Ut tu 
crisderisor? AtomnesDlexa^vtecvl\SL<&i 
UMtti. Quid ? militibus prona^^a ttw^^M^ 
9sar, 2n est Jtala tdluxc dittwcu% ^ 



to IHITATIOKl OP BOKACE. A 

I'm stopp'd b]r aU the fools I meet. 

And catcdut'd in ev'ry «treet. 

" Vou, Mr. Dean, frequent the great, 

" InformuE, will the Emp'roc treat f 

" Or do the prints and papen tie?" 

" Faith, Sir, you know u much m I." 

'* Ah I Doftor, how you love to jest 1 

" 'Tis now no Eecret." " I protest 

" 'Tls one to me."—" Then tell u9, pray, 

" VVlien ait the troops lo ha^t their pay i" 

And ilio' I Eolemnly declare 




l+o 






tUlTATIOK* OF HOKACE. 
r we ou^t to chuae our friends 
r own worth or our otvn ends i 
ooii, or better, we may call, 
iM ilie very bett of :ill f 
rleitd Dan Prior, told (you know 
xtrcmely a-propen 
Town lif«, and in a trice 
a story of two Mice, 
, a time (so runs the &ble) 
I')' mouse, right hoBpilable, 
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eese such as men in Suffolk make, 

ut wishM it Stilton for his sake \ 
^et to his giiesty tho^ no way sparing, 
He ate himself the rind and paring. j 70 

Our courtier scarce oould touch a bit. 
But showM his breeding and his wit; 
He did his best to seem to eat, 
And cry'd, ** I vow you're mighty neat: 
** But, Lord^ my friend, this savage scene ! 175 
'' For God's sake come and live with men : 
'* Consider mice, like men, must die, 
'* Both small and great, both you and I $ 
'' Then spend your life in joy and sport, 
'' (This do^ne, friend, I leam*d at court.)'* 180 

The veriest heiiuit in the nation 
May yield, God knows, to strong temptation. 
Away they came, thro** thick and diin, 
To a tall house near Lincoln*s-inn ^ 
(*Twas on the night of a debate, 1 85 

^en all their Lordships had sat late.) 

Cum pater ipse domus palea porre£lus in horna 
Bsset ador loliumque, dapis meliora relinquens. 
Tandemurbanus ad hunc,QuKl te juvat,inquit,amice, 
Praerupti nemoiis patientem vivere dorso ? 
Vin' tu homines urbemque feris praeponere syhis? 
Carpe viam (mihi crede) comes : terrestria quando 
Mortales animas vivunt sortita, neque ulla est, 
Aut magno autparvo, lethl fuga. (\uq«\>oyv^) w^-^^ 
Vum licet, in rebus ;ucundis vive \>tax\x^ \ 
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Behold tht place where if a poet 
Sliin'd in descrijitbn tie might show it; 
Tell how the moon-beiia tumbling falUt 
And tips wilh silver all ihc walii j 
Palhdisn wills, Venetian doors, 
Grotesco roofs, and llucco floors : 
But ii-t it (in ^ word) be said, ' 

The moon was up, and men a'lied, 
The napkins white, the cwpet red : 
The guests withdrawn had left the trcBt, 
And Jown the mice sat tiU-a-lflt. 

Our courtier walks Jrom dish to dish, 
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^as ever such a happy swain I 

He stuffs and swills, and stuffs again. 205 

** I'm quite ashamM — 'tis mighty rude 

** To eat so much — ^but all's so good ! 

** I have a thousand thanks to givt— 

** My Lord alone knows how to live." 

^0 sooner s^d, but from the hall 2 1 

^ush chaplain, butler, dogs, and all : 

** A rat, a rat I clap to the door" — 

The cat comes bouncing on the floor. 

for the heart of Homer's mice. 

Or gods to save them in a trice 1 215 

(It was by Providence they think, 

For your damn'd stucco hsa no chink) 

** An't please your Honour," quoth the peasant, 

*' Tliis same desert is not so pleasant : 

** Give me again my holly tree, 

** A crust of bread and liberty ! 221 

Conttnuatque dapes ; necnon vernaliter ipsis 
Fungitur ofHciis, praelambens omne quod affei t, 
lUe Cubans gaudet mutata sorte, bonisque 
Rebus aglt laetum convivam : cum subito ingens 
Valvarum strepitus le6lis excussit utrumque. 
Currere per totum pavidi conclave ^ magisquc 
Ezsntmes trepidare, simul domos alta Molossis 
Persomut canibus. turn iiisticus, Haud mihi vita 
Est opus hac, ait ; et valeas j me sy\va, c^N\\<aQ^t. 
Tutus ab insidiis tenui solabitur ervo. 
Volume III, Yi^ 



...J ^..ww.jt., aiiu biiaii Dound m 
Why ^ will you break the sabbath of my 
Now sick alike of envy and of praise. 
Public too long, ah ! let me hide my age 
Sec modest 2 Gibber now has left the stag 
Our generals now, 3 {letirM to their estatet 
Hang their old tix)phies o^^r the garden g! 
[n lifers cool evening satiate c^ applause, 
^4or^ fond of bleeding ev^n inBrunswick^s 
^ A voice tliere is, that whispers in my < 
'/Tis Reason^s voice, which sometimes one 

* Friend Pope! be prudent, let your^N. 

* And never gallop Pegasus to death 5 

* Lest stiff and stately, void of fire or fon 
'You limp,likeBlackmore,on aLordMayor' 



HOR. LIB. I. EPIST. I. 

*RiMA diflemihi, summo dicende camen2 
5pe6latum satis, pt rl/^r. -.*,,— ■- 
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Farewell then i verse, and Jove, and ev'ry toy, 
The rhymes and rattles of the man or boy ; 
What* right, what true, what fit, we justly call, 
let this be all my care— for this is all : fto 

To lay this ' harvest up, and hoard with haste 
What ev'ry day will want, and most the last. 

But ask not to what ^ dolors I apply ? 
Sworn to no master, of no se6t am I : 
As drives the ' storm, at any door I knock, 25 
And house with Montaigne now, or now v^th Locke . 
Sometimes a ^patriot, afiive in debate. 
Mix with the world, and battle for the state ; 
Free as young Lyttleton, her cause pursue. 
Still true to virtue, 7 and as warm as true : 30 

Sometimes with Auristippus or St. Paul, 
Indulge my candour, and grow all to all i 
Back to my* native moderation slide. 
And win my way by yielding to the tide. 

Nunc itaque et ' versus et extent ludicra pono ; 
Quida venmi atque decens, ciux) et rogo, et umnis 

in hoc sum : 
3 Condo, et compono, quae mox depromere posslm. 
Ac ne forte roge8,.4 quo me duce, quo lare tuter : 
NuUius addi£lus jurare in verba magistri, 
^ Q^o ne cunque rapit tempestas, deferor hospes. 
Nunc agilis fio, et mersor ^ civilibus undis, 
Virtuds verae custos, ? rigidusque satelles j 
Nunc in * Ai'istippi b furtim pnecepta relalx)!*, 
• Omnis Aiistippum decu'it color, et status, et t<^«=^» V . 



em"' 



f./. IMITATIONS OF HORACE, S9 

Co ' go back is somewhat to advance) 
men must walk at least before diey dance. 
^, does thy * blood rebel, thy bosom move 55 
wretched avarice, or as wretched love f 
V there are words and spells wluch can controul , 
veen the fits, this fever of the soul j [applyM, 
f there are rhymes which, ^ fresh and fresh 
cure the arrant' st puppy of his pride. 60 
urious, envious, slothful, mad, or drunkj 
'e to a wife, or vassal to a punk, 
ntZf a High-Dutch or a Low-Dutch' bear; 
lat we ask is but a patient ear. 
ris the first virtue vices to abhor, 65 

the first wisdom to be fool no more t 
the world no ^ bugbear is so great 
ant of figure and a small estate. 

quia despcres in vi^li membra Glyconis, 
sa corpus nolis prohibere chiragra* 
uodam prodire ' tenus, si non datur ultra. 
/et avaritia, miseroque cupidine pe^us ? 
verba et voces, quibus hunc lenirc dolorem 
s, et ' magnam morbi deponere partem, 
is amore tumes ? sunt ^ cei'ta piacula, qux* ti' 
lure le6lo poterunt recreare libello. 
Jus, ii*acundus, inta^, vinosus, ^ amator j 
>7 adco ferns est^ utnon mitescerc po%i\\^ 
do cuJtura; patieniem commodet auvem. 
tvs est, vitiumfugere j et 8ap\ei\t\a v^w^'^^^ 
«n//V5e. vJdes, quae 9 maxim:i creO^V^ 



IMITATION* OF HORACE. BMk i. 

Iniiia tee the mtrchani fly, 
ilu: speflrc of pale Fovtrty < jo 

with paini of body, puigs of laul, 
ro' the tropic, I'ncK bcneaih the pole 1 
911 do nodiing far 3 nobler end, 
^ to make Philoeapliy thy fiicnd P 
p thy foolish viewB, tliy long desirei, jj 
liisc ihy heart of all ihu it admiiet t 
; Wisduiii calls, ' " Sedc Virtue fint,bu boldl 
ir virtue ii '<> gold-" 

" Get muney, money still 
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iiiuund in ' spirit, sense, and truths abounds $85 
.*ay then what wants hfiV^ Fcurscore thousand 
ension, or such harness for a slave [pounds ; 
Bug now has, and Dorimant would have, 
mard, thou art a ^ Cit, with all thy worth j 
It Bug and D*i, Their Honours ! and so forth. 
Yet ev*ry ^ child another song will sing, 9 1 

Virtue, brave boys ! *tis virtue makes a king."' 
'rue conscious honour is to feel no sin $ 
Ie*s arm*d without that's innocent widiin : 
»e this thy ^ screen, and this thy wall of brass j 95 
^ompar*d to this a minister's an ass. 

' And say, to which shall our applause belong. 
This new court-jargon, or the good old song } 
The modem language of corrupted peers, 
Dr what was spoke at ^ Cressy or Poitiers ? xoo 
' Who counsels best? who whispers, ''Be but great, 
'* With praise or infamy leave that to Fate j 
'* Get place and wealth, if possible, with grace ; 

^ If not, by any means get wealth and place.'' 

- — — — — — i- -- — — -- 

si quadringentis sex septem millia desunt ; 

£st > animus dbi, sunt mores, et lingua, fidesques 

Plebs eris. ^ at pucri ludcntes, Rex ens, aiunt, 
>i re6le f&cies. Hie ^murus aheneus esto, 
>]il conscire sibi, nulla pallescert culpa. 

Roscia, die sodcs, melior lex, an ^utiotwtti 
JacwM, quas regnum redlc facierktiW% offieix., 
r nmribus ^ Cvriis, et decaAta\a C«ai\W\% ^ 
'ne tibi melim suadtt, qui " E.ctlv feicv^?., V« 



91 IMITATIONS OF HORACE. Betil, 

Far wli3.t t to have a ' box where eunuch* King, 105 
And faremosl: in the circle eye a king. 
Or ' he who bid* thee face with steady vi 
Fi'oud Fortune, and look ihalkiw GreatncH thn>'. 
And ' while be bida thee acts th' enampk tc 
If* such a doarioe, in Si. James's air, ' 
Should chance to make the wcU-dress'd rabble stare t 
If honest S**z take scandal at a spark 
That less admires the ' Palace than the Park ; 
Fiiith 1 sliall give thi- aniwtr ^ ReiTUi'd ffw:. 



r] 
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Can they direcl: what measures to pursue 
Who know themselves so little what to do ? 
Alike in nothing but one lust of gold. 
Just half the laxyl would buy, and half be sold : 1 2 5 
Their ' country's wealth our mightier misers drain, 
Or cross, to plunder provinces, the main : 
The rest, some farm the poor-box, some the pews 3 
Some keep assemblies, axid would keep the stews 5 
Some ^ with fat bucks on childless dotards fawn ; 130 
Some win rich widows by their chine and bi-awn j 
While with the silent growth of ten per cent. 
In dirt and darkness ^ hundreds stink content. 
Of all these ways, if each ^ pursues his own. 
Satire be kindy and let die wretch alone ; 135 

But shew me one who has it in his pow'r 
To a£i consistent with himself an hoiur. 
Sir Job ^ sailed forth, the evening bright and still, 
'^ No place on earth (hecry'd) like Greenwich hilir' 
^ Up starts a palace ; lo, th' obedient base 140 
Slopes at its foot, the woods its sides embrace. 
The silver Thames reflefts its marble face. 

Pars hominum gestit ' conducere publica : sunt qui 
* Crustis et pomis viduas venentur avaras, 
Excipiantque senes, quos in vivaria mittant : 
3 Multis occulto crescit res fWnore. * verum 
Esto aliis alios rebus studiisque teneri : 
I idem eadem possunt horam durare prob^wtt^l 
^ Nulhis in orbe aJnus Bails pralucet airvceiu^, 
S/ dixit dives ,• ^ hcus et marc sentit omotcvu 



94- IMITATIONS OF HORACE. A 

Now 1ft same nbimeey, or that ' devU widiin 
Which guides all tliosc who know not what th 
Butgivetheknigbt{orgivehijhdy)Epleeii, [moa 
' ' Away, away ! take all your ecaffolds down, 
' ' For Snug's the word : iny dear! we'll lii 

At am'rous Flavio is the * stocking thrown. 
That very ni^it he longs to lie alone. 
' The fi>ol whose wife elopea some thrice a qu; 
For matrimonial solace dies a niartyr. 
Did ever ♦ Proteus, Merlin, any witch. 
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J laugh half-beauy half tloven, if I standi 
wig all powder, and all smifF my band ; 
lau^ if coat and breeches strangely vary, 
e g^ves, and linen worthy Lady Mary 1 
7hen 'no prelate's lawn, withhair-shiitlinM 
f so incoherent as my mind, i66 

1 (each opinion with the next at strife, 

ebb and flow of follies all my life) 

tnt, root up ; i build, and then confound; 

round to square, and square again to round -y 
I never changeone muscle of your face, 171 
:hink this madness but a common case, 

once to chancery nor to Hale apply, 
ang your lip to see a seam awry I 
sss how ill I with myself agree, 175 

to my dress, my ii^re, not to me. 
3 my ^ guide, philosopher, and friend ? 
he who loves me, and who ought to mend ? 

jrtatus inxquali tonsorecapiilos 
i I rides : si forte subucula pexae 

subest tunicae, vel si toga dissidet impar $ 

: quid, * mea cum pugnat sententia secum ? 

petiit, spemit ; repetit quod nuper oraisit ; 
tuat, et vitse disconvenit ordine toto ? 
ait, sedificat, mutat quadrata rotundis ? 
nire putas solennia me, neque rides, 

medici credis, nee curatorls egere 
'tort dad} rarum ^ tutela mearum 
's, etpravc se^htm stomachcm bbuti^txa 



^6 tUlTATlOHtOFHOKACE. Baeil. 

^Vho ought to make me (what he can, or none) 
ThatmandivinewhomWiidomcaUGherDwni iSo 
Gieat without title, without fortune blesi'd; 
Rich ' ev'n when plnniler'd, hoDour'd while op- 

Lov'd ^ without youth, and foUow'd without powV; 
At home iho' exil'd; ' freetho' in'die Tow'ri 
In ihort, thatreai'niog, high, imTnortalthing, it5 

Just * less then Jove, and^ much above a king ; 
Ni)', half in hrav'n— ^ except (whafs mighty odd) 
A fit of vapours clouds this demi 




HORACE BCW3K I. EPISTLE VL 

IMITATED. 
TO MB. MURRAY. 

OT to admire is all the art I know 



>> 



) make men iiappy, and to keep them so.' 

in truths dear Murray! needs no tlow'rs of 

speech^ 
ike it in the very words of Creech.) 
This vault of air> this congregated ball, 5 

centred sun, and stars, that run and fall, 
re are, my Friend ! whose philosophic eyes 
c thro', and trust the Ruler with his skies ; 
lim commit the hour, the day, the year, 
view * this dreadf al All without a fear. 10 

jmire we then what ^ earth's low entrails hold, 
)ian shores, or Indian seas infold; 
he mad trade of 4 fools and slaves for gold i 



HOR. LIB. I. EPIST. VI. 

. admirari, prope res est una, Numici, 
que quae possit facere et servare beatum. 
nc solem, et stellas, et decedentia certis 
ipora momeniis, sunt quia formidine nulla 
Liti spectent. 3 quid censes munera terra; ? 
I mari , extremes Arabas 4 ditantis et 1i\Aq>^> 



Whether we dread, or whether we desire, 
111 either case believe me we admire: 
Whether we 4 joy, or grieve, the same the cur 
Surprised at better, or surpris'd at worse. 
Thus good, or bad, to one extreme betray 
Th' unbalanc'd mind, and snatch the man aw: 
For * virtue's self may too much zeal be had; 
The worst of madmen is a saint run mad. 

^ Go then, ^nd if you can, admire the state 
Of beaming diamonds and reflected plate; 



I.udicra quid, % plausus, et amici dona Qniriti 
yuo spectanda hhxIo, * quo sensu credis, et or 
-{ Qui timet his adversa, fere miratur eodem - 
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iste to double the surprise, 50 

■ Parian charms with learned eyes; 
th bright ^ brocade, or Tyrian dye, 
y nobles' splendid lirery. 
li'd, at 3 council-board rejoice 
judgments hang upon thy voice; 35 

to night, at senate, rolls, and hall, 
read more, dine late, or not at all. 
re all this labour, all this strife ? 
br riches, for a noble wife ? 
hom Nature, learning, birth, conspir'd 
t to admire, but be admir'd, 41 

lis Chloe, blind to wit and worth, 
;h dulness of some son of earth ? 
mobles, or degrades each line; 
Cragg's, and may darken thine. 45 

fame ? the meanest havje their day; 
can but blaze, and pass away. 
uart^ with all the pow'r of words, 
3 honour'd, at the House of Lords : 



jm gemmis^ Tyrios mirare colores : 
spectant oculi te 3 mille loquentem : 
ne forum, et vespertinus pete tectum, 
menli dotalibus emetat agris ' 
jignum, quod sit pejcribus ortus) 
potius, quam tu mirabills LIU. 
b terra est, in apricum piofeiel?t\3A\ 
^'etque iiitenlia. * cum betvft ivoVswxi 



Con^pkuauB Gcene! analher yet is nigfa, 
(More silent fai) where kings andpoels Vic- 
1 Where Mutra)' <long enough his couniiy'sprHleJ 
Shail be no more Ihan Tuliy, or ihaii Hydel 

1 Rack'd with tdkiki, mirtyr'd wlih the EtonQ)^ 
Will any morlal let hinuelf alona? 9 

See Wari, by bJilter'd bewiit inviled over, ^ 

And desp'"te Misery lays hold OB Dover. * 

The caw ie ea»ier in the roind^ disease; 
There all men may be cuT'd uhene'er they pleasf . 
Would ye be 3 bltia'd^ despite low joys, loir gains 
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thy passion 1^ hence! from pole to pole, 
nds can carry, or where waves can roll ; 70 
1 spices, for Peruvian gold, 
le greedy, or outbid the bold ; 
thy golden mountain to the skies; 
>ad base of fifty thousand rise ; 
ound hundred, and (if that's not fair) 75 
Tiore, and bring it to a square : 
th* advantage; just so many score 
a X wife with half as many more, 
er beauty, make that beauty chaste, 
such 3 friends — as cannot fail to last. 80 
f wealth is dubb'd a man of worth ; 
ill give him form, and Anstis birth, 
ne many a German prince is worse, 
ud of pedigree, is poor of purse. ) 
[i6 brave Timon gloriously confounds ; S5 
a groat, he gives a hundred pounds : 



itica^ ne Bithyna negotia perdas: 
lenta rotundentur, todidem altera; porro et 
cedant, et quae pars quadret acervum. 
ixorem cum dote, fidemque, et 3 amicos, 
et formam, regina4 pecunia donat ; 
ummatum decorat Suadela, Venusque. 
i locuples, egit aeris s Cappadocum rex : 
hie tu. • chlamydes Lucullus, ul 2L,vutv\ » 
entum scene praebere rogalus, 



tia dine wilh Chartre s, In each vice outrfo 
'K— rs lewd c»[go, or Ty — ys crew, 
Prom Latian Syrens, French CIrcaran Tc.ii 
Ttelum'rf Well traveU'rl, and transfortn'd tc 
Ot fur a lilled punk, or foreign flame, 
Benounce ours couirlty, and degrade our i 
It', after atl, »e niusi wilh Wiiinot own 
The caidisl drop of life is Love ilane, 
And swift cry wisely Ptrria btgaUUc! 
The man tlial loves, and loitghs, must Btin 
4 Adieu — if Ihis advtte appear the worst, 
E'en take itie counee] which I gate yc 



Brst: 



HORACE, BOOK I. EPIST. VII. 

[Imitated in the manner of Dr. Swift.] 

Tis true, my Lord, I gave my word 
would be with you June the third; 
/hang'd it to August, and (in short) 
lave kept it — as you do at court, 
f ou humour me when I am sick ; 5 

AThy not when I am splenetic ? 
n Town what objects could I meet ? 
The shops shut up in ev'ry street, 
Vnd fun'rals black'ning all the doors, 
V.nd yet more melancholy whores ? 10 

Vnd what a dust in ev*ry place ! 
Vnd a thin Court that wants your face, 
Vnd fevers raging up and down, 
Vnd W* and H** both in Town I 



HOR. LIB. I. EPIST. VII. 

^'iNQUE dies tibi pollicitus me nire futurum, 
iextilem totum mendax desideror. atqui, 
>i me vivcre vis sanum'recttque valentcm, 
^uam mihi das aegro, dabis-aegrotare timenti, 
vla?cenas, veniam ; dum f^cus prima calorque 
)esignatorem dccorat lictoribus atris ; 
^um pueris cmnis pater, et matercula, \>aL\\«,\.*. 
/'^ urn* ///. "K^ 



My Lord, your favours well I know ; 
'Tis with distinction you bestow. 
And not to ev'ry one tliat comes. 
Just as a Scotsman does his plums. 
*•' Pray take them. Sir — enough's a fca 
" Eat some, and pocket up the rest"—* 
What, rob your boys ? tliose pretty rogi 
** No, Sir, you'll leave them to the hog 
Thus fools with compliments besiege ye 
Contriving never to oblige ye. 



Officiosaque sedulitas, et opella forensis 
Addiicit febres, et testamenta resignat. 
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Scatter your iavours on a fop. 

Ingratitude's the certain crop ; 

And 'tis but just. Til tell you wherefore. 

You give the things you never care for. 

A wise man always is, or shou'd 35 

Be, mighty ready to do good ; 

But makes a diff 'rence in his thought 

Betwixt a guinea and a groat 

Now this ril say. You'll find in me 
A safe companion, and a free ; 40 

But if you'd have me always near — . 
A word, pray, in your Honour's ear; 
I hope it is your resolution 
To give me back my constitution 1 
The sprightly wit, the lively eye, ^5 

Th' engaging smile, the gaiety 



Ut libet : hxc porcis hodie comedenda relinques. 
Prodigus et stultus donat quae spemit et odit : 
Haec seges ingratos tulit, et feret omnibus annis. 
Vir bonus et sapiens, dignis ait esse paratum ; 
Nee tamen ignorat quid distent aera lupinis. 
Dignum praestabo me etiam pro laude merentis. 
Quod si me noles usquam discedere, reddes 
Forte latus, nigros angusta fronte capillos : 
Reddes dulce loqui : reddes ridere decorum, el 
Inter v'mafugam Cynarae mcerere proterva. 
Forte per angustum fenuis vulpeculamwam 



Thai lough'd doivn RianyaBom 
And kept you up ii> oft till one 
And all ihat voluntary vein. 
As when Belinda rais'd my (irai 
A Weasel once made ihifl lo 
In.il a corn-lot), Ibro' a chink, 
Rul having amply stuff'd bi 
Could nol get out as he got in; 
Whiph one belonging to the hi 
C'T 



skin. 






ing, c 
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*Twa8 what I said to Craggs and Child^ 

Who prais'd my modesty and smii'd. 

Give me, I cry'd, (enough for me) 

My bread and independency ! 70 

So bought an annual rent or two. 

And liv'd — just as you see I do ; 

Near fifty, and without a wife, 

I trust that sinking fund my life. 

Can I retrench? Yes, mighty well, 75 

Shrink back to my paternal cell; 

A little house with trees a-row. 

And, like its master, very low ; 

There dy'd my father, no man's debtor. 

And there 1*11 die, nor worse nor better, 80 

To set this matter full before ye. 
Our old friend Swift will tell his story. 

" Harley, the nation's great support"— 
But you may read it, I stop short. 84 



Sxpe verecundum laudasti : Rezque, Plterque^ 
Audisti coram, nee verbo pare i us absens. 
Inspice si possum donata reponere la-tus. 

Parvum par\'a decent, mihi jam non regia Roma, 
Sed vacuum Tibur placet, aut imbelle Tarentum. 
Strenuus et fortis, cauii> que Philippus ageadi% 
Clariis, &€. . . 

K iVj 



HORACg. BOOK 11. EFIST. I, , 



THE reflections of Horace, and the judgraenls passu! 
in his Bpislle to Aiigu«tm, Eeemcil so seasonable ta 
the present (iities, Ihit I could no) help applying 
them 10 the use of my own counm'. Tlie oulhor 
Ihoughl Ihem con?i(lerab|j enough to addrcsj ihcm 



ADVERTISEMENT. Ill 

whose humour it was to magnify the authors of the 
preceding age ; secondly, against the court and no- 
bility, who encourj^ed only the writers for the 
theatre; and, lastly, against the Emperor him- 
self, who had conceived them of little use to the go- 
vernment. He shews (by a view of the progress of 
learning, and the change of taste,among theRomans) 
that the introduction of the polite arts of Greece had 
given the writers of his time great advantages over 
their predecessors; that their morals were much 
improved, and the licence of those^ncient poets re- 
strain^; that Satire and Comedy were become more 
just and useful ; that whatever extravagancies were 
left on the stage, were owing to the ill taste of the 

• nobility ; that poiets> under due regulations, were in 
many respects useful to the state; and concludes, 
that it was upon them the Emperor himself must 
depend for his fame with posterity. 

We may further learn from this Epistle, that Horace 
made his court to this great prince, by writing with 
a decent freedom towards him, with a just contempt 
of his low flatterers, and with a manly regard to his 
own character. P. 



copie. Sir, 



Ke, be it yel confcsl 
ire partial in the real; 
orlh e] 



cept your own. 
.d nd-. oi'^tes for folly dead and gone; 
itliors, likecoins.growdearai they grow old; 
h the rust tre value, not the gold. 
:haucei'i worst ribaldry is learn'd by rote, 
id beastly Skelton heada of houses quote. 
le liki^s no language but the Fairy Queen; 
SioMull light for Christ's Kirko'ihe Green; 




pitt, I, IMITATIONS OF HOAAC£. I 

n ev*ry public virtue we excel ; 
Vt build, we paint, x we sing, we dance, as well ; 
knd% learned Athens to our art must stoop, 
lould she behold us tumbling thro' a hoop. 

If 3 time improve our wits as well as wine, 
iay at what age a poet grows divine ? 50 

>hall we, or sliall we not, account him so, 
Vho dy'd, perhaps, an hundred years ago ? 
Snd all dispute ; and fix the year precise 
^hen British Bards began t* immortalize ? 

** Who lasts a 4 century can have no flaw; 55 

' I hold that wit a classic, good in law." 

Suppose he wants a year, will you compound? 
md shall we deem hims ancient, right, and sound, 

r damn to all eternity at once 

t ninety-nine a modern and a dunce ? 60 

'* We shall not quarrel for a year or two ; 

3y ^ courtesy of England he may do." 

allimus, et » luctamur Achivis doctius unctis. 
mclioradies, ut vina, poemaia reddit ; 
vellm, chartis pretiuni quotus arroget annus, 
tor ab hinc annos centum qui decidit, inter 
3tque novos ? excludat jurgia finis, 
tus atque probus 4 centum qui perficit anno«. 

qui deperiit minor unomense, vel anno ; 

uos referendus erit? s vetcresne poetas, 

s et praEsens et posiera rcspucl acU^"? 

fern reteres inter ponclur*' hoixesXc, 



Then by ihe rule ihu made ■ the horsr-lail birc, 
( pluck out yearb)' year, xs hair by hair. 
And melt > down Ancienlfllikea heapofaOow, 6j 
While you, lo measure laeiUs, look in t Stow, 
And estimating authors by the y«3r, 
BcElowa (rarland only on at bier. 

! Shakespeare (whom you and ev'ry play^ioiiM bill 
Sryle the Divine, the Matchless, iriut you will] 70 
For gain, not glory, ving'dhta roving Bight, 
■n despighl. 



little! 






t Tile life to 



■Vry poet's creed. 



. /. IMITATIONS OW HORACI. II7 

all I debates where critics bear a part, 
>t one but nods, and talks of Jonson's art, 
Shakespear's nature, and of Cowley's wit; 
>W' Beaumont's judgment check'd what Fletcher 
iw Shadwell hasty, Wycherly was slow ; [writ ; 
t, for the passions, Southern sure and Rowe 1 £6 
lese, 2 only these, support the crowded stage 
om eldest Hey wood down to Gibber's age." 
I this may be ; 3 the people's voice is odd ; 
and it is not, the voice of God. 9c 

Gammer Gurton, if it give the bays, 
yet deny the Careless Husband praise, 
.y our fathers never broke a rule, 
then, I say, the public is a fool, 
et them own that greater faults than we 95 

had, and greater virtues, I'll agree, 
ser himself affects the 5 obsolete, 
Sydney's verse halts ill on g Roman feet ; 

igitur > quoties, uter utro sit prior ; aufert 
viusdocti famam senis, Accius alti : 
ur Afrani toga convcnisse Menandro; 
:us ad exemplar Siculi properare Epicharmi; 
ere Cecilius gravitate, Terentius arte; 
•discit, et hos arcto stipata theatro 
tat Roma potens ; a habet hos numeratque poetas 
ostrum tempus, Livi scriptoris ab svo. 
erdum vulgus rectum videt : est ubi peccat. 
^eteres ita mjratur laudatqae poetas, 
btlanteferat, nihil ills comparet ; erral: 
dam m'misf antique, si pleraque ^ dute 



Or damn all Shakespeare, like the affected foo 
At court, who hates whate'er he + read at sch( 

But for the wits of either Charles's days. 
The mob of gentlemen who wrote with ease ; 
Sprat, Carew, Sedley, and a hundred more, 
(Like twinkling stars the miscellanies o*er) 
One simile, thats solitary shines 
In the dry desert of a thousand lines. 
Or ^ lengthen *d thought, that gleams through 
Has sanctify 'd whole poems for an age. 
7 I lose my patience, and I own it too, 
When works arecensur*d, not as bad, but nei 

Dicere credit eos, « ignave multa fatetur ; 
Etsapit, et mecum facit, et Jove judicat a?quc 



FpiiL I, IMITATIONS OF HOBACE. 1 19 

While if our elders break all Reason's laws. 
These fools demand not pardon, but applause. 

X On Avon's bank, where flpw'rs eternal blow, 
If I but ask if any weed can grow ? 1 20 

One tragic sentence if I dare deride. 
Which ^ Betterton's grave action dignify 'd. 
Or well-mouth'd Booth with emphasis proclaims, 
(Tho' but perhaps a muster-roll of names) 
How will our fathers rise up in a rage, 1 2 5 

And swear all shame is lost in George's age! 
You'd think 3 no fools disgrac'd the former reign. 
Did not some grave examples yet remain. 
Who scorn a lad should teach his father skill. 
And, having once been wrong, will be so still. i jo 
He, who to seem more deep than you or I, 
Extols old bards, 4 or Merlin's Prophecy, 
Mistake him not; he envies, not admires. 
And to debase the sons exalts. the sires. 

Compositum, illepideve putetur, sed quia nuper ; 
Nee veniam antiquis, sed honorem et praemia posci. 
> Recte necne crocum floresque perambulet Attae 
Fabula, si dubitem; clament perisse pudorcm 
Cuncti pene patres, ea cum reprehendere coner. 
Quae 1 gravis j£sopus, quaedoctus Roscius egit : 
Vel quia nil 3 rectum, nisi quod placuitsibi, ducunt ; 
Vel quia turpe putant parere minoribus, etquae 
Imberbesdidicere, senes perdenda fateri. 
Jam 4 Jf^fJoreNumss carmen qui laudatjCliWuv^, 
Quod mecum Jgnontt, solus vult scire videY\\ 

L u 



Was sheath'd, and Luxury with Charles r 
In evry taste of foreign courts improv'd, 
" All, by the King's example, liv'd and h 
Then peers grew proud in 3 horsemanship 
Newmarket's glory rose, as Briton's fell; 
The soldier breath'd the gallantries of Fra 
And ev*ry flow'ry courtier writ romance. 
Then 4 marble, soften'd into life, grew wj 
And yielding metal flow'd to human form 
Lely oh s animated canvas stole 
The sleepy eye, that spoke the' melting soi 
No wonder then, when all wfts love and s] 
The willing Mtises were debauch'd at Cou 



Epht, I, IMITATIONS OP HORACE. 121 

On I each enervate string they taught the note 
To pant, or tremble, thro* an eunuch's throat. 

But ^ Britain, changeful as a child at play^ 155 
Now calls in princes, and now turns away. 
Now Whig, now Tory, what we lov'd we hate ; 
Now all for pleasure, now for church and state; 
Now for prerogatives, and now for laws; 
Effects unhappy! from a noble cause. i6o 

^ Time was, a sober Englishman would knock 
His servants up, and rise by five'o'clock; 
Instruct his family in ev*ry rule; 
And send his wife to church, his Son to school. 
To * worship like his fathers, was his care ; 1 65 

To teach their frugal virtues to his heir; 
To prove that luxury could never hold ; 
And place on good ' security his gold. 
Now times are chang'd, and one poetic itch 
Has seiz'd the Court and City, poor and rich : 170 

Nunc ' fiBlcinibus, nunc est gavisa tragoedis : 
-2. Sub nutrice puella velut si luderet infans. 
Quod cupide petiit, mature plena reliquit. 
Quid placet, aut cdio est, quod non mutabile credas? 
Hoc paces habuere bonx, ventique secundi. 
^ Romae dulce diu fuit et solenne, reclusa 
Mane domo vigilare, clienti promere jura, 
Scriptos^ nominibus rectisexpendere nummos, 
5 Majcres audire, minori dicere, per quae 
Crescere res posset, niinui dam riosa libido, 
Mutdvit mentem populus levis, s ^t ca\el uno 



iMui acii c CI Lciia luuic iiu» iiuiij a. 

When sick of Mu^e, our follies we deplore. 
And promise our best friends to rhyme no moi 
We wake next morning in a raging lit. 
And call for pen and ink^ to show our wit. 

2 He serv'd a 'prenticcship, who sets up sho{ 
Ward try'd on puppies, and the poor, his drop 
Ev'n 3 Radcliff's doctors travel first to France 
Nor dare to practice till they've learn'd to dan 
Who builds a bridge that never drove a pile ? 
(Should Ripley venture, all the world would : 
But 4 those who cannot write, and those who 
All rhyme, and scrawl, and scribble, to a man. 

Yet, Sir, ^ reflect; the mischief is not great 
Tiicse madmen never hurt the church, or state 
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Sometimes the folly benefits mankind. 

And rarely ' av'rice taints the tuneful mind. 

Allow him but his ^ plaything of a pen^ 

He ne'er rebels, or plots, like other men : 

3 Flight of cashiers, or mobs, he'll ne>'er mind, c5 

And knows no losses while the Muse is kind. 

To 4 cheat a friend, or ward, he loaves to Peter; 

The good man heaps up nothing but mere metre; 

Enjoys his garden, and his book in quiet ; 

And then — a perfect hermit in his s diet. 2^0 

Of little use the man you may suppose 
Who says in verse what otliers L«ay in prose ; 
Yet let me show, a poet's of some weight. 
And {^ tho' no soldier) useful to the state. 
7 What will a child learn sooner than a song^ 20 \ 
What better teach a foreigner the tongue ? 
What's long, or short, each accent where to pUce, 
And speak in public with some sort of grace ? 
I scarce can think him such a worthless thing. 
Unless he praise some monster of a king ; 210 

Virtutes habeat, sic collige : vatis < avarus ([unum ; 
Non ten^ere est animus: ^ versus amat, hoc studet 
Detrimenta, 3 fugas servorum, incendia ridet; 
Non 3 fraudem socio, puerove incogitat ullam 
Pupillo ; vivit siliquis, et pane secundo^ ; 
Militiae quanquam piger et malus, utilis urbi ; 
Si das hoc, parvis quoque rebus magna }\x\2itv, 
f, Os tenerum pueri 6a/bumque poeta ftguiaV, 
Torquet ^ab ob$cenis jam nunc sermombus 2i\\xttvv% 



UP, or religion, turn to sport, 
ISP ■> lewd, or unbelieving Court. 
|iy Uryden 1 — In all Charles's daft 
mnon oiily iMasis unspotted bays; 

our own (eicufe Botne courtly strains) 
ilcr p.ige than Addison remains: 
^m Ihe taste ob^ene reclaims our yooth, 
'tsihf passions on (he side of tiuth ; 

ihc Mjfi bosom with Ihe gentlest art, 
iiir? iMcli human virtue in the heart. 
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Verse cheers their leisure, verse assists their work, 235 
Verse prays for peace, or sings down i Pope and Turk. 
The silenc'd preacher yields to potent strain, 
A.nd feels that grace his pray'r besought in vain ; 
The blessing thrills thro' all the lab'ring throng. 
And » heav'n is won by violence of song. 240 

3 Our rural ancestors, with little blest, 
Patient of labour, when the end was rest, 
[ndulg*d the day that hous'd their annual grain, 
With feasts, and off'rings, and a thankful strain : 
The joy their wives, their sons, and servants, share, 
Ease of their toil, and partners of their care : 2 46 

rhe laugh, the jest, attendants on the bowl, 
Smooth'd cv'ry brow, and open*d ev'ry soul : 
With growing years the pleasing licence grew. 
And 4 taunts alternate innocently flew. 25^ 

Poscit opera chorus, et presentia nnmina sentit ; 
Coelestes implorat aquas docta prece blandus; 
Avertit morbos, > metuenda pericula pcllit ; 
[mpetrat et pacem, et locupletem frugibus annum. 
^Carmine Di superi placantur, carmine Manes. 

3 AgricolsB prisci, fortes, pan'oque beati, 
Condita post frumenta, levantes tempore festo 
Corpus et ipsum animum spe finis dura ferentem. 
Cum scciis operum pueris et conjuge fida, 
Tellurem porco, Silvanum lacte piabant, 
Fioribus et vino Genium memorem brev\s aiN\. 
YtscemiiDa perhuac imenta licenlia moTCWv 
Versibus dlternis opprobria rusticafud\\\ 



A t length by wholesome ^ dread ot statpie^ oouiiu. 
The poets learn'd to please, and not to WQund: 
Most warp'd to3 Flatt'ry's side; but somie, more nic 
Preserv*d the freedom^ and forebore the vice.- . 'SH 
Hence Sating ft>te« thatjuM tbe mtdiuip hit^< ,- ,, 
And healSf.wJth nofnU, whaX U}iffVftMyfii^,yri%,;\i: 
4 We conqiiej:*!! FrafM^e^ butielt4mr$^qpfwe'^f|hf|prq 
Her arts vjctcjious prjainpjl^'ii o'er our arau; , ^y 

Britain to sc^iefij^emeiUii less a JEbe,r- <,.- .;«? 

Wit grew polite^ apds.Di|^nbc»,leariifi|^t<^fliyw; 






LibertasqBen6iiR«ntcsicoepta*pflr«BMi - ':< 
Lusit amabiliMr : t doned jam^wiia apartam- 
I n rabiem vBTti ccepit joott^ et per litoiiattii 
Iredomoaiinpiineiniiiax.doliitnicnMBt6 - 
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ness grew our ear*, 
,breaili'.i from Civil war. 
omellle-t noble lire 

jirit wasourown, 

leare, fair, in Otivaj', sbone; 

poll*, or refine, 

•MreM-aneefldc'dalixe, 

n wanted, or forgot, ;S'. 

;itart, ihearttobiol. 

|ua1 paini, or equal fire, 
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idmovii aroniiiia chartis; 
:ia, quietus qua rereccepii. 
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And idle Cibber, how he breaks the laws, 
To make poor Pinkey, 4 eat with vast appi; 
But fill their s purse, our Poet's work is do 
Alike to them by Pathos, or by Pun. 
O you! whom s vanity's light bark conveys 
On Fame's mad voyage by the wind of prai: 
With what a shifting gale your course you 
For ever sunk too low, or borne too High ! 
Who pants for glory finds but short repose. 
A breath revives him, or a breath o'erthrou 
7 Farewell the stage ! if just as thrives the p 
The silly bard grows fat, or falls away. 



Plus oneris, quanto veniae minus, i aspice, 

OUO OaCtO* Oartes tUPtnr amantJc ot\KoK; 
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X There still remains, to moriiiy a wit^ 
The many-headed monster of the pit ; 305 

A senseless, worthless, and unhonourM crowd, 
WhOi ^ to disturb their belters migliVy proud, 
Clatt'ring their sticks before ten lines ^e spoke. 
Call for the Farce, ^ the Bear, or the Black-Joke. 
What dear delights o Britons farce affords 1 3 10 

Ever the taste of mobs, but now 4 of lords 1 
(Taste ! that eternal wanderer, which flies 
From heads to ears, and now from ears to eyes.) 
The play stands still; damn action/and discourse ; 
Back fly the scenes ; aixi enter foot ^ and horse ; 315 
Pageants on pageants, in long order drawn ; 
Peers, heralds, bishops, ermine, gold, and lawn; 
The champion too! and, to complete the Jest, 
Old Edward's armour beams on Gibber's breast. 

Palma negata macrum, donata reducit opimum. 

I Sxpe etiam audacem fugat hoc torretque poetam ; 
Quod numero plures, virtute et honore minores, 
Indocti, stolidique, et ^ dejpugnare parati. 
Si discordet eques, media inter carmina poscunt 
Aut3 ursum aut pugiles: his nam plebecula gaudet. . 
V^rum ^ equitis qucque jam migrayit ub aure voluptas 
Omnis, ad iiicertos oculos^ ct gaudia vana. 
Quatuor aut plures auia^a premuntur in hcras; 
Dum fugiunt ^ equitum turnix, pcdiiumque cater.vae : 
Mox trahitur manibus regum fcrluna reiorlU, 
Esseda festinant, pilenta, petorrita, ivav^^-, 
Cnptivum portatur ebur, ca^tix a. Coru\\\^u%. 



Wiih'taiightfriureDemacriluilijd dy'il 
Had he beheld nn audi* nee gape so wide. 
te' bear, or' elephant, be e'er so while, 
The people, sure, Ihe psopleare the aighl! 
Ah, luckless 3 Poet! strelch ihy lungs and row 
That bear, orelephanl, shall heed thee mure; 
While all iW*(hroals the sal'ery extends. 
And all the thunder of the pit ascends! 
Loud as (he wolves on > Orcos' iiormf steep 
Howl to the roarings of the northern deep; 
Such is the shout, the long-applauding note, 
AlQuiii'ihieh plume, or Oldfield's'petiicoat 



EfitU h IMITATIONS OP HORACE. tjf 

** What shook the stage, and made the people stare?" 
1 Cato's long wig, fiow'r'd gown, and lacker'd chMir. 

Yet, lest you think I rally more than teach. 
Or praise malignly arts I cannot reach. 
Let me for once presume t' instruct the times^ 340 
To know the poet from the man of rhymes. 
'Tis he ^ who gives my breast a thousand pains, 
Can make me feel each passion that he feigns; 
Enrage, compose, with more than magic art ; 
With pity, and with terror, tear my heart ; 34 5 

And snatch me o'er the earth, or thro' the air. 
To Thebes, to Athens^ when he will, and where. 

3 But not this part of the poetic state 
Alone deserves the favour of the great. 
Think of these authors. Sir, who would rely 350 

More on a reader's sense, than gazer's eye. 
Or who shall wander where the Muses sing ? 
Who climb their mountain, or who taste their spring ? 
How shall we fill 4 a library with wit. 
When Merlin's cave is half unfurnish'd yet ? 355 

X Lana Tarentino violas imitata veneno. 

Ac ne forte putes, me> quae j&cere ipse recusem» 
Cum recte tractent alii, laudare maligne ; 
Ille per extentum funem mihi posse videtur 
Ire poeta> ^meum qui pectus inaniter angit, 
Irritat, mulcet, falsis terroribus implet, 
Ut magus ; et modo me Thebis, modo ponit Athenis. 

3 Veruin age, et his, qui se lectori credeie wv^vv^uV^ 
Qua/ij spectutoris fustidia ferre supetbV, 
Curjm reddebrevem ; si munus A^ioUiixe d\^\\Mv:v 



To sing, or ce<i»c iw ^...„, 
And if we will recite nine hours in ten. 
You lose your patience just like other men. 
Then, too, we hurt ourselves when, to defend 
A) sii^gle vme, we quarrel with a friend ; 
Repeat, ^mmik'd ; lament the * vit*t too fine 
For rxAgforey^, and point put ev'ry liiKs; ' 
But most wlien/6tn|}ning with too weak a win 
We qeeds will wrfte epistles to the King ; 
And ^ from the moment we oblige the Town^ 
Expect a place, or pension, from the Cioini ; 
Or, dubb'd Historians, by express command, 
T' enreT yonr trinmphs o'er the seas.^nd lan^ 

Vitcomplfvelibrisi et v a tib us M^ e re e a lc ar. 
^•'^ nta^nre fietam ffeffcona virentem.' 
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I'd to Court to plan some work divine^ 

:e foi Louis, Boileau and Racine. 375 

< think, great sir (so many virtues shown) 

hlnk what poet best may make them known ; 

ose at least some minister 6t gface, 

bestow the iLauteat's weighty place. 

irles, to late times to be transmitted fair, 380 

rd his figure to Bernini's care ; 

reat 4Nassau to Knellef's hand decreed, 

him graceful oti the bounding steed ; 

II in paint and stone they judg'd of merit. 

ngs in wit may want discerning spirit : 385 

ero William, and the martyr Charles, 

nighted Blackmore, and one pension'd Quarles; 

- - - 

men est loperae pretium cognoscore, quales 
OS habeat belli spectata (Jomique 
, Mndigno non committenda poete. 
IS Alexandro regi Magno fuitille 
Iu9, incultis qui versibus et male natis^ 
it acceptos, regale numisma^ Pbilippos. 
luti tractata notam labemque remittunt 
enta, fere scriplores carmine foedo 
lida facta linunt. idem rex Die poema 
m ridiculum tarn care prodigus emit, 
vetuit, ne quis $e, praster Apellcm, 
let, aut alius Lysippo duCeret aera 
4Alexandn vultum simulantia : quod si 
jm subtile videndis artibus iUud 
OS, et adhscQ MusArum dona voc^ie^t 

M ili 



{in poiisii u .w.-.. 

Oil ! could I mount on llie Mik-onian W1115, 
^'our ^nrms, your actions, your repose, to sing 
What ^scas you travers'd, and what iields j'ou t^ 
Your country's peace how oft, iiovv dearly bouj 
IIow'S baib'rous rage subsided at your word, 
Aud nations vvondcr'd, while they dropp'd the 
IIow, when you nodded, o'er the land and dcej 
^I'eace s^ole her wing, and wrapp'd the world i 
Till earth's extremes your mediation own. 
And ^Asia's tyranti tremble at your throne — 



'Boeotum incrasso jurares^acre natum. 
[|At neqoe dedecomnt tua do se judicia, atqu 
Munera, qu?* nTtiita dantis cum faude tuleru 
•«:.„ Vnrnisnue poctap;] 



EpUt, L IMITATIONS OF HORACE^ IJ5 

But< verse, alai! your ma^eny dUdains; 

And I'm not us'd to panegyric strains. 405 

The zeal of ^fools offends at any fime. 

And, most of all, the zeal of foots in rfiyme. 

Besides, a fate attends on all I write, 

That when I aim at praise, they say 31 bite. 

A vile 4encoiniuro doubly ridicules : 410 

There's nothing blackens like the ink of fbols. 

If true, a swoefal likeness ; and if lies, 

** Praise undeserv'd is scandal In. disguise." 

Well may he ^blush who gives it, or receives; 

And when 1 flatter, let my dirty leaves 415 

(Like ^journals, odes, and such forgotten things. 

As Eusden, Philips, Settle, writ of kings) 

Clothe spice, line trunks, or ftutt'ring in a row. 

Befringe the rails of Bedlam and Soho. 419 

Si, quantum cuperem, possem quoque; sed ncqiie par- 
iCarmen nv^estas recipit tua, nee meus audet [vum 
Rem tentare pudor, quam vires ferre recusent. 
Sedulitas autem. ^stulte, quem diligit, urget; 
Prxcipue cum se numeris commendat et arte. 
Discit enim citius, meminitque Ilbentius illud 
Quod quis ^derfdet, quam quod probat et veneratur. 
Nil moror^officium quod megravat ; ac neque Hcio 
In ^pejus vnltu proponi cereus usquam, 
Kec prave factis decorari versibus opto : 
Ne erubeam pingui donatiis munere, et una 
Cum 7scriptore meo, capsa poTieclus a^tXa, 
Deferar in vicum vendenteiTi thus elodote^, 
^t piper, et quidquid charily amicVlur uAevWo. 



Ho.^c.,.ooKU.msx.u. 

■"""a'om.M""''''*'"" 

,0 much raio"' ^^______ 
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** Take him with all his virtues, on my word ; 

" His whole ambition was to serve a lord. 

" But, sir, to you with what would I not part ? 15 

" Tho' faith, I fear't will break his mother's heart. 

" Once (and but once) I caught him in a lie, 

*' And then> unwhipp'd, he had the grace to cry: 

*' The fault he has I fairly shall reveal, 

" (Could you o'erlook but that) it is, to steal." 20 

'If, after this, you took the graceless lad. 
Could you complain, my friend, he prov'd so bad ? 
Faith, in such case, if you should prosecute, 
I think Sir Godfrey should decide the suit. 
Who sent the thief that stole the cash away, 25 

And punish'd him that put it in his way. 

^Consider then, and judge me in this light; 
I told you, when I went, I could not write ; 
You said the same ; and are you discontent 
With laws to which ypu gave your own assent ? 30 



Laudat renales, qui vult extrudere, merces. 

Res urget me nulla: — semel hie cessavit ; et (ut fit) 

In scalis latuit metuens pendentis habenx. 

yes nummos, exccpta nihil te si fuga laedat.** 

e ferat pretium, poenac securus, opinor. 

dens emisti vitiosiim ; dicta tibi est le^ ; 

queristamen hunc, et litemoraris iniqua? 

>ixi me pigrum proficiscentiiibi *, dVx\ 

'US offlcJis prope rnancmn : i\e mea s«\*>3& 

rsad te quod epistola nuUa vemtcX.. 

mprofbci, mecum faciet\tia \vx2l 
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Epht. II. IMITATIOI^S OF HORACE. I {9 

** More honours, more rewards, attend the brave." 
Don't you remember what reply he gave ? 
•* D'ye think me, noble Gen'ral ! such a sot ? 50 
** Let him take castles who has ne'er a groat." 

>Bred up at home, full early I begun 
To read in Greek the wrath of Peleus' son ; 
Besides, my father taught me from a lad. 
The better art, to know the good from bad ; 55 

(And little sure Imported to remove. 
To hunt for truth in Maudlin's learned grove.) 
But knottier points we knew not half so well, 
Depriv'd us soon of our paternal cell ; 
And certain laws, by sulf 'rers thought unjust, 60 
Deny'd ail posts of profit, or of trust ; 
Hopes after hopes of pious Papists fail'd. 
While mighty William's thund'ring arm prevail'd. 



Verbis, quae timido quoque possent addere mentein. 
" I bone, quo virtus tua te vocat ; i pede fausto ; 
Grandia laturus meritorum praemia. quid sfas ?" 
Post haec ille catus, quantumvis rusticus, *' Ibit, 
*' Ibit eo, quo vis, qui zonam perdidit," inquit. 

aRomae nutriri mihi contigit atque doceri, 
Iratus Graiis quantum nocuisset Achilles. 
Adjecere bona; pauIo plus artis Athenae; 
Siriiicii ut possem curvo dignoscere rectum, 
Atque inter silvasacademi quaerere verum. 
Dura sed emovere loco me tempora grato ; 
Civilisque rudem belli tulit aestus in arma, 
Cu: juris Augusti non responsura lac^rtvs. 



Sure I should warn mc .,«., .. 

Jf I would scribble rather than repose. 

* Years foU'wing years steal something every 
At last they steal us from ourselves awa^- ; 
In one, our frolics, one, amusementfi end. 
In one, a mistress drops, in one, a friend. 
This subtle thief of life, this paltry time. 
What will it leave me, if it snatch my rhyme ? 
]f ev'ry wheel of that unweary'd mill. 
That tum'd ten thousand verses, now stands sf 

^But, after all, what would you have me dOj 
When out of twenty I can please not two? 

Unde simul primum me dimlsere Pbilippi, 
Decisis humilem pennis, inopemque patemi 
£t laris et fundi, paupertas impulit audax 
Ut versus facerem : sed, quod non desit, habe 
'^ '-♦nrnnt iinouam saiis expurgare cicuis 



EpisL IL IMITATIONS OF HOBACE. I4I 

When this Heroics only deigns to praise, 
Shaq» Satire that, and that Pindaric lays ? 
One likes the pheasant's wing, and one the leg; 
The vulgar boil, the learned roast an egg: 85 

Hard task to hit the palate of such guests. 
When Oldfield loves what Dartineui detests! 
sBut grant I may relapse, for want of grace. 
Again to rhyme, can London be the place ? 
Who there his Muse, or self, or soul, attends, 90 

In crowds, and courts, law, business, feasts, and 
My counsel sends to execute a deed ; [friendii .'' 

A poet begs me I will hear him read. 
In Palace-yard at nine you'll find me there — 
At ten, for certain, sir, in Blcomsb'ry-square — 95 
Before the Lords, at twelve, my cause comes on — 
There's a rehearsal, sir, exact at one. — 

II le Bioneis sermonibus, et sale nigro: 

Tres mihi convivae prope dissent ire videntur, 

Poscentes vario multum diversa palato. 

Quid dem ? quid non dem i* renuis tu, quod jubet alter ; 

Quod petis, id sane est invtsum acidumque duobu^. 

iPraeter ceetera, me Romae ne poemata censes 
Scribere posse, inter tot curas totque labores ? 
Hie sponsum vocat, hie auditum scripta, relictis 
Omnibus oif.ciis : cubat hie in colle Quirini ; 
Hie extremo in Aventino ; visendus uterque. 
I ntervallavides humane commoda. ** Verum 
*' Purac SttBt plateae, nihil ut meditantibus obstet." 
Festinat calidus xnuJis ^erulla^ue redemptor ; 

VfilumtUl*. 1^ 
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EphUlL IMITATIONS OF HORACE. I43 

See! strowM with learned dust, his nightcap on. 
He walks an object new beneath the sun I 119 

The boys flock round him, and the people stare ; 
So stiff, so mute I some statue you would swear 
Stept from his pedestal to take the air I 
And here, while Town, and Court, and City, roars. 
With mobs, and duns, and soldiers at their doors. 
Shall I in London act this idle part, 125 

Composing songs for fools to get by heart ? 

'The Temple late two brother Serjeants saw. 
Who deem'd each other oracles of law ; 
With equal talents these congenial souls, 
Cne lull'd th* Exchequer, and one stunn'd the Rolls ; 
Each had a gravity would make you split, 1 3 1 

And shook his head at Murray as a wit. [[quence/' 
** 'Twas, sir, your law" — and, " sir, yotir clo- 
'* Your's Cowper's manner — and your's Talbot's 

»Thus we dispose of all poetic merit, [sense." 

Your's Milton's genius, and mine Plomer's spirit. 1 36 

£t studiis annos septem dedit, insenuitque 
Libris et curis, statua taciturnius exit 
Plerumque, et risu populum quatit : hie ego rcri;m 
Fluctibus in mecliis, et tempestatibus Urbis, 
Verba lyre motura sonum connectere digner ? 
iFratererat Romae consuiti rhetor, ut alter 
Alterius sermone meroa adiret hoiiores: 
Gracchus ut hie iili Ibret, huic ut Mucius \\\c. 
Qui minus argiitus vexai furor isle poetas^ 
Cjrmina compono, hie elcgos, niirabUe v\s\\ » 
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EfuU IL IMITATIONS or HORACE* - I45 

' In vain bad rhymers all mankind reject : 
They treat themselves with most profound respect. 
'Tis to small purpose that you hold your tongue, 1 55 
Each prais*d within is happy all day long. 
But how severely with themselves proceed 
The men, who write such verse as we can read ? 
Their o«v'n strict judges, not a word they spare 
That wants of force, or lights or weighty or care, 160 
Howe'er unwillii^ly it quits its place. 
Nay, tho' at court (perhaps) it may find grace : 
Such they'll degrade ; and, sometimes in its steady 
2 In downright charity revive the dead ; 
Mark where a bold expressive phrase appears, 165 
Bright thro' the rubbish of some hundred years; 
Command old words, that long have slept, to wake, 
Wordi that wise Bacon, or brave Rawleigh, spake ; 



Obturem patulas impune legentibus aurcs. 

I Ridentur mala qui componunt carmina ; venim 
Gaudent scribentes, et se venerantur, et ultro. 
Si taceas, laudant quidquid scripsere, beati. 
At qui legitimura cupiet fecisse poema. 
Cum tabulis animum censoris sumet honesti ; 
Audebit quaecunque parum splendoris habebunt, 
Et sine pondere erunt, et honore indigna feruntur. 
Verba movere loco ; quamvis invita recedant, 
£t versentur adhuc intra penetralia Vests; 
M)bscurata diu populo bonus eruet, atque 
Proferct if) lureiii 8pccio:*a vocabula rerum, 
0;i.i' pri ris niemor«ira Caionibus atque Cetl\e^\^, 



..V b^ English agr, li^ncf, 
ill faiher whal's bBEOl by Stns 

le, andvet divinely Mn»n^, 



i'li^Naiura, nnd a knack in pinw ; 
: in ivriring flowt from iri, nnl cliani 

the plague, and pains, lo wrICi' by ri 
y I) be ple«'d, and play the tiM); 
10 Hill, bad rhyming a disease: 

d ;«pr;™= Cm'^"' (thpy record) 



Who, tho* the Honse was up, dclighwd sate. 

Heard, noted, ansWer'd, as in full debate; 

In all but thi* a man cf sdhvr Kfr, 

Fond of his friend, and cifil to Ws wife; 

Not quite a madman, tho' a pasty fell, 190 

And mAch io^ wise to walk into a- well. 

Kim the damn'd doctors, and his friends, fmrrtur*d, 

They bled, they cupp*d> they purg*d; in short, they 

Whereat the gemleit^an began to stare— [|cur'd : 

'•' My friends ! (he cry'd) p^x takeydu for your care ! 

That from a patriot of distinguished n6te 196 

Have bl^ and-purg'd me to a simple vote." 

* WeJI, on the whole, plain prose must be my fate I 
Wisdom (curse on it !) will tomt soon, or late. 
There is a time when poets will grow doH ; 200 

ril ev'n leave verses to the boys at school : 



-'-■-'■ ' 



In vacuo IstUs sessor plaosorque theatro ; 
Cdeter? <}tri vifae Jervarct munia recto 
Mere ; bonus sAne vfciritrs, aniabllis hoSpn, 
Cdrilis in uxorcm, posset qui ignoscere servis, 
£t signo IsDsa non insantre lagena: ; 
Posset qui rujJeiM, etputeitm vitare patentem. 
Hie ubr, cognatorum dpibus euri^que refer tus, 
Expulit elleboro morbum bilcm.ue meraco, 
£t redit ad sese; ]Pol nrte occidlstls, amiei, 
Non servastfe, aH; cuJ, sic extorta volupras, 
Et demptus per vim mefttis gratissimus errt)r. 

' Nimirum sapere est abjcctis utile nugis, 
£t tempestivum puerrs concedere tudum ; 



iNiy iiiiiiu iww^ 

Thoughts, which at Hyde-park Comer I torgot, 
Meet, and rejoin me, in the pensive grot: 
There all alone, and compliments apart, 
I ask these sober questions of my heart : 

2 If, when the more you drink the more you c 
You tell the doctor; when th« more you have 
The more you want, why not, with equal ease 
Confess as well your folly as disease ? 
The heart resolves this matter in a trice, 
" Men only feel the smart, but not the vice.*' 

5 When golden angels cease to cure the evil^ 
You give all royal witchcraft to the devil: 
When servile chaplains cry that birth and plac 
Endue a peer with honour, truth, and grace, 

I Ac non verba sequi fidibus modulanda Latin 
Sed verae numerosque modosque ediscere vita 
^ — ;^^^ nnprum ioQuorhxc, tacitusque recoi 



FpUt, iMtTATioNSorHomACP. 149 

Look in that breast, most dirty Dean! be fair. 
Say, can you find out one snch lodger there ? 
Yet stilly not heeding what your heart can teich. 
You go to church, to hear these flatt'rers preach. 225 

Indeed, conid wealth bestow, or wit, or merit, 
A grain of courage, or a spark of spirit. 
The wisest man might blush, I must agree. 
If D*** Jov'd sixpence more than he. 

I If there be truth in law, and use can givte 230 
A property, that's your* on which yoM live. 
Pelightfiil Abs-courf, if its field afford 
Their fruits to you, confesses you its lord : 
All * Worldly *s hens, nay partridge, sold to town. 
His ven'son too, a guinea makes your own : ^35 

He bought at thotisands, what with better wit 

You purchase as you want, and bit by bit : 

■ - - * ■ ... ■ . .. I , ■ ■<, 

Rem Di donarent^ illi decedere pravam 
Stultitiam; et cum sis nihilo sapientior, ex qtio 
Fienior es, tamen nttris monitoribus iisdem? 
At si divitiae pruderitem reddere possent. 
Si cupidium timidumque minus te; nempe ruberes, 
Vive ret in terris te si quis tvarior uno. 

' Si proprium est, quod quis libra mercatur et ere 
Qnapdam (si credis consultis) mancipat usus; 
Qui te pascit ager, tuus est , et viliicus Orbi, 
Cum segetes occat, tibi mox frumenta daturas, 
Te dominum sentit. 

^ das nummos, accipis uvam, 
Pullos, ova, cadum temcti: nempe modo isto 



13 uy ev'r>' pullet they afford to eat. 
Yet these are wights who fondly call theii 
Half that the devil o'erlooks from Lincoln 
The laws of God, as well of the land. 
Abhor a perpetuity should stand : 
Estates have wings, and hang in Fortune*^ 
Loose on the point of ev'ry wav'ring houfj 
Ready by force, or of your gwn accord. 
By sale, at least bv death, to change their 
Man ? and forever? wretch ! what wcfildst 
Heir urges heir, like wave impelling wave. 
All vast possessions, (just the same the ca« 
Whether you call them Villa, Park, or Ch 

Paulatim mercaris agrum, fortasse trecent: 
Aut etiam supra, numVnonklVmillibus enm 



M^Ui. II, IMITATIONS OP HORACC. I5I 

AlaSy my Bathurst ! what will they avail ? 

Join Cotswood hills to Saperton's fair dale ; 

Let rising granaries and temples, heie. 

There, mingled farms and pyramids, appear; 

Link towns to towns with avenues of oak ; 260 

Enclose whole downs in walls; *tis all a joke! 

Inexorable death shall level all. 

And trees, and stones, and farms, and firmer, fall. 

I Gold, silver, iv'ry vases sculptur'd high, 
Paint, marble, gems, and robes of Persian dye, 365 
There arc who have not — and, thank Heav'n, there are 
Who, if they have not, think not worth their care. 

^ Talk what you will of taste, my friend ! you'll find 
Two of a face as soon as of a mind. 
Why of two brothers, rich and restless one 270 

Ploughs, bums, manures, and toils frcm sun to sun ; 
The other slights for women, sports, and wines. 
All Townshend's turnips, and all Grosvenor*s mines : 

Sic, quia perpetuus nulli datur usus, et haeres 
Haeredem alterius, velut unda supervenit undam. 
Quid vici prosunt, aut horrea ? quidve Calabris 
Saltibus adjecti Lucani, si metit Orcus 
Grandia cum parvis, non exorabilis auro? 

* Gemmas, marmor,ebur,Tyrrhena sigilla, tabellas. 
Argentum, vestes Gaetulo murice tinctas. 
Sunt qui non habeant ; est qui non curet habere. 
^ Cur alter fratrum cessare, et ungi 
PTTrierat HerodJs paJmetis pinguihM%\ aUw 
J?jies et j'mponunu?, ad umbram \ucW ab oiVvi 



Wliy one, like Bu — , with pay and acoin ce' 
BowB and votee on ill coun, aiid pailiament; 
■^ One, driv'n hy itroiig beievolence of eoul, 
/ Shall Hf, Jike Oglelhorpc, ffom pole u pulej' 
I* known alone to tfaat direclitig pow'r 
Who trnni llic goniui in ifae naial boari 
That Coii of Nature, who, wilhiii ua alill. 
Incline) oui action, not caustraine our ivilU 
Various ofUmpCT, u of lace or frame, 






Idual; his great ex 
r, how smdl soever be nij hea, 

I alias »ivfeliii)siiep. 



MpisL 11. nftTXTIONS OP ItDftACe. I^ ) 

Glad like a boy to snatch the first good ixf. 

And pleas'd, if socdid want be far away. 2^5 

' What is 't to me (a passenger, God wot) 
-Whether my vessel be first rate, or not ? 
The ship itself may make a better figure. 
But I that sail, am neither lets, nor bigger. 
I neither strut with ev'ty fav'rlng breathy 300 

Kor strive with all the tempest in my teeth ; 
In pow'r, wit, figure, virtue, fortune, plac'd 
Behind the foremost, and before the last. 

^ " But why all this of avarice ?. I have none." 
1 wish you joy, sir, of a tyrant gone. 30$ 

But does no oth^ lord it, at this hour. 
As wild and mad ? the avarice of pow'r? 
Does neither rage inflame, nor fear appal ? 
Not the black fear of death, that saddens all ? 



Distatenlm,spargas tua prodigus, an neque sumptum 
Invitus facias, neque plura parare labores ; 
Ac potius, puer ttt festis Quinquatribus olim, 
I'xiguo gratoque fruaris tempore raptim. 
I Pauperies immunda domus procul absit. ego, utrum 
Nave ferar magna an parva, ferar unus et idem. 
Non agimur tumidis velis Aquilone secundo; 
Non tamen adversis setatem ducimus Austris. 
\'iribus, ingenio, specie, virtute, loco, re, 
Extremi primorum, extremis usque priores. 

^"NoD esavaruB: abi, quid? caUTaiattv%\w\>3\\A^ 
Cum r/tio fugere i caitt Uhi pectus U\am 



^\iiu cuuiii eatii uirm-aay wim a graieiui mi; 
Has life no sourness drawn so near its end ? 
Canst thou endure a foe, forgive a friend ? 
Has age but melted the rough parts away. 
As winter-fruits grow mild ere they decay ? 
Or will you think, my friend ! your bus'ness 
When of a hundred thorns you pull out oner 
' Learn to li\'e well, or fairly make your v 
You've play'd^ and lov'd, and ate, and drank 
Walk sober off, before a sprightlier age 
Comes titt'rlng on, and shoves you from the si 
Leave such to trifle with more grace and ease 
Whom folly pleases, and whose follies please. 



Ambitione ? caret mortis formic'ine et ira ? 



HORACE, BOOK IV. ODE 1. 



TO VENUS. 

SAIN new tiunults in my breast ? 

, spare me, Venus ! let me^ let me rest I 

m not now, alasl the man 

in the gentle reign of my queen Anne. 

! sound no more thy soft alarms, 5 

r circle sober fifty with thy charms. 

•ther too fierce of dear desiresl 

m, turn, to willing hearts your wanton fires; 

number five direct your doves, 

ere spread round Murray, all your blooming loves ; 



HOR. LIB. IV. ODE I. 

AD VENEREM. 

ERMissA Venus diu, 
•sus bella moves ? parce, precor, precor. 
1 sum qua! is eram bonae 
regno Cynarae. desine, dulcium 
ter sacva Cupidinum, 
ra lustra decern flectere mollibus 
I durum impcriis. abi 
blanda; juvenum te nevocant prcces. 

Oil 



Shall stretch thy cohqufsts over half tt 
To him each rml shall submit. 
Make but his riches equal to his wit. 
Then shall thy form the marble grace, 
(Thy Grecian form) and Chloe lend th 
His house, embosom'd in the groTe, 
Sacred to social life, and social love. 
Shall gHttcr o'er iht pendent green. 
Where Thames reflects the Tisionary sc 



Tempestivius in domo 
Paul!, purpureis a1e$ bloribus^ 
Commessabere Maxlmi, 



OieL IMITATIONS OF ROSACE. 1S7 

Thither the siilver-sounding lyres 25 

Shall call the smiling Loves and young Desires ; 

There ev'ry Grace and Muse shall throngs 

Exalt the dance, or animate the song ; . 

There youths and nymphs, in consort.gay. 

Shall hail the rising, close the parting day. ' 30 

With me, alas ! those joys are o'er; 

For me the vernal garlands bloom no more* 

Adieu! fond hope of mutual fire. 

The still-believing, still renew'd desire I 

Adieu ! the heart-expanding bowl, 35 

And all the kind deceivers of the ^oul I 

But why ? ah ! tell me, ah f too dear! 

Steals down my cheek th' involuntary tear ? 



Illic plurimanaribus 

Duces thura ; lyrae et BerecynthiSB • 

Delectabere tibiae . ^ 

Mistis carminibus, non sine fistula. 

Illic bis pueri die 

Numen cum teneris virginlbus tuum 

Laudantes, pedecandido 

In morem Salium ter quatient humum. 

Me nee fcemina, nee puer 

Jam, nee spes animi credula mutui. 

Nee certare juvat mero. 

Nee vincire novis temj^xdi florlbus. 



O A^^ 



\V!ij word:, so flowing, ihonglm ao ft«e. 
Stop, or tum nonsenie, at one |^*ncc of (bet ? 
Tht!<', drf^s'd in Fancy's airy bawn, 
Alxent I follow lhn>' th' eMOKtad dream ; 

Andjiowyou burst (ah, cruel 1> Itdid my atmf ! 

Anii swiftly shoot along th« Mall, 

Or sofily gliita by (he C»nal ; 

yo'M shown by Cynthia's silTsl ray. 

And now on rolling wawrs ^natch'd away. 




HORACE, BOOK IV. ODE IX. 

A FRAGMENT. 

Lest you should thiil^.lhat verse sbsill die. 
Which sounds tht silver Thames /lloBg> 
Taught on the wings of Tnith to-^^ 
Above the reach of vulgar song; 

Tho* daring Milton sits sublime 5 

In Spencer native MAse^'play; 

Nor yet shall Waller yieM to -time, • 

Nor pensive Cowley's moraliay— 

$ages and Chiefs long since had birth; 

Ere Caesar was, or Newton nam*d ; 10 



HOR. LIB. IV. ODE IX. 

Ne forte credas intent ura, quae 
JLonge sonantem natus ad Aufidum, 
Non ante vulgatas per artes 
Veiba loquor ^cianda chordis. 
Non, si priores Mseonius tenet 
Sedes Homerus, Pindarics latent, 
Ceaeque, et Alcaei minaces, 
Stesichorique graves Camaenae ; 
Nee, si quid olim lusit Anacreon, 
Delevit actas: spirat adhuc amor, 
Vivuntque commissi calores 
Teliae fic'ibus piiellae. 



{ 



Vixere fortes ante Agamemnona 
Multi ; sed omnes illacrymabiles 
Urgentur, ignotique lo^ga 
Nocte, caient quia vatc sacro. 



ODE ON ST. CECILIA'S DAY, 

AND OTHER PIECES OP MUSIC. 
[Written in the year 1708.3 

I. 

Descend^ jraNine! descend^ndsing ; 
The breathing instruments inspire ; 
Wake into voice each silent string. 
And sweep the sounding lyre ! 
In a sadly-pleasing strain ^ 5 

Let the warbKhg lute complain ; 
Let the loud trumpet sound. 
Till the roofs all around 
The shrill echoes icebound ; 

While in more length'd notes and slow, zo 

The deep, majestic^ solemn, organs blow* 
Hark! Uienumbers soft and clear 
Gently steal upon the ear ; 
Now louder, and yet loader rise. 
And fill with spreading sounds the skies. 15 

Exulting in triumph now sweli the bold notes. 
In broken air tren\bling, the wild music floats; 
Till by degrees, remote and small. 
The strains decay. 

And melt away. la 

Jn a dying, dying, fall. 



u. 

By Mu.^ir, minds in cjualltrnpt-T know. 


■ 


M c r s i> ell loo high, not sink luo low : 








Music hf r soft assinsi»e voice appi.e. ; 


tS 


V: 11 hen the soul is pttis'd wiih cares. 




Ex^iltEhErinenliv'ningairf. 




Warriors she fires wilh animated Bounds, 




Pours bairn inlo ihe bleeding lovel-s wounds ; 




MtiaittholjUriB her head, 


3= 



ODf OV ST. CECILIA*! DAY. I^j 

IV. 

But when thro* all th' infernal bounds. 

Which flaming I'hlegethon surrounds, 50 

JLove, strong as Death, the Poet led 

To the pale nations of the dead. 

What sounds were heard. 

What scenes appear'd, 

0*er all the dreary coasts! $ ; 

Dreadful gleams, 

Dismal screams. 

Fires that glow. 

Shrieks of woe. 

Sullen moans, 6q 

Hollow groans. 

And cries of tortur'd ghosts! 

But, hark ! he strikes the golden I>Te ; 

And, see ! the tortur'd ghosts respire ! 

See ! shady forms advance I C$ 

Thy stone, O Sisyphus, stands stilf, 

Ixion rests upon his weel. 

And the pale spectres dance ; 

The Furies sink upon their iron beds. 

And snakes uncurl'dhang list 'ning round their heads. 

V. 
By the streams that ever flow, 7 1 

By the fragrant winds that blow 
O'erth* Elysian flow'rs; 
By those happy souls who dwell 

In yellow meads of asphodel, ^S 

Or amaranthine bow'rs ; 



He sang» and Hell consented 

To hear the poet's pray'r ; 

Stern Proserpine relented. 

And gave him back the fair. 

Thus song could prevail 

0*er death and o'crhell, 

A conquest how hard and how g1oTiou»] 

Tbo' Fate had fast bound her. 

With Styx nine times round her. 

Yet music and love were victorious. 

VI. 
But soon, too soon, the lover turns hia eyi 
Again she falls, afsin she dies, the diet 4 
How wilt thou now the Fatal Sisters move 
iJo crime was thine, if 'tis no crimt to lov 

Now unrfVr hantrtw*** ••»*»»ir»»«»I».« 
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And calls her ghost. 

For ever, ever, ever lost I 105 

Now with Furies surrounded. 

Despairing, confounded. 

He trembles, he glows. 

Amidst Rhcdope's snows : 

See, wild as the winds, o'er the desert he flies; 1 1 o 

Hark ! Hsmus resounds with the Bacchanals' cxies— - 

Ah see, he dies 1 

Yet ev'n in death £ur}'dice he sung, 

Eurydice still trembled on his tongue ; 

Eurydice the woods, i r S 

Bury dice the floods, 

Euoydice the rocks and hollow mountains, rung. 

VII. 
Music the fiercest grief can charm. 
And Fate's severest rage disarm : 
Music can soften pain to ease, 120 

And make despair and madness please ; 
Our joys below it can improve. 
And antedate the bliss above. 
This the dif ine Cecilia found. 
And to her Maker's praise confin'd the sound. 125 
When the full or^an joins the tuneful quire. 
Til' immortal pow'rs incline their ear; 
Borne on the swelling notes our souls aspire, 
Wliile sjlemn airs improve the sacred fire. 
And aiigf Is lean from iieav'n lo l.ew. \ »fi 

rjuff.g III, Y 



Of Orpheus now no more I-l poels lelt; 
To brigtit Cecilia grealer poii-*i is givn : 
His numbers rais'd a i\adt from JjeJI, 
Her's lifts the soul toheav'o 



ODE ON SOLITUDE. 

WriKn-Kbai lUjbilber urn oImM Tuiltt rianM. 
xiAFPi' the innn whose wish and can 



li bound. 



Comcnt 1 



ODE. 



THE DYING CHRISTIAN TO HIS 80tL« 



I- 

TAL sp^xkof beav'niy flame ! . 
tf oh quit, thtff xmnlal franRf I 
mblJng, hoping^ ling'ring, flying; 
the pain, the bliss of dying ! 
se, fond Nature! cease thy strife^ 
i let me languish into life. 

II. 
•k! they whisper; angels say, 
ster Spirit, come away.* 
lat is this absorbs me qtiite ! 
lis my senses, shuts my sight, 
wns my spirits, draws my breath ? 
I me, my Soul ! can this be Death ? 

III. 
; world Recedes ; it disajppears ! 
iv'n opens on my eyes ! my ears 
th sounds seraphic ring: 
d, lend your wings I I mount! I fly I 
rrave ! where is thy victory ? 
>eath! where is thy sting ? 



10 



1% 



PV^ 



SATIRE II. 

115, Ihankmyslara! as Early as I knew 
This Town, I had Ihc sense to ha« il loo; 
y el here, ai ev'n in hcil, there must bt still 
One giant-Tice so exeellenlly ill. 
That all beside Dne pities, net abhors. 
As who knows Sappho smiles at other ivhorei. 

I granf that poelry's a cryitigsin ; 
i! brought (no doubt) ih' E»Eise and Army in 
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CatchM, like the plaipie, or love^ the Lord knows 

how. 
But that the cure is starving, all allow. lo 

Yet like the Papist's is the poet's stale. 
Poor and disarm'd, and hardly worth your hate ! 

Here a lean bard, whose wit could never give 
Himself a dinner, makes an actor live : 
The thief condemn 'd, in law already dead, 15 

So prompts, and saves, a- rogue whocaAnot read. 
Thus as the pipes of some carved organ move. 
The gilded puppets dance, and mount above, 
HeavM by the breath th' inspiring bellows blow ; 
Th' inspiring bellows lie and pant below. ^' 20 

One sings the fair ; but songs no longer move ; 
No rat is rhym*d to death, n^r maid to love: 



Tho*, like the pestilence, and old-fashion'd love, 
Ridlingly it catch men, and doth remove 
Never till it be starved out ; yet their state 
Is poor, disarmed, like Papists, not worth hate: 
One (like a wretch, which at bar judg'd as dead. 
Yet prompts him which stands next, and cannot read. 
And saves his liie) gives idiot actors means, 
(Starving himself) to live by's labour'd scenes. 
As in some organs puppet's daooe above. 
And bellows pant below which them do mave. 
One would nrK>ve love by rhymes *> \*aV Ni\\K>5NK.r8S\' ^ 
channs 
Bring ao4 uow their old fcarft, w>t \W\t oV^^^Wkv'^- 



Ill love'j, in Natuic'i, ipile the siege they hold. 
And scorn Ihe Besh, the devil, and dll bul gold. 

These ivrilelolords, some mean reward leget, 
Ai needy beggdre si^g 3' door* foe meat: ; 

Thoie write, because all write, and so have siill 
Excuae lor writing, and for writing ill. 

Wretched, indcedt but far more wretched fet 
Is lie who makes hismeal on other') wit: < 

'Tiichang'd, no douhi, from what it was before; 
t!is rank digestion males it wit no more . 
'dlliro'hiii 
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Wicked as pages, who in early years 

Act sins which Frlsca*s confessor scarce hears. 40 

Ev'n those I pardon, for whose sinful sake 

Schoolmen new tenements in hell must make; 

Of whose strange crimes no canonist can tell. 

In what commandment's large contents they dwell. 

One, one man only breeds my just offence, 4$ 

Whom crimes gave wealth, and wealth gave impu- 
Time, that at last matures a clap to pox, [dence: 
Whose gentle progress makes a calf an ox. 
And brings all natural events to pass. 
Hath made him an Attorney of an Ass. 50 

No young divine, new benefic'd, can be 
More pert, more proud, more positive, than he. 



T* out-drink the sea, t* out-swear the Litany, 
Who with sins of all kinds ad familiar be 
As confessors, and for whose sinful sake 
Schoolmen new tenements in hell must make; 
Whose strange sins canonists could hardly tell. 
In which coniRiaadnient's large receipt they dwell. 
But these punish themselves. The insolence 
Of Coscus only breeds my just oflence. 
Whom time (which rots all, and makes botches pox. 
And plodding on must make a calf, an ox) 
Hath made a lawyer, which, (alas!) of late, 
But scarce a poet, jollier of this state 
Than are new-benefic'd ministers: he throws. 
Like nets, or lime-twigs, whereso'er be goes. 
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Grave, as when pris'ners shake the head, and swear 

'Tivas only suretyship that brought 'em there. 73 

His office keeps your parchment fates entire, 

He starves with cold to save them from the fire ; 

For you he walks the streets, thn>' rain^ or dust. 

For not in chariots Peter puts his trust ; 

For you he sweats and labours at the laws, 75 

Takes God to witness he affects your cause. 

And lies to ev'ry lord, in ev*ry thing. 

Like a king's fiivourite — or like a king. 

Th^se are the talents that adorn them allj 

From wicked Waters ev'n to godly** 80 

Not more of Simony beneath black gowns. 

Not more of bastardy in heirs to crowns. 

In shillings, and in pence, at first they deaf. 

And steal so little, few perceive they steal ; 

Till like the sea, they compass all the land, S; 

From Scots to Wight, from Mount to Dover Strand: 

Idly, like prisoners, which whole months will sweat 
That only suretyship hath brought them there. 
And to every suitor lie in ev'ry thing, 
Likf a king's favourite, or like ^ king: 
Like a wedge in a blopk wring to the bar. 
Bearing like asses, and more shameless far 
Than carted whores, lee to the grave judge; for 
Bastardy abounds not in kinp' titles, nor 
Simony and Sodomy in churchmen's liv^s. 
As thebe things do in him ; by these he thrives. 
Shortly (as th'sea) he'll compass all the land, 
From Scoti to Wight, from Mount to Dov« SUA\\d\ 



And vfhea raJIk WindDns purchatc 
Or tvhen a duke lo Juiisen jnmts a 
Orcily-heir in itiongage melts aipiy, 
SaUn himsetf tieli Tsr Icis joy Ihan Itity. 
PJeceitMul (he; win this acr« flrii, itien iltM) 
Glean on, and gMller lipllie whole Wlatg; 
Then sirongty lencing ill.got neahh bjr law; 
Jndenlurei, cav'nanlsi micin, thtf drair. 
Large a; the fields llMmielvn, an^lerser^ 
Th^in Civil codes, iTith all their glauis, aie. 
So vail, out new di»iBBS, wt mus»confi:M, 



nighW, 



Are fathPr. 
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No commeiitator can nore sliJy'pBSS 

O'er a learn "d uaifiteUigibie placed 

Or in quotation shrewd difint 3 leaFe out 

Those iFoids, that would against them clear the doubt. 

jlo Luther thought the Pateri-npster long, 105 

'W hen doom'd to. say his beads and even-soi^ ? 
But haying cast his cowl, and left, tiwae laws/ 
Adds to Christ's pra;r'rthc Pow't and Oloiy clause. 

The lands are bought ; but wiitEe are.to be fi>and 
Those ancient woods that shaded all the ground i no 
We see no new- built palftces aspire, *. 
No kitchens enuUate the Vestal fire; 
Where are those troops of poor that throng'd of yore 
The good old landlord's hospitable door ? 
Well, I could wish that stilly in lordly domes, 1 1$ 
Some beasts were kill'd, tho' not whole heoaifombs ; 



When X^uther was prolest, he did desire 

Short Pater-nosters, saying as a fryer. 

Each day his beads; but having left those laws. 

Adds to Christ's pray 'r the Power and Glory clause) 

But when he sells, or changes land, h' impairs 

His writings, and (unwatch'd) leaves oxxises brres, 

And slily, as any commentor, goes by 

Hard words, or sense ; or in divinity 

As controverters in vouch'd texts leave out 

Shrewd words, which might against them clear the 

doubt. \\Ci\w^ 

WJiere are these spread weeds wV\\c\v c\o\\C «\ Xv^^'e.- 
TApse bought Unds ? not biult, noi \juttvVVJW>^\xvC.^^^ 



And All mankind mighl tb» just mean observe, 
III which none e'er could suricit, none could Man 
TheM as jjDod Horka, 'tis Inie, we all allow. 
But, ah! them worluare not in td^hion now : 
Like rich old waidrntie!!, things fxlreniely ran, 
£;ilreuulf fine, but whal lio Oliin will war. 

Thus much I'resaM, I trust without uHimce; 
Lei nn court sjtropham pervert mv sense, 
r ily informer watch, lliese woidi to draw 



Wit 



ach of tri 



jr (he la 



•ATIRBS or Dl. DONMI VBI5IPIED. 177 

SATIRE IV. 

w'ell, if it be my time to quit the stage. 
Adieu to all the follies of the age! 
J die in charity with fool and knave. 
Secure of peace — at least beyond the grave. » 

I've had my purgatory here betimes, 5 

And paid tor all my satires, all my rhymes. 
The poet's hell, its tortures, fiends, and flames. 
To this were trifles, toys, and empty names. 

With foolish pride my heart was never fir'd. 
Nor the vain itch t' admire, or be admir'd ; 10 

I hop'd for no commission from his Grace; 
I bought no benefice, I begg'd no place ; 
Had no new verses, nor new suit to show. 
Yet went to Court ! — the devil would have it so. 



SATIRE IV. 

Well; I may now receive and die. My sin 
Indeed is great ; but yet I have been in 
A Purgatory, such as fear'd hell is 
A recreation, and scant map of this. 
My mind, neither with pride's itch, nor hath beer 
Poison'd with love to see, or to be seen. 
I had no suit there, nor new suit to bliow, 
Yei went to court: but as Glare which did go 
yUumi III, Q. 



AS deep in 4«bl, without a thoughi to pay» 
As vain, as idle, aad as false, as tj^ey 
Who live at CMirt, §(^ goJQg ^ncf ii^skt way 1 
Scarce VM 1 entcr*^ wJ^d> Mddl tbecv capm 
A thing wjHi(^A4«iiiiad^9i^H94(lPOfUBae; 
Noah h9d iite'4 H ip4^;iiw in Ws aik^ 
W here all Ike iMt pCfCftilf^ B9i|^t fRiiNH# : 
A verier moMter tlMP <m Aliyc's liiMBf 
The sun e'er folj pr llifiij NU19 bq^t, 

■ ■ ■ ■ J ^ ■ ' *'i^ >Hg» H '» w 

To iQftfs la jfftj c«t^'d, WM fain todltbune 
Two hHndied maiks, which it the statute's curve 
Before be 'scsp'd ; so *t pieas'd my deitiiiy 
(Guilty ofmy sin of going) to think me 
As prpne to all ill, and of good «t Ibiget- 
Full, as proud^ lustful, and as much in debt. 
As vain, as witless, and as false as they 
Which dwell in court, for one** etnin<r rt«o# 
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Ot Sloane, or Woodvvjird's wondrous shelves contain. 
Nay, all that lying travellers can feign. 31 

The wAtCh iVoiltd hardly let him pnss at noon, 
At night would sirear hiiti drOf>p'd out of the moon : 
One whom the mob, whdn nexi \te find, or make, 
A Popish plot, shall for a Je*ttit take i 35 

And the wise justice, starting from hisch^it, 
Cry, ' By your priesthood, Ml! tne what yob are 1' 

Such was the tri^ ; the ipparel on his bick, 
Tho' coaifse, was reverend j and tho' btre was black : 
The suit, if by fhe fa&hion one might gikiUf 40 

Was velvet in the youth of good Queen BeiB> 
But mere tuflf-taftety what notr remaih'd ; 
So Time, that changes all things, had ordain'd 1 
Our sons shall see it leisurely deciy, 
First turn plain rash, then vanish <)uite away. 4s 



Stranger than strangers ; one, who for a ]!)ane. 
In the Danes' massacre had sure been sl^in. 
If he had liv'd then, and without help dies 
When next the 'prentices 'gainst strangers rise ; 
One whom the watch at noon lets scarce go by; 
One, t'whom th* examining justice sure would cry, 
• Sir, by your priesthood, tell me what you are !' 
His cloaths were strange, tho* coarse, and black, tho* 
Sleeveless his jerkin was, and it had been [bare; 

Velvet, but 'twas now (so much ground was seen) 
Become tuff-taffety j and our children shall 
See it plain rash awhile, then nought at all. 



^ ..^ ^w«.»v« o nwiiunruuuaiyit;, mc iiasii OF tongues 
A pedant makes, the storm of Gonson's lungs ; 
The whole artill'ry of the terms of war. 
And (all. those plagues in one) the bawling bar : 
These I could bear; but not a rogue so civil 
Whose tongue will compliment you to the devil : 
A tongue that can cheat widows, cancel scores. 
Make Scots speak treason, cozen subtlest whores. 
With royal favourites in flatt'ry vie, i 

And Oldmixon and Burnet both outlie. 



The thing hath traveJl'd, and, taith, speaks all-tongue 
And only knoweth what to all states belongs; 
Made of the accents, and best phrase of alt these 
}ie speaks one language. If strange meats displease. 
Art can deceive, or hunger force my taste; 
J^ut pedants' motley tongue, soldiers' bombast. 
Mountebanks* drug-tongue, nor the terms of law. 

Are >ln)nn' onmiorh nrPr»nrotif/»c *n ^Koitr 
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He spies me out-; I whisper, gracious God ! 
What sin of mine eould merit such a rod ? 
That all the shot of Dulness now must be 
From this thy blunderbuss discharg'd on me ! 65 

Permit, he cries, no stranger to your fame. 

To crave your sentiment, if *» your name. 

What speech esteem you most? The King's, said I ; 
But the best words? — O, Sir, thie Dictionary. 
You miss my aim ; I mean the most acute, 70 

And perfect speaker ? — Onslow, past dispute. 
But, Sir, of writers? Swift for closer style. 
But Hoadly for a period of a mile. 
Why, yes, 'tis granted, these indeed ttiay pass ; 
Good common linguists, and to Panurge was; 75 
Nay, troth th* Apostles, (the*, perhaps, too rough) 
Had once a pretty gift of tongues enough ; 
Yet these were all poor gentlemen ! I dare 
Affirm 'twas travel made them what they were. 

He names me, and comes to me; I whisper, God ! 

How have I sinn'd, that thy wrath's furious rod. 

This fellow, chuseth me ? H^saith, Sir, 

I love your judgment; whom do you prefer 

For the best linguist i and I sillily 

Said, that I thought Calepine's Dictionary, 

Nay, but of men most sweet Sir? Beza tlien. 

Some Jesuits, and two rev 'rend men 

Of our two academies, I nam'd. Here 

He stopp'd me, and said; Nay, your Apostles were 

Good pretty linguists; so Panurgus was. 

Yet a poor gentleman; all tliese \sas ^^^^ 



Obliging Sir! for courts you sure were made 
Why then for ever bury'd in the shade ? 
Spirits like you should see, and should be seen; 
The King would smile on you— at least the Qi 
Ah, gentle Sir I yoacourtiera so jcajole us — 
But Tully has it^ Ntm^uMm mniutdiu: 
And IS finr cowrts, Ibrgive me, if I say 
No lesioot noF •» taught thf Spartan way. 
Tho' in his pictvitsLust he full display 'd« 
Few are the converts Aretine has made; 
And tho' the.conrt sbpw vice exceeding cleMr, 
None should, hy my advice> leain virtue there. 



By travail. Then, a$ if lie would have sold 
His tongue^ he piais'il it; and such wonders told, 

TKat T ia>A«f9lt» •» caw \f \tn%m l«wl i:«*«l C;. 
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At this entrasc'd^ he lifts hi$ hands and eyes. 
Squeaks like a high-:>tretch'd lute-string, and replies ; 
Oh 'tis 'he sweetest of all earthly things loo 

To gaze on princes, and to talk of kings ! 
Then happy man who shows the ton4)s I SJiid I, 
He dvvelli amidst the royal family ; 
He cT'ry day from king to king can walk^^ 
Of all our Harries, all our Edwards' talk, 105 

And geif by speaking truth of monarchs deaid. 
What few can cf the living — ease^ and bread. 
Lord, Sir, a mere mechanic ! strangely low. 
And coarse of phrase — your English all are so. 
How elegant your Frenchmen 1 Mine^ d'ye mean ? 
I have but one, I hope the fellow's clean. 1 1 1 



He, like to a high-stretch 'd lute-string squeaks, 0,Sir 1 
' Tis sweet to talk of kings! at Westmii:ster, 
Said I, the man that keeps the Abbey-tombs, 
And for his price doth, with whoever comes. 
Of all our Harrys and our Edwards talk, 
From king to king, and ail their kin can walk ; 
Your ears shall hear nought but kings; your eyes meet 
Kings only; the way to it is King>'-itreet. 
He smack'd, and cr/'d, He*i base, mechanique 

coarse, 
Soare all your Englishmen in their discourse. 
Are not youT FTtnchm^TiVif^\y. Mme, a^'3C\l^^^> 
I have biit OM, Sir; look, he fbUowi xcv«. 



.Mistake, confound, object at all he spoke: 

But as coarse iron, sharpen'd, mangles more. 

And itch most hurts when anger'd to a sore, 

So when 3'ou plague a fool, 'tis still the curse. 

You only make thcftiatter worst and worse. 

He past it o'er; affects an easy smile 

At all liiy peevishness, and turns his style. 

He a^kS, what news ? I tell him of new plays. 

New eunuchs, harlequins, and operas. 

He hears, and as a still, with simples in it. 

Between each drop it gives, stays half a minute 

Loth to enrich me with too quick replies. 

By little, and by little, drops his lies. 
- 

Certes, they are neatly cloth'd. I of this itiind ai 
Y our only wearing is your grogaram. 
Not so, Sir; I have more. Under this pitch 
He would not flv. I chaf 'd hiin t h»»^ ^^ •♦"*• 
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Mere household trash 1 of birthnights, balls, and show« 

More than ten Holinshed§, or Halls^ or Stows. 131 

When the Queen frown'd, or smil'd, he knows, and 

A subtle minister may make of that; [[what 

Who sins with whom; who got his pension rug. 

Or quicken'd a reversion by a drug ; 1 35 

Whose place is quartered out, three parts in four. 

And whether to a bishop, or a whore; 

Who having lost his credit, pawn'd his rent. 

Is therefore fit to have a government ; 

Who in the secret, deals in stocks secure, 140 

And cheats th' unknowing widow and the poor; 

Who makes a trust of charity ajob. 

And gets an act of parliament to rob ; 

Why turnpikes rise, and now no cit nor clown 

Can gratis sec the country, or the town: 145 

Shortly no lad shall chuck, or lady vole. 

But some excising courtier will have toll; 

■ ■ ■ • .1 ......11. . 1 1 . ■> I . . . 

More than ten Holinsheds, or Halls, or Stows, 
Of trivial houahold trash-he knows: he knows 
When the Queen frovvn'd, orsmil'd; and he knows 
A subtle statesman may gather of that ; [what 

He knows who loves whom, and who by poison 
Hastes to an oflice'i reversion ; 
Who wastes in meat, in deaths, in horse, he notes ; 

Who loves whores 

He knows who 'ath sold his land, and now doth beg 
A licence, old iron, .boots, shoes, and egg- 
shells to transport. Sl^ortly boys shall not play 
At span-counter, or blow-point, but ^Vv^VV ^^.^ 



1 rims Europe's balance, tops the statesman's pan 
And talks Gazettes and Postboys o'er by heart. 
Like a big wife at sight of loathsome meat 
Ready to cast, I ytwn, I sigh, and sweat. 
Then as a licens'd spy, whom nothing can 
Silence or hart, be libeli the great man; 
Swears ev*ry place entail 'd for years Ut oome 
In sure succession to the day of doom ; 



Toll to some courtier; and, wiser than all tis. 
He knows what lady is not painted. Thus 
He with home meats cloys me. I belch, spue, spil 
Luck pale, and sickly, like a patient ; yet 
He thrusts on more; and as he 'ad undertook 
1^0 say Oallo-Belgicus without book. 
Speaks of all states, and deeds, that have been sino 
1 he SDaniards ram^ fn th' IncQ r»f Am^'^ne 



Jkiilt MVlkHhtff MU-MQIi ▼nMn«9« fty 

He nmiM the prkfti^ «ifr|r oQtoe laU, 

iLnd Mj8» ourinurtluivtiiil^ iMcause dd«fr*4; 

Nt/ bintSy ^ bjr g( m> ^a n ge<fllt» ec^nt 

That SpaiO'foH oUf MMl I>imkiifc'v«tili a ^tt. i6$ 

Not more amiitimvit •els'4 «n €iiC8'« giNrtt , 

To see tte nta <l » f Ml fWfW eay iatobapitii^ 

fliBii mine, to ftii a wljcet ttaif*d agtd wiM 

Alrealy Iwlf-tiRR^d treiipr^ iwiiiiM. 

I felt th' infeetloBelSde li^m bin to ibo, i-fm 

Asintliepos'MiM^nii-lttosetftoe; ' 

AbA ^uick to swallow me, metbony^ht I savf 

pne of our giant statutes ope its jaw. 

■■ " ■■'■ ' ' t I ■ > ' '^i M ■■ ■ I ■ i m i h r t ■ I ■■■■ ■ 

Renames tlie pjve ^r e?';Fjr p^ke paid; 

He saith, our nvrs Uvive ill, ^eos«to4eUgr'xl ; 

That offices are in tall ; an^I that tHirt jsne 

Petpetuili^ of tfiem, lantrng as iar 

A« fhe last day ; wd ihat|^4t oncers 

Do with the Spaniards sbace and Dunkifiers. 

J, more amaz'd than Circe's prisisoors, when 

They felt theroselvis turn beasts, leh ^vyaelf then 

Becoming Anitor, and metbenght { saw 

One of our giant statutes ope his jaw 

To suck me in for hearing hkn : I found. 

That as burnt Tonemous leachers do grow sound 

Bf-giving others their sor^/ 1 mjght gfpw 

GuUly, and lie free: therefore I did show 
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When half his nose is in his prince's ear. 
I quak'd at heart ; and still afraid to see 
All the Court fill'd with stranger things thar 
Ran out as fast, as one that pays his bail. 
And dreads more actions, hurries from a jaii 



All signs of loathing; but since I am in, 
I must pay mine, and my forefather's sin 
To the lait farthing. Therefore to my power 
Toughly and stubbornly I bear ; but th' houi 
Of mercy now was come : he tries to bring 
>le to pay a fine to *scape a torturing. 
And says. Sir, can you spare me — ? I said,! 
Nay, Sir, can you spare me a crown? Than 
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Bear me, some God I oh I quickly bear me hence 
To wholesome solitude, the nurse of sense ; 185 

Where Contemplation prunes her ruffled wings. 
And the fit^e soul looks down to pity kings i 
There sober thought pursu'd th' amusing theme. 
Till fancy colour'd it, and form'd a dream. 
A vision hermits can to hell transport, 190 

And forc'd ev'n me to see the damn'd at Court. 
Not Dante dreaming all th' infernal state. 
Beheld such scenes of envy, sin, and hate. 
Base fear becomes the guilty, not the free. 
Suits tyrants, plunderers, but suits not me. 19; 

Shall I, the terror of this sinful Town 
Care if a liv'ry'd lord, or smile, or frown? 
Who cannot flatter, and detest who can. 
Tremble before a noble serving-man ? 
O my fair mistress, Truth ! shall I quit thee ^00 

For huffing, braggart, puft, nobility? 



At home in wholesome solitariness 
My piteous soul began the wretchedness 
Of suitors at Court to mourn ; and a trance. 
Like his who dreamt he saw hell, did advance 
Itself o*er me : such men as he saw there 
I saw at Court, and worse, and more. Low fear 
Becomes the guilty, not th' accuser; then 
Shall I, none's slavey of high-bom, orrais'd men 
Fear frowns, and, my mistress Tt>3l\Y\.\ b^W^'l <^^^ 
For th'bufBug, braggart, pult, iiob'\V\X>} ^. 



SiKch painted puppets 1 such a varnish'd rafiC 
pt holloiv gewga&vs, only dr^se aod face! 
Such waxen noses, stately slaiing things- 
No wonder jpoefiBik^.tniVj aaddkakihmn 

See! whertjilieBritiihyoiitb, engtg'daoaiore 
At Fig's, «t WlBte'j, with ^i«it» or ^ whaoe. 
Pay their last doty io tbf Couit, apdcome 
All fresh and fin^graiitio tbt dnwiqg voom ; 



No, no ; tkm wbU;b tiiNee yeiterdajr test been • 

Almost about the whpkt worid, hatt ftoa teen, 

OSunl in all thy journey, iranity 

Such as swells the bladder of our Court ? I 

Think he which inadf yMur wavengwAwP* OTd 

Transported ijt ftom Italy, to ^tand 

With us at London, ^uts ojyur courtiers-; for 

Just such s^AV maint^A *Winjre ,..u:-u 
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In hues as gay, and odours as divine, 
As the fair fields they sold to look so fin^. 
Thdt'* velvet for i king ! the flatterer swears ; 
•Tis true, for ten d«ys hence 'twill b< King Lear's. 
Our Court may justly taour stage %\\^ rules, no 

That helps H both to fools'-coats^ and to fools. 
And why not players strut in courtiers' clothes ? 
For these are actors too as well as those : 
Wants feach all states; they beg but better drest. 
And all is splendid poverty at best. 225 

Painted for sight, and essenc'd for the smell. 
Like frigatei frotight with spice and cochineal. 
Sail in the ladies: how each pirate eyes 
So weak a vessel, and so rich a prize 1 



In the presence, and I, (God pardon me !) 
As fresh and sweet their apparels be, as be 
The fields they sold to buy them. For a king 
Those hose are, cry the flatt'rers ; and bring 
Them next week to the theatre to sell. 
Wants reju:h all states. Me seeftis they do as well 
At stage as courts. All are players ; whoe'er looks 
(For themselves dare not go) o'er Cheapside books. 
Shall find their wardrobe's inventory. Now 
The ladies come. As pirates, which do know 
That there came weak ships fraught with cochir'.eal, 
The men board them, and praise (as they think) well 
Their beauties ; they the men's wits : both are bought ; 
Why good Wits ne'er wear scarlet gowns, I thought. 



.,^ w9 1%. ate oougnt, 

'T would burst ev'n Heraclitus with the spleen 
To see those antics, Fopling and Court in : 
The presence seems, with things so richljr odd. 
The mosque of Mahound, or some'iiiieer pigod* 
See them survey their liaib» by Dunr^ mieiy 2 
Of all beau*kind the best-proportion'd ftSolt I 
Adjust their clothes, and to conftsiiMi draw 
Tho. e venial sins, an atom, or a straw ) 
But oh ! what terrors must distract the soul 
Convicted of that mortal crime— —a hole? 2. 



This cause, these men, men's wit for ipecchea bufg' 
A lid wom^n b^f all reds which scarlettLdyOi- • .. ^ 
He call'd her bealttj lime-twigs, her hair net: 
She fears her drugs III laid, her hair loose set. 
Wouldn't Heraclitus laugh to see Macrine 
Frpm lidt to shoe himself at donr r^fi^- 
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Or should one pound of powder less bespread 

Those monkey tails that wag behind their head ? 

Thus finished, ^nd corrected to a hair. 

They march, to j)rate their hour before the fair. 

So first to preach a white-glov'd chaplain goes, 250 

With band of lily, and with cheek of rose. 

Sweeter than Sharon, in immac'Iate trim. 

Neatness itself impertinent in him. 

Let but the ladies smile and they are blest: 

Prodigious! how the things protest, protest. 2:5 

Peace, fools! or Gonson will for Papists seize you. 

If once he catch you at your Jesu ! Jesu ! 

Nature made ev'ry fop to plague his brother. 
Just as one beauty mortifies aiiother. 



Of his each limb, and with strings the odds tries 
Of his neck to his leg, and waist to thighs. 
So in immaculate clothes, and symmetry 
Perfect as circles, with such nicety 
As a young preacher at his first time goes 
To preach, lie enters, and a lady, which owes 
Him not so much as good- will, he arrests. 
And unto her protests, protests, protests ; 
So much as at Rome would serve to have thrown 
Ten cardinals into the Inquisition ; 
And whispers by Jesu so oft, that a 
Pursuivant would have ravish'd him away 
For saying our Lady*&4?salter. But *tis fit 
That they each other plague : they merit it. 
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1 Iji^re's the cjplain ifiat »il| pldgue Ihem boih. 


Wl 


lo^c air rries— arm 1 whose very look's an oath. j«i 


Th 


e fitpiain's honest. Sirs, and IhaCs enough. 


Tl). 


u' hlo soul's bullBl. and hit bo-iy huE 


He 


;.pUi fore-righl ; his haUEhty chest before, 


Lik 


f bai'"ring-rani5, beats open ev'iy lioor ; i*j 


All. 


d >Wih a Urt i. red, and as aury. 


A5 


Herod'; hiing-diig£ in did ta);Mtry, 


Scd 


itrrGiv 10 hoyj, the breeding woman's cune. 


lU 


ysi a s'range ambnion lo iook worse; 


fo:- 


iff.iiiidi the civil, keeps llie rude in awe, ajo 


Jes' 


3 lil^e i liccnsM fool, commanrts Jilie Law. 
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Each man an Askapart, of strength to toss 

For quoits, both Teipple-bar and Charing-cro.^. 

Scar'd at the grisly forms, I swe^t* I fly> 

And shake all o'er, like a discover 'd spy. 279 

Courts are too much for wits so weak as mine : 
Charge them with Heav'n's artill'ry, bold divine ! 
From such aFone the great rebukes endure, 
Whose satire's sacred, and whose ragt secure : 
*7is mine to wash a few light stains, but theirs 
To deluge sin, and drown a court in tears. 28$ 

Howe'er, what's now apocrypha, my wit^ 
In time to come, may pass for holy writ. 278 



Those Askaparts, men big enough to throw 
Charing-cross for a bar, men that do know 
Ko token of worth, but Queen's man, and fine 
Living barrels of beef, flaggons of wine. 
I shook like a spied spy. Preachers ! which are 
Seas of wit and arts, you can^ theti dare, 
Prown the sins of this place ; but as for me. 
Which am but a scant brook, enough shall be 
To wash tbe stains away. Altho' I yet 
(With Maccabee's modesty) thelcnown merit 
Of my work leisen, yet some wise men shali^ 
I hope, esteem my writs canonical. 



RU 
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And when it comesj the Court sec nothing ii 
You grow correct, that once with rapture w: 
And are, besides, too moral i^-r a w it. 
Decay of parts^ alas! we all must Ijeel — 
Why now, this moment, don't I see you ste 
•Tis all from Horace; Horace long before y« 
Said " Tories call'd him Whig, and Whigs 
And taught bis Romans, in much better me 
*< To laugh at fools who put their trust in I 

But Horace, Sir, was delicate, was nice^ 
Bubo observes — he lash'd no sort of vice, 
Horace would say, i:ir Billy sery'd the Crov 
Blunt could do business, Higgins knew the 
In Sappho touch the failings of the sex. 
In rev'rend bishops note some small i.eglec 
Aiid own the Spaniard did a waggish thing, 
Who cropt our ears, and sent them to the K 
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8 the glory? 'twill be only thought 25 
nen never offer'd you a groat. 
Robert— 

r Robert ! — hum — 
laugh— for all my life to come ? 
have ; but in his happier hour 
easure, ill-exchang'd for power y- 30 

incumber*d with a venal tribe, 
)ut 9rt, and win without a bribe, 
iblige me ? let me only find, 
t think me what he thinks mankind. 
e, at all I laugh he laughs, no doubt; $$ 
ff'rence is — I dare ^ugh out. 
yes : with Scripture still you may be free ', 
igh, if you please, at honesty; 
ekyll, or some odd old Whig, 
chang*d his principle or wig. 40 

. a fool in ev'ry age, 
lord chamberlains allow the stage : 
ing hurts; they keep their fashion still, 
heir strange old virtue as they will, 
k you, " Who*s the man so near 45 

.e, that writes in verse, and has his ear ?*'; 
er, Lytileton, and 1*11 engage 
/ youth shall ne'er be in a rage ; 
is verses vile, his whisper base, 
kly find him in Lord Fanny's case. 50 
/olsey, hurt not honest Fleury, 
ay put some statesmen in a tury. 
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Laugh ttien at an) 


■, bill (Kyolmf fnes; 


Thc5E you but angei 


■, and yau mcni nol tboie. 


Laugii al jaur frif nr 


I», .ind if I'oiir friMidj iire sow, 


S^ much Ihe betler, 


j'ou may lau^ the more. ;i 


Toviceanifoliylo 


ron(inelbe,i«t 


Sels half the woild. 


Girf !ino»£, ajiaittst (Tit rest. 


DiHhotfhcsMMof 


more irttpfttial men 


At soiiso and virtut, bslatke air Hgta. « 


Jufl.cLDus wit! tprMd wi* the ridtcOle, 


Ai.il chiirilEibly coftit 


Drtbnave and fool. 


P. D«i[ Sir, forgii 


■e Ihe prejudice of youih : 



— Satire is no more — I feel it die-— 
> Gazetteer more innocent than I— 
id let, a God's name ! ev'ry fool and knave 95 

grac'd thro' life, and fiatter'd i^ his grave. 
F. Why so f a Satire knows its lime and piace, 
)u still may lash thegrej^test — in disgrace : 
•r merit will by turn^ forsake them all ; / 

puld you \now \v\\cn ? exactly when they ^all* - 
It let all satire^ all changes spare 
iiportal S — k, and grave De- -S'e. 
ent and soft, as saints removed to hci^v'n, 
I ties dissolv'd, and ev'ry sin forgiv'n, 
lese may some gentle ^ministerial wing 95 

ceive, and place for ever n^^ a king 1 
:ere, where 4)0 passion, pride, or sl^^me, transport; 
11 'd wit|;i the sweet nepenthe of a coMrt, 
lere, wh<;^«; no father's, brother's, friend's, disi;r«)C;e 
ce break their rest, pr stir them from their place; 
t past the se^se of human miseries^ 101 

I tears are wip'd for ever f^Qiin aU eye^; 
» cheek i^ k:.own to blush, no heart to throb, 
t e v\ hen '.bey lose a question, or a job. . Cgl^ry, 
'. Good Heaven forbid, that I .should blast their 
ho know how like Whig xninistcrs to Torj', 106 
,d when three sov'reigns dy'd, could scarce be vcxt, 
nsid'rif'g what a gracious prince was next. 
\e I, in silent wonder, seen such things 
pride in s^lavcs, and avarice in kings? vv<a 

:/ at n f eer, or peeress, sV\a\\ 1 fe^X., 
o iiarvts a sister, or lorsYJtax^ ^ ^«^V1 



Be orio u ii» udvi.) 

Shall Ward draw confracts vith a statesm 
Or Japhet pocket, like hid Grace, a will ? 
It is for Bond or Peter (paltry thing?) 
To pay their debts^ or keep their faith, like 
If Blount disphtch'd himself, he play'd thi 
And fto'may'tt thou, illustrious Passetanl 
But shall a printer^ weary of his life. 
Learn from their books to hang himself a 
This, this, ihy frietid, I catanot, must not 
Vice thus abtM'd, demands a nation's can 
This calls tbifchurch to deprecate our sir 
And Imrls th^ thunder of the laws on gin 

liet modest Foster, if he will, excel 
Ten nietrope^JlMis in preaching well; 
A ftimoTe Qiia1|||f^ Of j^^uakftrfs wife. 
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But *tis the fall degrades her to a whore ; 

Let greatness own her, and she's mean no more: 

Her birth, her beauty, crowds and courts confe. :-, r^^ 

Chaste ma'rons praise her, and grave bishops blcbb; 

In golden chains the willing world she draws, 

And her's the gospel is, and her*s the laws i 

Mounts tht tribunal, lifts her scarlet head. 

And sees pale Virtue carted in her stead. 1 5c 

Lo ! at the wheels of her triumphal car 

Old £n£fland's Genius, rough with many a scar, 

Dragged in the dust ! his anus hang idly round, 

His flag inverted trails aloiig the ground ! 

Our youth, all liv'ry'd o'er wiih foreign gold, 155 

Before her dance ; behind her crawl the old i 

See thronging millions to the pagod run. 

And offer country, parent, wife, or son ! 

Hear her black trumpet thro' the land proclaim, 

That not to be corrupted is the shame. 1^0 

In soldier, churchman, patriot, man in pow'r, 

'Tis av'riie all, ambitioii is no more ! 

See, all our nobles begging to be sla\''es ! 

See, all our fools aspiring to be knaves! 

The wit of cheats, the courage of a whope, 165 

Are what ten thousand envy and adore : 

All, all look up, with reverential awe. 

At crimes that 'scape, or triumph o'er the law : 

Wliile truth, worth, wisdom, daily thiey decry— 

** Nothing is saicred now hut villany/* j-^,-^ 

Yet may this verse (If such a. vfttse \e,twjiv\C^ 
Show there was one\vho heVd il. iu d\^3\w. 
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llo.v should I fret to mani^ie ev'ry line 
In rcv'rence to the sons of Thirty-nine ^ 
Vice with such giant strides comes on amain. 
Invention strives to be before in vain ; 
Feign what I will, and paint it e'er so strong, 
heme rising genius sins up to my song. 

F. Yet none but you by name the guilty lash ; 
£v'n Guthry saves half Newgale by a dash. 
Spare then the person, ^nd expose the vice. 

P. How, Sir ! not damn the sharper, but the die 
Come on then. Satire ! general, unconfin'd. 
Spread thy broad wing, and souse on all the kind. 
Yc Sta'esmen, Priests, of one religion all I 
Ye Tradesmen, vile in army, court, or hall ! 
Ye rev 'rend Atheists. F. Scandal ! name them, wl 

P. Why that's the thing you bid me not to do. 
Who itarv'd ^ §ister, who 'forswore a debt. 



T w%f\%'r%m r\'»rv»*W • sK* 



^\»»f r>'*^ vv^'v*** 



IPI109UB TO TH£ 6ATIRBA. 20% 

lin would please you if I knew with what t 

which kiuLve is lawful game, which not f 27 

eat offenders, once escap'd the Grown^ 

'al harts, be ne\'cr more rati down ? 

■our law to spare the knight requires^ 30 

IS of nature may we hunt thd squirts i 

I censure — you know what I mean— 

a Bishop may I name a Dean ? 

Jean, Sir ? no: his fortune is not made ; 

rt a man that's rising in the trader 35 

not tht tradesman who set up to-dfty, 

ss th^ 'prentice who to-morrow may. 

Down, proud Satire ! tho' a realm be spoil'd^ 

no mightier thief than wretched Wild; 

court or country 's made a job* 40 

ch a pickpocket, and join the mob. 

>ir, I beg you (for the love of vice 1) 

Iter's weighty, pray consider twice : 

u less pity for the needy cheat, 

r and friendless villain, than the great ? 45 

le small discredit of a bribe 

urts the lawyer, but undoes the scribe. 

tter sure it charity becomes 

Hrecters, who (thank God!) have plvms ; 

ter ministers, or if the thing p 

»ch ev'n there — Why, lay it on a king. 

>p ! stop ! 

4st Satire then nor rise nor fall ? 

ut, and bid nie blume no rogues at all. 

^ ij 
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en I confi^ss, there is who leels for feme, , 



if /A tntoevt to rot a.Krtntu, 205 

IT pleftstng Atterbury's joftf r hour! 
r ^hin'd the soul, uncottquer'd, in the Tow*r ! 
w can I Pult'ney, Chesferfleld, forget, 86 

hile Roman spirit charms, and Attic wit! 
.;jyle, the state's whole tlmnder born to wield, 
fid shake alike the senate and the field : 
v Wyndham, just to freedom and the throne, 
fht master of our passions and his owti. 90 

Names which I long have lov'd, nor lov'd in vain, 
Rank*d with theif^ fKends, not numb6r*d with their 
And if yet higher the proud list should end, [train ; 
Still let me say, no foU'wer, but a friend. 9S 

Yet think not friendship only prompts my lays ; 
I fbllou' Virtue; where sheehines, I praise: 
Point she vo priest or elder. Whig or Tory, 
Or round a Quaker's beaver cast a glory. 
I never (to my sorrow I declare) 100 

Dln'd with the Man of Ross, or my Lord May*r. 
Some, in their choice of friends (nay, look nof grave) 
Have still a secret bias to a knave: 
To find an honest man I beat about. 
And love him, court him, praise him, in or out. 
F. Then why so few commended ? 106 

P. Not so fierce ; 
Find you the virtue, and 111 find the vene. 
But random praise — the task can ne'er be done; 
Each mother asks it for her booby son, 1 10 

E^-h widow asks it for the best of men. 
For him slis weeps, for Iiim she wc4»-agen. 

Sivi 



What K^phhftu wanted, Lk>uis scarce con l^- gain. 
And what young AmmoD winh'd, but wish'd in 
No pow/'r thft Muse's frlend-^hip can cofnmand; 
Ko pow^fp »^n .Virtue fcl^i^^s k, o^^ withatanc! 
Tu Onto, yj^ilp^4>iie1»tll^ limi .' 

let my coufHiy'tifneod^^UiiiniQefniBt;! •> 

— WM an jon thinking^. J?. FaahjUiip.ttiou8l| 

1 think yQiwfriencl$4Hre A)H»: And wouM^ in. . 
P. If meii^fLip camnin; to/ Khtj-gQ-o^^' 

Tiie way they.|«ke,-itttmnge)y round abant. . i 
F. They too nuiy be cc!iTiii>t«cl,'yottiJl allovr ? 
P. l9Bl3r.(X»tt.tfioM koaveft.t^ho.«ur^1(o noWb . 
Is that t4Wt JiUki ? "jcQinc then* l*M fiQlOpiyf^ . : 
Spirit of Arnall! aidjone wbii«I lie.- - • ■ 
Cc.bham'i a cowar;!^ PoIiwrKll it ^r^laic^, . « 
Anr! T.\iittl«ten<a dark, deftioartintf'.knave. 
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What ! shall each spur-gall'd hackney of the day^ 
When Paxton gives him double pots ::nd pay. 
Or each new-pension'd sycophant pretend 145 

To break my windows, if I treat a friend ; 
Then wisely plead to me they meant no hurt,' 
But 'twas my guest at whom they threw the dirt ? 
Sure if I spare the minister, no rules 
Of honour bind me not to maul his tools ; 150 

Sure, if they cannot cut, it may be said. 
His saws are toothless, and his hatchets lead. 

It anger'd Turenne, once upon a day. 
To see a footman kick'd that took his pay ; • 
But when he heard th' affront the fellow gave, 1 55 
Knew one a man of honour, one a knave. 
The prudent gen'ral turn*d it to a jest. 
And begg'd he'd take the pains to kick the re&t ; 
Which not at present having time to do— 1 59 

F. Hold, Sir! for God's sake; whcre's th* affront to 
Against your Worship when had S — k writ? [you ? 
Or P — ge pour'd forth the torrent of his wit ? 
Or grant the bard whose distich all commend 
(In pow'r a servant, out of potir'r a fHend) 
To W — le guilty of some venial sin, 165 

What's that to you, who ne'er was out nor in ? 

The priest whose flattery bedropp'd the crown 
How hurt he you ? he only stain*d the gown. 
And how did, pray, the florrid youth offend, ' 169 
Whose speech you took, and gave it to a friend ? 

P. Faith, it impor\9 not much frotiv vjVvotxv \Vt'iccwi,\ 
Whoever />orro Wd^^ould nol be to bUwve , 
Since the whole 11. vise diddfterwaTCL^XYve s^tcv^. 



The blessed benefit, not there lontin'dy 
Drops to the third, who nuzzles close behin 
From tail to mouth, they feed and they car 
The last full fairly gives it to the House. 
F. This filthy simile, this beastly line, 
Quite turns my stomach — P. So does flatt' 
And all your courtly civet-cats can vent. 
Perfume to you, to me is excrement. 
But hear me further — Japhet, 'tis agreed. 
Writ not, and Chartres scarce could write 
In all the courts of Pindns guiltless quite; 
But pens can forge, my friend, that cannc 
And must no egg in Japhet's face be tbron 
Because the de«d he forg*d waa not my owi 
Must ncv^T patriot then declaim at gin 
" ' ■ — ->«-»«.»»• Hp has been fairly in ? 
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s a foe profess*d to false pretence, 
link a coxcomb's honour Hke his sense; 205 
s a friend to ev'ry worthy mind ; 
ine as man, who feel for all mankind, 
'ou're strangely proud. 
) proudy I am no slave; 
adenty I own mj'self no knave; .210 

my country's ruin makes me grave, 
am proud : I must be proud to see 
)t afraid of God, afraid of me ; 
im the bar, the pulpit, and the thione, 
ich'd and sham'd by ridicule alone. 215 

red weapon ! left for truth's defence^ 
?ad of folly^ vice, and insolence! 
3ut heav'n-directed hands deny'd, 
use may give thee, but the gods must guide : 
It I touch thee ! but with honest zeaJ, 220 

;e the watchman of the public weal, 
tue's work provoke the tardy hall, 
ad the prelate slumb'ring in his stall, 
el insects ! whom a court maintains, 
unts your beauties only by your stains, 225 
I your cobwebs o'er the eye of day, 
use's wing shall brush you all away : 
Grace preaches, all his Lordship sings, 
t makes saints of queens, and gods of kings; > 
but truth, drops dead-born from the press, 
e last Gazette, or the last Address.. 231 

n bJack Ambition staii\s a v>i\Avc tW3&t^ 
rc/]'ssu'ord when mad \ auv^Xorj ^\wi^» 



iTO lPIL0GU£T0TPi:8«riFei. Dial. If. 

Not W^ller'i wreaiti can h[de ihe nation's tear. 
Not BoiIpsu tuni Ihefeaiber to a ilnr. ijj 

Nat su whea dladfm'd Willi rayi divine, 
Tourli'd wit'. Iht flame that breaks from Vinue'l 
Her priestess Muite forbids the goad to die, fihrint, 
Anil opes tlie temple of Eternity. 
There other Iropiiiesdeck the truly brave 141) 

And m.iv descetuilo Mordingion fromSwli; 
(Siichasan Hough's Bnsully'dmilr; shine, im 

Orlieam, goodDigbyl frc*i « trearlfika thin*.) 
Let rnvy huwl, while heav'n's \*\u>\t chotiu tlnil. 
And lurt ai honouf not conferr'd bj kiilgt>t 
Let Flatt'r^', sick'ning,cee iha indtniE life, 
Sn-eet 10 the ii^rld, aid grateful to the iktlt : 



* * EPISTLES. 



EPISTLE I. 



To Robeftf-Earl of Oxford, and Lord Mortimer.* 

SocH were the notes thy once Iov*d poet sung 
Till deaths untimely, stopp'd his tuneful tongue. 
Oh, just beheld and lost ! admir'd and mourn'd ! 
Witltsoftest manners, gentlest arts, adom'dl 
Bless'd in each science ! bless'd in ev'ry strain ! 5 
Dear to the Muse ! to Harley dear — in vain ! 

For him thou oft* hast bid the world attend, 
• Fond to forget the statesman in the friend ; 
For Swift and himdespis'd the farce of state. 
The sober follies of the wise and great ; 10 

Dext'rousthe craving, fawning, crowd to quit. 
And pleas'd to 'scape from flattery to wit. 

Absent or dead, still let a friend be dear, 
(A sigh the absent claims, the dead a tear) 
Recall those nights that cIo>*d thy toilsome days, 15 
Still hear thy Parnell in his living lays. 
Who, careless now of interest, fame, or fate, 
Perhaps forgets that Oxford ere was great ; 
Or deeming meanest, wh^t we greatest ca|I« 
Behold^ th^e glorious pnly in thy fall. 99 

And sure if ai|^ht below the seats divine. 
Can to^ch immortals, 'tis a soul like thine ; 

•Sent to the Earl of Oxford, v^rlth Dr. Parnell's Po- 
ems, pvhl'ished by our autbor zSX'zx xYv^ ^'aJA'^^.^X'^vxv- 
pnsomncnt in the Tower, and xcXXt^iX. vuV^X^sv- ^^^^^- 
tr/j JDthvycar 172 1. 
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AH this thou wert ; and being this before, 

Know, kings and fortune cannot make thee more. 

Then scorn to gain a friend by sen'ile ways, lo 

Nor wish to lose a foe these virtues raise; 

But candid, free, sincere, as you began. 

Proceed — a minister, but still a man. 

Be not (exalted to whate'er degree) 

Asham'd of any friend, not e'en of me : 15 

The patriot's plain, but untrod, path pursue; 

If not, 'tis I nmitbe asham'd of you. 

EPISTLE III. 

To Mr. Jtrvat, vntb Mr. Dry den* s Translation of Fretnoy^s 

Art of Painting,^ 
This verse be thine, my Friend ! nor thou refuse 
This from no venal or ungrateful Muse. 
Whether thy hand strike out some free design, 
"Where life awakes, aud dawns at ev'ry line; 
Or blend in beauteous tints the colour'd mass, 5 

And from the canvas call the mimic face : 
Read these instructive leaves, in which conspire 
Fresnoy'sclose art, and Dryden's native fire; 
And reading wish, like theirs, our fate and fame. 
So mix'd our studies, and so join'd our name ; 10 

Like them to shine thro' long succeeding age. 
So just thy skill, so regular my rage. 

Smit with the love of sister arts we came. 
And met congenial, mingling flame with flame; 

*ThJs Ip'isihf and the two io\\o\V\T\^, -^^^ >^ vxx^-tv 
tome years bctore the rest, aud ot\^»tv?lVl>j ^v-Tr.t^ v\x 
/Wume III. '^ 



How oft' review, each finding, like a inem 
Something to hlame^ and something to con 
What flatt'ring scenes our wand'ring fane 
Home's pompous glories rising to our thou 
Together o'er the Alps, methinks we fly, 
Fir*d with ideas of fair Italy. 
With thee on Raphael's monument I moi 
Or wait inspiring dreams at Maro*s urn : 
With thee repose, were Tully once was la 
Or seek some ruin's formidable shade. 
While Fancy brings the vanish'd piles to 
And buildj^ imaginary Rome a-new : 
Here thy well-studied marbles fix our eye 
And fading fresco here demands a sigh: 
Each heav'nly piece, unweary'd, we com 
-- » "--»— ">»* «rMr» with thv lov'd G 
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Thence erWhets streams of fair ideas flow, 
Strike in the sketch, or in the picture glow ; 
Thence Beauty, waking all her forms, supplies 45 
An Angel's sweetness, or Bridgewater's eyes. 

Muse ! at that name thy sacred sorrow shed. 
Those tears eternal that embahn the dead ; 
Call round her tomb each object of desire. 
Each purer frame inform'd with purer fire ; 50 

Bid her be all that cheers or softens life, 
The tender sister, dauirhter, friend, and wife; 
Bid herbeall that makes mankind adore. 
Then view this marble, and be vain no more ! 

Yet still her charms in breathing paint engage, 55 
Her modest cheek shall warm a future age. 
Beauty, frail flower I that ev'ry season fears. 
Blooms in thy colours for a thousand years. 
Thus Chur« hill's race shall other hearts surpriie. 
And other beauties envy Worsley*s eyes; 60 

Each pleasing Blount shall endless smiles bestow. 
And soft Belinda's blush for ever glow. 

Oh ! lasting as those colours may they shine! 
Free as thy stroke, yet faultless as thy line; 
New graces yearly like thy works display, ^5 

Soft without weakness, without glaring gay ; 
Led by some rule thatguides^, but not constrains. 
And finish'd more thro' happiness than pains: 
The kindred arts shall in their praiec conspire. 
One dip the pencil, and one stri!ig the lyre. 70 

Yet should the Graces all thy fig^urcs ^W^^ 
And breathe an air divine on ev'r^ ?ac«\ 



EPISTLE IV. 

To Miss Blount, with the works of Voilure, 
In these gay thoughts the Loves and Graces 

And all the writer lives in ev'ry line ; 
His easy art may happy nature seem; 
Trifles themselves are elegant in him. 
Sure to charm all was his peculiar fate. 
Who, without flatt'ry^ pleas'd the fair and g 
Still with esteem no less convers'd than read 
With wit well-natur'd, and with books well 
\V\i> h^art, his mistress and his friend did sha 
His time, the Muse, the witty and the fair. 
Thus wisely careless, innocently gay. 



Let the ttilct lUb of graver mortals be 
A long, exact, and serious comedy ; 
In ev'ry scene some moral let it teach. 
And, if it can, at once both please and preaoh** 
Let mine, an innocent gay farce appear, 25 

And more diverting still than regular ; 
Have haniour, wit, a native ease and grace, 
Tho' not too strictly bound to time and pi'ace. 
Critics in wit, or life, are hard to please ; 
Few write to those, and none can live to these. 30 

Too much your sex \s by their farms confin'd. 
Severe to all, but most to womankind ; 
Custom, grown blind with s^e, musi be your guide; 
Your pleasure is a vice, but not your pri^; 
By nature yielding, stubborn but ^r fame, 35 

Made slaves by honour, and made foo^ by sh^me. 
Marriage may all those petty tyrapts ch^^e. 
But sets up one, a greater, in his place: 
Well might you wish for change by those accurst ; 
But the last tyrant ever proves the worst. 40 

Still in constraint your suff 'ring aox remains. 
Or bound in formal or in real chains : 
Whole years neglected, for some months ador'd. 
The fawning servant turns a haughty lori. 
Ah 1 ^uit not the free innocence of life, 4 ; 

For the dull glpry of a virtuous wife; 
Nor let 4^1se &hewi, nor empty titles please : 
Aim not at joy, but rest content with else. 

The gods, to curse Pamela wilTji Yjfti "vxwj''xv» 
C?a ve the gilt coach and dap]^\ed ¥Uv\4«t^ xtcw^tsi , S^ 



S.'io sinrhs, aiirt is nu w... 

liiit, Mr/Jani, if the Fates withstand, «»i.v. ^ 
Are destin'd Hymen's willing victim too, 
Trust not too much your now re>isiless charm 
Those, age or Birkness, soon or late disarms; 
C^ood humour only teaches charms to lai^t, 
Still makes new conquests, and maintains the 
Love, rais'd on beauty, will like that decay ; 
Our hearts may bear its slender chain a day. 
As flow'ry bands in wantonness are worn, 
A morning's pleasure, and at evening torn ; 
This binds in ties more easy, yet more stron; 
The willing heart, and only holds it long. 

Thus * Voiture's early care still shone the 
And Monthausier was only chdngM in nam 
'^ - '^U ev*n now they live, cv*n now they c 

~ " " - •»nrl their flanf>p« < 
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EPISTLE V. 

To tb^ same, on bet Uftving the Town after the Corona icn, 

1715. 
As some fond virgin, whom her mother's care 

Drags from the Town to.wholesome country air. 

Just when sW learns to roll a melting eye. 

And hear a spark, yet think no danger nigh ; 

From the dear man unwilling she must sever, 5 

Yet takes.one kiss hefore she parts for ever ; 

Thus from the world fair Zephalinda flew, 

Saw others' happy, and with sighs withdrew ; 

Not that iheir pleasures caus'd her discontent ; 

She sigh'd rtol that they stay'd, but that she went. 10 

She went to plain work, and to purling brooks, 
Old-fashion*d halls, dull aunts, and croaking rooks: 
She went from opera, park, assembly, play, 
To morning walks, and pray'rs, three hours a-day ; 
To part her time, 'twixt reading and bohea, 15 

To muse, and spill her solitary tea. 
Or o'er cold coffee trifle with a spoon. 
Count the slow clock, and dine exact at noon ; 
Divert her eyes with pictures in the fire, 
Hum half a tune, tell stories to the squire; 20 

Up to her godly garret after sev'n, 
There starve and pray, for that's the way to heav'n. 

Some squire, perhaps, you take delight to rack, 
Whose game is Whist, whose treat a toast in sack ; 
Who visits with a gun, presents you birds, 25 

Then gives a smacking bubs, aud cntv~\\*i^vit^^^ 



,]ii; hound) come* hattoei IV '"»ol^*tiI>'*i 
'lOve wilh nods, and knHs beneath a table; 
laughj ire hearty, iho' hli jmi are coanc, 
^s you best of all thitigs — but bis bone, 30 
rne f4ir ev'ning, on your elbgw laid, 
tri[n of triumphs jn the rural shade ; 
\\e tliougbl recall the fancy'd scene, 
ruiiaiions rise on ev'fy green: 
t oil pass lb* imaginary sights jj 

1, and CJfla, and dukes, and garlcr'd knights, 
llic ii-rtid fan o'ershades your closing eyes, 
iieoiicflirl, andall the vi.ion flies. 
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Whate'er wc think, whate'er we see. 
All human kind are worms. 

Man is a very worm by birth, 5 

Vile reptile, weak, and vain ! 
A while he crawls upon the earth. 

Then shrinks to earth again. 

That woman is a worm we find. 

E'er since our grandame's evil ; lo 

She first convers'd with her own kind. 

That ancient worm the devil. 

The learn'd themselves we bookworms .namo. 

The blockhead is a slow-worm ; 
The nymph whose tail is all on flame, 15 

Is aptly term'd a Glow-worm. 

The fops are painted butterflies, 
. That flutter for a day ; 
First from a worm they take their rise^ 
And in a worm decay. . . 20 

The flatferer an ear-wig grows : 

Thus worms suit all conditions; 
Misers are muck-worms, silk-worms beaus. 

And death-watches physicians. 

That statesmen have the worm, is seen 25 

13y all their winding play : 
Their conscience is a worm within 

That gnsiwi them night and day. 



Ah. Moore! thy skill w 






If ihou couldii m^Iie iJie counier void. 
The yornilhaC never liiES ! 

O [rainecl Triencl of /behurch-Unt, 
Wtw iclt-Dlour enlnlls frcif ; 
t Vain is !by art, thy powder vain. 
Since worma shall est ev'tt tliee. 
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I^t day improve on day, and year on year, 1 5 

Without a pain, a trouble, or a fear ; 

Till death, unfelt, that tender frame destroy. 

In some soft dream, or ecst^y of joy. 

Peaceful sleep out the sabbath of the*.tomb. 

And wake to raptures in a life to come. 20 

EPISTLE VIII. 

To Mr. Thomas Southern , on his birth-day, 1 742. 

Resign'd to live, prepar'd to4ie. 

With not one sin but poetry. 

This day Tom's fair account has run 

(Without a blot) to eighty-Qn«. 

Kind Boyle, before his poet, lays 5 

A toble, with a cloth of bays ; 

And Ireland, mother of sweet singers. 

Presents her harp stJl to his fingers. 

The feast his tow'ring genius marks 

In yonder wild-goo$e, and the larks 1 10 

The mushrooms shew his wit was sudden! 

And for his judgment^, I9, a pudden! 

Iloast beef, tho' old, proclaims him stout. 

And grace, altho' a bard, devout. 

May Tom^ whom Ueav'n sent down to raise 1 5 

The price of prologues and of pla^'S,^ 

Be ev'ry birth-day more a winner, 

pigest his thirty-thousandth dinner; 

Walk to his grave without reproach. 

And scorn a rascal and a coach. 20 



i 



MISCELLANIES. 



THE BASS£T-TAELE. 



CARDEUA, SMILINDA, LOVET. 

The B»Mt-lableBpftad, Ihelallierconu^ 
Wfiy'slayiSmilindain Ihe dresaing-room f 
Rise, pensive nj'niph! llie lallifr waiW forj-ou. 
SUM.. Ah, Mndam ! ^itice mv Sharper is untrue, 



MISCELLANIES, 2Z^ 

. Dear Betty shall th' Important point decide ) 
Betty I who oft' the pain of each has try 'd 1 
Impartial, she shall say who suffers most, 2 5 

By cards, ill usage, or by lovers lost. 

Lov. Tell, tell your griefe, attentive will I stay, 
Tho* time is precious, and I want some tea. 

CARD. Behold this equi]t8ge, by Mathers wrought, 
With fifty guineas (a great pennyworth) bought. 30 
See on the toothpick Mars and Cupid strive. 
And both the struggling figures seem alive. 
Upon the bottom shines the Queen's bright face ; 
A myrtle fbilage round the thimble-caseu- 
^ove, Jove himself does on the scissors shine, 35 

The metal and the workmanship, divine; . 

SMIL. This snuff-box-:— once the pledge of Sharper's 
When. rival beauties for the present strove ; [love. 
At Corticelli's he.the raffle won; 
Then first his passion was in public shown : 40 

Hazardia blush 'd, then turned her head aside, 
A rival's envy (all in vain) to hide. 
This snuff-box — on the hinge see brilliants shine. 
This snuff-box will I stake ; the prize is mine. 
. CARD. Alas ! far lesser losses than I bear 45 

^ave made a soldier sigh, a lover swear. 
And, oh ! what makes the disappointment hard, . 
* Twas n?y own lord that drew the fatal card. 
In complaisance, I took the qi;een he gave ; 
Tiio' my own secret wish was for the knave : ^o 

Tlic knave won Sonjca, which IVvad Ocvo-it, 
And the next pull my SeptVeva 1 \os«. . ., - 
/Wu^^ III, \5 



i:6 MUCtLtAMIE*. 

SMii.. Bul, ah! what a^ravates thckillinc m 
The cruel thought Ihal stabs me lo the heul j 
This curs'd Onibrelia, (his undoing bit, 
lly ivl)u$e vile aria ihis hmvj grief I bear j 
aiK, at wImim name I ehcd these •piteful inn. 
She u«'es 10 ni» the verx charms th* wears. 
At) awkward thing, wheti Bill she came to towB, 
llei' shape imAihioird, and bei tare uuknewn ; 
bhe was my Triend ; I tuughl ber firai lo spiMd 
U|>oti her enltow cheeks enliv'ning red ; 
I introduc'ii her to the Faik and plays. 
Anil by my int'redt Coiens made her stays. 




ly the sight, all reason I disdain, 
ssioDS rise, aixl will not bear the rais. 
ipon Basset, you who reason boast, 85 

)e if reason nMist not there be lost. 
.. What more than marble must that heart 
ark en coldly to my Sharper^ vows ? tcomposi^ 
when he trembles I when his blushes rise ! 
awful love seems melting in his eyes I 99 

;ager beats his Mechlin cravat moves^ 
es — I whisper to myself. He loves I 
mfejgn'd passion in his looks appear^^ 
ill mem'ry of my former fears ; 
nting heart confesses all his charms^ 9| 

at once, and sink into his arms, 
of that moment you who prudence boast ; 
:h a moment, prudence well ti^ere lost. 
). At the Groom-porter's battet'd bullied play, 
lakes at Marybone bowl time aw^ ; 100 

10 the bowl, or rattling dice compares 
iset*s heav'niy joys and pleasing cares? 
. Soft SimpUcetta dotes Upon a beau ; 
a likes a man, and laughs at show : 
several graces in my Sharper meet, 105 

as the fo«tmaii, as the master sweet. 
Cease your contention, which has been too 
impatient, and the tea's too ^tmng. Cloag; 
f and yield to what I now <lecide; 
jipage shall grace SmUinda's side; 119 

ufF'box to Cardelia { decree, 
re complaiaingg tfid beg\u V<>W ^«^ 

\3 \^ 



Two travMlers lounu au wja*w» 

Both fierce, both hungry, the dispute grc 
While, scale in hand, Dame Justice pasj 
Before her each with clamour pleads the 
Explained the matter, and would win the 
Dame Justice weighing long the doubtfi 
Takes, opens, swallows it, before their si 
The cause of strife remov'd so rarely wt 
There take, (says Justice) take ye each 
We thrive at Westminster on fools like 
•Twas a fat oyster — live in peace — Adi 

Answer to the following question of Mi 

What is prud'ry ? 

'Tis a beldam. 
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Qecanontdhf tomt Verset cflns Cract ibe Duke (ff 
Buclingbtim. 

Musk, 'tis ^ougti, at length thy labour ends. 

And thou shall live, for Buckingham commends. 

Let crowds of critics now my verse assail. 

Let Dennis write, and nameless numbers rail ; 4 

This more than pays whole years cf thankless pain. 

Time, health, and fortune, are not lost in vain. 

Sheffield approves, consenting Phoebus bends. 

And I and Malice from this hour are friends. 8 

A Prologue by Mr, Pope, to a play for Mr, Dennis's benefi:^ 
in I7J3» when he was old, blind, and in great distresi, a 
little before bis death. 

As when that hero, who in each campaign 

II.:d brav'd the Goths, and many a Vandal slain. 

Lay Fortune-struck, a spectacle of wee! 

^^'ept by «ach friend, forgiv'n by ev'ry foe; 

Was there a gen'roos, a reflecting mind, 5 

fiut pity*d Bellisarius, old and blind ? 

Was there a chief but melted at the sight ? 

A common soldier, but whoclub'il his mite ? 

Such, such emotions should in Britons rise. 

When press'd by want and weakness, Dennis lies ; 

Dennis ! who long had warr'd with modern Huns, 1 1 

Their quibbles routed, and defy*d their puns ; 

A desp'rate bulwark, sturdy, firm, and fierc^^ 

Against the Gothic sons of f roten ^^t»f % 

\5Yv\ 



w rli3iig'[l from Iiim wlia made ihcboies groan 

<l riliook Ihe Mage whh thunders all hk own t 

roil up 10 di5h each vjin pretender"! hope, 

ml llie French Tjraiil, or pull down thePcpeJ 

here'. aBriloii 'hen, irue bred and born, 

liu liolds dr^Dons, and woudeiMboes in icom ; 

hr-rc'B a critic of disiinguisli'd lage ; 

licrc's a senior, who contemns [his age ; 

I him lo-night hia jusi assiaiance lend. 

It! \k Ihe criiic't, Brilon'i, old mail's, friend, 

MACER. 
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Thought wond'rous honest, tho* of mean degree, 
A.nd strangely Hk'd for her simplicity : ^ 20 

In a translated suit then tries the Town, . 
With borrowed pins, and patches not her own ; 
But just endur'd the winter she began, / 

And in four month^ battered Harridan : 
Now nothing left, but withered, pale, and shrunk, ^ 
To bawd for others, and go share with punk. 26 

Songy by a person of quality. Writttn in the year 1733. 

I. 
Fluttering spread thy purple pinions, • . 

Gentle Cupid! o'er my heart; 
I a slave in thy dominions : 

Nature must give way to Art 

II. 
Mild Arcadians, ever blooming, 5 

Nightly nodding o*er your flocks. 
See my weary days consuming, 

AH beneath yon* flow'ry rocks. 

III. 
Thus the Cyprian goddess weeping, 

Mourn'd Adonis, darling youth.! to 

Him the boar, in silence cre^pmg, 

Gor'd with unrelentii^^ig tooth. 

IV. 
Cynthia! tune harmonious nunibei;^; . 

Fair Discretion I string the lyre; 
Sooth my ever-waking slumbers: t* 

JB right Apollo I Icudihy <;\uc|Vi. 



Gilding my Autelia's brdws; 
Morpheus hov'ring o'er my pillow. 

Hear me pay my dying vows. 

VII. 
Melancholy Mno6th Maeander, 

Swiftly purling ina rcrimd. 
On thy margin lovers wander. 

With thy flow'ry chaplets tfowi'd. 

VIII. 
Thm when Philomela drooping. 

Softly seeks her silent mate. 
See the bird of Juno stooping ; 

Melody resigns to Fate. 

On M tirtmn Lttiy mt Caurt. 
I know the thing that's most nncommer 
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" Has she no faults then, (Envy says) Sir?" 

Yes, she has one, I must aver;. 
When all the world conspires to praise her. 

The Woman's deaf, and does not hear. 12 

On bis Grotto at Twicienbam, composed of marbles, spars, 
gems, ores, and mtnercUs. 

Thou who shalt stop where Thames* translucent 

wave 
Shines a broad mirror through the shady cave ; 
Where ling'ring drops from min'ral roofs distil. 
And pointed crystals break the sparkling rill ; 
Unpol ish'd gems no ray on pride bestow, 5. 

And latent metals innocently glow ; 
Approach. Great Nature studiously behold! 
And eye the mine, without a wish for gold. 
Approach ; but awful ! lo 1 th' ^gerian Grot, 
Where, nobly pensive, St. John sat and thought ; 10 
Where British sighs from dying Wyndham stole. 
And the bright flame was shot thro' Msirchmout'ssoul. 
Let such, such only, tread this sacred f!oor. 
Who dare to love their country, and be poor. 14' 

On receiving from the Rigbt Hon, tbo Ladj Frances Sbirlty,. 
a standisb and two pens* 

Yes, I beheld th* Athenian Queen 
Descend in all her sober charms ; 
" And take, " she said, and smiVd sexctve^ 
Tuke at tbh^znd, celestial aTtci%; 



if 



" SfcMTt ih« radiant weapemi wfelil ; 

" Thic golden laiict shnll f;uard dBWrl; 
" And if avite diTCTlieep ihe fif'd, 

" This steel shall itibii lothehcari." 
Aw'd, on my benil*d kneeil fell, 

Recf iv'd (he weapons pf ihe sky. 
And dipp'dlhemin Ihe sable well. 

The 6iLinc tf ftiM or tDfiufif. 
"Whalwell? whal weapon?" Fljvis ttii 
" A stmdi^h, ileel, and goMen p«n' 



EPITAPHS 



I. On Charles Earl of Dorset, in Uu church of tVithjam, in 

Sussex, 



■tliririii ■ni.' i u ii i ii 



M»n«r«! VIR6. 



iDoRSET, the grtct of e«itft*t, the Mw^^ 9ti^> 

Patron of arts, and j udgt of Katuie^ dy'd ; 

The scovti^ of }irMl«, tho* tanctifjr'd •! irtat, 

Of fops in learning, and of knavts in slate; 

Yet soft his nature, tho* sairtie his lajf^ 5 

Mis anger mora), and hU wisdom gay. 

Blets'd Satirisf I vrho toucliM the gfienn to trtie> 

As show'd vice had his hate, aihd fixy t*9. 

Bless'd Courtier ! who could king and country please. 

Yet sacred keep his friendships and his ease. 10 

piess'dPeerl his great forefathers' ev^ grace^ 

Reflecting^ and reflected in his fact; 

>Vhere other Buckhursts, other Donets, ihioei 

And patriots stilly or poets, deck the line. 14 



A PLEASING form,, a firm, yet cautious 
Sincere, tho* prudent, constant, yet fej 
Honour unchang'd, a principle profesi, 
Fix'd to one side, but mod'rate to the r( 
An honest courtier, yet a patriot too ; 
Just to his prince, and to his country t) 
Fill'd \vith the sense of age, the fire of 
A scorn of wrangling, yet a zeal for tri 
A gen'rous faith, from superstition fret 
A love to peace, and hate of tyranny : 
Such t^is man was, who now, from ea 
At length ei^joys that Tiberty he lov'd. 



III. On the Hon, Simon Hareourt, only 
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How vain is reason, eloquence how weak! 
If Pope must tell what Harcourt cannot speak. 
Oh ! let thy once lov*d friend inscribe thy stone. 
And, with a father's sorrows mix his own 1 

IV. Ou James Craggs^ Esq. in Westmnstir Mbey, 

JACOBUS CRAGGS. 

REGI MAGNiE BEITANNIiE A SECRETIS 

£T CONSILIIS SANCTJORIBUS, 

PRINCIPIS PARITER AC POPVLI AMOR £T DELICIiE : 

VIXIT TITULIS ET INVIDIA MAJOR 

ANNPS, HEU TAUCOS4 XXXV. 

OB. FEB. XVI. M.PCC.XX. 

Statesman^ yet friend to truth ! of soul sincere. 

In action faithful, and in honour clear! 

Who broke no promise, serv'd no pri\^ate end. 

Who gain'd no title, and who lost no friend; 

Ennobled by himself, by all approv'd, 

Prais'd, wept, and honour'd, by the Muse he lov'd. 

V. Intended for Mr. Rowe, in Westminster Abbey , 

Thy reliques, Rowe! to this fair urn wt trust. 
And sacred, place by Drydcn's awful dust : 
Beneath a rude and nameless stone be lies. 
To which thy tomb shall guide \n^uv\\T\^feN<L'*>. 



Vr. On Mrs, Lor-jc:, wv 



i/ «**fc'«* 



Hehe rests a woman, good without prei 
Bless'd with plain reason and with sober 
No conquest she but o'er herself desir'd. 
No arts essay*d but not to be admir*d. 
Passion and pride were to her soul unkr 
Convinced that virtue only is our own* 
So unaffected, so compos'd a mind, 
So firm, yet soft, so strong, yet so refin 
Heaven, as its purest gold, by tortures 
The saint sustain'd it, but the woman 

VII. On the Monument cftbe Hon. Robert I 
sister Mary, erected by tbcirjatber the Lt 
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Of softest manntr;?, unaflected mind, 

Lover of peace, and friend of human-kind ! 

Go live ! for Heav'n's eternal year is thine ; 

Go, and exalt thy moral to divine. lo 

And thou, blessM maid ! attendant on his doom^ 
Pensive hast followed to the silent tomb, 
Steer'd the same course to the same quiet shore, 
I^ot parted long, and now to part no more ! 
Go then, where only bliss sincere is known ! 1 5 

Oo, where to love and to enjoy are one ! 

Yet take these tears, mortality's relief. 
And till we share your joys, forgive cur grief: 
These little rites, a stone, a verse, receive j 
'Tis all a father, all a friend, can give! 

VIII. On Sir Godfrey Kneller, in Wettminster Abbey , 1723. 

Xneller by Heav*n, and not a master, taught. 
Whose art was Nature, and whose pictures thought ; 
Now for two ages having snatch'd from Fate 
Whate'er was beauteous, or whatc'er was great. 
Lies crown'd with princes' honours, poet's lays. 
Due to his merit, and brave thirst of praise. 

Living, great Nature fear'd he might outvie 
Her works; and, dying, fears herself may die. 






O soft humanity, in age belov'd! 
For thee the hardy vet*ran drops a tear, 
And the gay courtier feels the sigh since 
Withers ! adieu; yet not with thee re 
Thy martial spirit^ or thy social love ! 
Amidst cdmiption, luxury, and rage^ 
Still leave some antient virtues to our a] 
Nor let us say (those English glories g* 
The last true Briton lies beneath this st 



« 

X. On Mr. ELijab Fenton^ at Eastbamthd 

I 

1 This modest stone, what few vain ma 

^ May truly say. Here lies an honest ms 
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XI. <h Mr. Gay, in Wutttiiutir-A^, 1732* 

'r maniieiv gentle, of afitetiont mild ; 

wit, a man; simplicity a child: 

'ith native humour temp'ring virtuous rage, 

irm'd to delight at once, and lash the age : 

>ove temptation in a low estate, 

Qd uncomipted ev'n among the great : 6 

safe companion, and an easy friend^ 

nblam'd thro' life, lamented in fhy end. 

iiese are thy honours ! not that here thy bust 

mix'd with heroes, or with kings thy dust ; . 

It that the worthy and the good shallsay, 

riking their pensive bosoms— Htfr^ lies Gay. 12 

II. Intended fir Sir Itaae Newton, in ff^tHmi/uUr* 

Abbey. 

ISAACUS NEWTONUS ; 

Quern Immortalem 

Testantur Tempus, Natura, Ccelum : 

Mortalem 

Hoc Marmor Fatetur. 

ature^ and Nature's laws lay hid in night ; 
od said. Let Newton be t aa[\d.aJl\ ^^^ V\^\« 



J 



OIAl-OGUE. 




Yr; we hive Tiv'd— Otie pang, a 
May heaVn, dear Father ! now hav 
Yet.ahl hoivotxFivHov'd.temer 
Till you are dusi Tike me. 


ndlhEn Wi 
e a!( ihy h 
nber still. 



Dear shade! I will; 
'!iEn mil thJB duif wilh Ihine — O spolTMs gh, 
» more Iban fortune, friends, orcauniry lost 
i iheM«nea«honec»re, one .visJ, beside.' 
fes— Save mj Countij. Hedv'ii— He lai, 
dj'd. 
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The livingvirtue now had shone approv'd; 

The senate heard him, and his country lov'd. 

Yet softer honours, and less noisy fame 

Attend the shade of gentle Buckingham, lo 

In whom a race, for courage fam'd and art. 

Ends in the milder merit of the heart ; 

And chiefs, or sage3, long to Britain giv'n. 

Pays the last tribute of a saint to heav'n. 14 

XV. For one wbo would not be buned in Weetmiiuter'Abbty* 

Heroes and kings! your distance keep; 

In peace let one poor poet sleep, 

"Who never flatter'd folks like you : 

Let Horace blush, and Virgil too. 4 

XVI. Another on tbe same. 

Under this marble, or under this sill. 
Or under this turf, or ev*n what they will; 
Whatever an heir, or a friend in his stead. 
Or any good creature shall lay o'er my head, 4 

Lies one who ncVr car'd, and still cares not a pin 
What they said, or may say, of the mortal within; 
But who, living and dying, serene still and free. 
Trusts in God, that as well as he was, he shall be. 8 
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phoses, 
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Btit see, at leneth, the British Genius smile. 

And show'r her bounties o'er her favour'd isle : 

Behold, fbr POPE she twines the hturel crown. 

And centres ev'ry poet'n fxjwV in ore-— — 

Each MuK for thee with kind contention strove. 

For thee the Graces left th' Idalian grove; 

With watchful fondness o'er thy cradle hung* 

AtTunM thy voice, and form'd thy inftnttoogae. BROWV, 
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Come thou, my Friend ! my Genius ! come aiuugi 

Oh, master of the poet, and the song } 

And while (he Muse now stoopsf or now ascends 

To roan's low passions or their glorious ends. 

Teach ms, like thre, in various Nature wise. 

To faU with digoity, with temper rise— — 

Oh ! while along the stream of time thy name 

Expanded flies, and gathers all its fame. 

Say, shall my little bark attendant sail. 

Pursue the triumph, and panake the gale f 

Shall then this Verse to future age pretend 

Thou wert my guide, philteopher, and friend f 

That, urc'd by thee, I tum'd the tuneful arc 

Ffum sounds to things^ from fancy to the heart i 

For Wit's false m-rror held up Nature's light. 

Shewed erring Pride, whatever is is right— •«« 

That virtue only makes our bliss bek>w. 

And ali our knowledge is ourselves to knnw. £SS. ON V.A'S, 



LONDON : 

Printed-fory and unier tbe Direclion oj, 

Hawthorn, BtttUii) U\ipx^, ^t^^ii^^^ 



M DCC XCVV, 



THE DUNCTAD. 



A LETTER TO THE PUBLISHER. 

Occasioned by the first correct edition of 

THE DUNCIAD. 

It is with pleasure I hear that you have prccund 
a correct copy of the Dunciad, which the many 
surreptitious ones have rendered so necessary ; and 
it is yet with more that I am informed it will be 
attended with a Commentary; a work so requisite, 
that I cannot think the Author himself would have 
omitted it, had he approved of the first appearance of 
this Poem. 

Such Notes as have occurred to me I herewith 
send you; you will oblige me by inserting them 
amongst those which are, or will be, transmitted to 
you by others; since not only the Author's friends, 
but even strangers, appear engaged, by humanity, to 
take some care of an Orphan of so much genius and 
spirit, which its Parent seems to have abandoned 
from the very beginning, and sufiered to step into the 
world naked, unguarded, and unattended. 

It was upon reading some of the abusive papers 
lately published, that my great regeitd \q •^^. ^^t\%^\v 
whose friendship I esteem as one ol \\ve. Ocvv^t^^NOvvskN^^ 
of my life, slu^ a much gieaitei tev^cX \o ^:l^i^^c^"^'*'' 



n or any inaii living, engaged mc in eaqulritt 
utb i1ic enclosed NoW* aw The fniJI: 
crccived that mo!t of these aiilhois had beejl 
illess very wisclj) llie firet ajcgreijon. Thej 
led, lill Ibey were weary, wh.il wm lobegiM 
iliiig al eath Olber.- no body irai either COQ. 
i ot surprised if this or that uribbler vag 
!, bat every o&e mi curious to read 



e said 10 prove Mr. 
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serious truth, which the public had said before, 
that they were dull ; and what it had no sooner said, 
but they themselves were at great pains to procure, or 
even purchase room in the prints^ to testify under 
'their hands to the truth of it. 

I should still have been silent, if either I had 
seen any inclination in my friend to be serious 
with such accusers, of if they had only meddled 
with his writings; since whoever publisher puts 
himself on his trial by his country: but when his 
tnoral character was attacked, and in a manner from 
which neither truth nor virtue can secure the most 
innocent; in a manner which, though it anniiiilates 
the credit of the accusation with the just and impar- 
tial, yet aggravates very much the guilt of the ac- 
cusers, I mean by authors without names; then I 
thought, since the danger was common to all, the 
concern ought to be so; and that it was an act of 
justice to detect the authors, not only on this ac- 
count, but as many of them are the same who, for 
several years past, have made free with the greatest 
names in Church and State, exposed to the world 
the private misfortunes of tamilies, abused all, even 
to women, and whose prostituted papers (for one 
or other party in the unhappy divisions of their 
country) have insulted the fallen, the friendleiis, 
the exiled, and the dead. 

Besides this, which I take to be 2l ^mVsVv^ t^^- 

ceni, I have already confessed 1 \\aA 2l Xk^\N^\<e- ^^^5- 

Jam one of that number who Y\;3L\e Xot^t Xqn'^"^ ^^^ 



man [ivinj, engaged me in enquirin 
nclosed Notes are (be fruit ; 
Ihat nio^t of Ihese aulhors had been 
y widely) the fint aggittion. Tbtj 
ihcy were wear}', what was to be got 
■ach other: no body was either con- 
irised if this or lliat scrilAler wai 

said ID prove Mr. Pope one, and wai 
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serious truth, which the public had said before, 
that they were dull ; and what it had no sooner said, 
but they themselves were at great pains to procure, or 
even purchase room in the prints^ to testify under 
'their hands to the truth of it. 

I should still have been Mlent, if either I had 
seen any inclination in my friend to be serious 
with such accusers, of if they had only meddled 
with his writings; since whoever publishei; puts 
himself on his trial by his country : but when his 
tnoral character was attacked, and in a manner from 
which neither truth nor virtue can secure the most 
innocent; in a manner which, though it anniiiilates 
the credit of the accusation with the just and impar- 
tial, yet aggravates very much the guilt of the ac- 
cusers, I mean by authors without names; then I 
thought, since the danger was common to all, ihe 
concern ought to be so; and that it was an act cf 
justice to detect the authors^ not only on this ac- 
count, but as many of them are the same who, for 
several years past, have made free w^ith the greatest 
names in Church and State, exposed to the world 
the private misfortunes of tamilies, abused all, even 
to women, and whose prostituted papers (for one 
or other party in the unhappy divisions of their 
country) have insulted the fallen, the friendlejs, 
the exiled, and the dead. 

Besides this, which I take to be a i^vihUc cc:^^^.- 
cern, I have already confessed \ \v2A -J. Y^vi^v-t ^^'^^ 
J am one of that numbei v.'\vo VvaN^ Xo'cv'j.X^^Nt^ ^^^ 






....\ filVi "' .^ ._-^ scarce '"'<'.' ^ , have 



e^&x obJFction I have heard made to the 
IS, thai Ihe peisani are too eiirart for w- 
The person; themielvts, lathei than allow 
•jectjon, waulil forgive the salire ; and if 



mid b 






alTord il 



', popular iniuirertionE, 
nwleoce of the rabble without doofs, and of 
laticB within, most wiongfully chaslised, if 
meanness of offenderi indemnilird them from 
iifintenl? On the conlrary, obscuriir render) 
m more dangerous, as less thought of: law 
I pronounce judgtrwtit onl; on open facts; mo- 
ity alone can pass censure on intentions of mis- 
ief; to Ihdt for secret calumnj', or the arrow 
ring in the ddik, there is no public puni&hmeni left 
11 what agood writer inflict!. 
The next objection is, thai Iheie wri of au' 
lOn are ps,''. Thai might be pleaded as ati 
icuM nt the Old Baitey, far lesser crime! than 
ifamation (for il is the ca*s of almost all whu 
re tried there), but sure it can be none here: 
r who will pretend ihal the robbing another 
'his reputation, supplies Ihe want of it in him- 
If? I question not but such aulhon are poor, 
id heartily wish the objection were removed by 
ly hone^I livelihood; bul poverty is here the -ii:- 
dent, nol Ihc subject. He who describis nia- 

>i Ihe least anger ag»in« -piVvwi* ot \*.il-nw^. 
' against malice and vttVatil. "^^ K^'Cw^^-^"* 



^"^ „ov*oi> * '^ _ «\ien il " , 



nl. •• ■"'■Jlh«'»'"^i».«»«"' 
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hxtppoitog thnn good/ And ihese Iwn aerrf to see in 
socb company : but if, wKhom 9Kf provocation, two 
or tbree gentlemen will ftll lapbiK.XMie, in an affair 
wherein bis interelt «Bd te|Nitati»n are equally em- 
barked^ they cannot, certainly, after tiiey have been 
content to^nt tiwinaelves his cifieflDM8» complain of 
being put into the mrniber of them. • - 

Others, I amtoldj^ pretend to>h{i^ been once his 
friends. Surely tbty )ire their tumiies who say so^ 
since nothing Mr 'be more odious tfumto treat a 
friend «» tiiey have done. But af tliis I cannot per- 
suade myself, when 1 consider the constaht and eter- 
nal aversion of all bod- writers to argood one. 

Such as claim a merit from being, bis admirers, I 
would gladly ask," if it lays him under a personal ob- 
ligation f At that rate he wouMte tbe most obliged 
humble servant in the world. 1 dare ' swear for these 
in particular, he never desired them to be his admi- 
rers, nor promised, in return, tebe theirs: that had 
truly been a tign he was of their acquaintance ; but 
'would not the malicious world have suspected such 
an approbation of some motive wcr-^e than: ignorance, 
in tlie Auth<yr of the Essay on Criticism f Be it as it 
will; tbe reasbns of their admiration and of his con- 
tempt aie equally-subsisting, for his works and theirs 
are tbe veiy same that they were. 

One, therefore, of tbeir assertions, I believe may 
be true, " That he fias a conten»^\ Iw >Jt«vi >«xw 
t'ngs," And there is anoiYieT vi\C\c:\i ^ov^^ ^j^'^- 
i>abJjr be sooner allowed by Y\\tcv^\t Wto^ >^^ ^^^ 



gotxl judge betide, " Tliat his own hav« found loo 
" much success with the Pablk." Dut at it cannot 
ransist u'iih hii modesiy to claim tills as a justice, it 
lies not on him, hot enlirelT on llie Public, to dcsfciid 
it; QWn judgment. 

Tliere reinaios what, in 1117 opiaion, miglit Ktm 
a belter plea for tber^e people than uiy they bave 
made use of. If ekitamy or {■aauy Were to t^- 
enjpt a man ftocn sMinf, much more shoold/ntf^ vt 
i„Ui>eri, which ate still more iavoluniary ; oaf, as 
much eo zi personal derorniily. But even tbis will 
nut help ihem; defoimiiy bccomeJ an object of 
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tlieniy I cJMmot help rtmarkiiii: dM-iesMibtonce be- 
^wixt Urn md our avtbor ia ^ulkkt, .Huat, and 
fbr^uitf; in the di$tinctioiw ahcwil theor^by their 
swftetioTSf in the general esteem oC -tbefar equals^ and 
in their extended nipntatiian «Aonpt Jbmigners ; in 
the latter of which o«f« has met with tlM better £ate, 
as he hat had for hit translatovt ptnibnt-<tfthe most 
eminent tank and abUitiat in Ifaeir rttpective na- 
tiont*. .B«t the jteenbhuMe holda In nothing 
more tfaa* in thsllr. being equally abused by the ig- 
norant pUMendert to poetry of ththr timet; of whiih 
not the least memory' will lemidn but ih their own 
writingt^ and in the note^ made upon thenn What 
Boileau bat ^ne fn almost all his pbeant^ our Au- 
thor hat only in thii : I dare answer forhirti he wilt 
do it in "no nore; and on thit principle^ of attack- 
ing ftw bnt who bad stahdered hiin,iie cosld not 
have done it at all, had he been eoiifined -from cen- 
Buring Obscure and worthless perso^is; tot scarce 
any otter were 'Ms enemies. However, as the 

♦ Essay-on ^riticltanr, in French verse, by General 
Hamilton ^ the same, in verse aisi^ by. Monsieur Ro- 
boton, counsellor and privy secretaiy to King George I. 
after bvthe Abbe Reyhel^ in verse, with notes. Rape 
of the Lock, in French, by the Frincess-oi Gositi^ Pans, 
1728 ; and jn Italian verse, by the Abbe Qonxi, a nohle 
Venetian ; and bv the Marquis Rangoni^ *nvoy ex- 
traordinary from Modena to King George 11. Others 
of his worfcs by Salvini of Florence, &c., His £ssays 
and Dissertations on Homer, several times tjonslattid 
into French. Essay on -Man, b^ \Vft fMw %s>j'e.'ev^ \^ 
YcrsT! by Afonsicur Silhonct, iii yto^-s^ vj%l •^•wA.^>s.^ 
by othvn in French^ Italian* ana LaCCvcv. 



y is io reniaikahle. I hope il 

and if ever be should give us an editivn of Uiis 
n hlm^tf, I nuy tee smat ot ttaera treated as 
Iv, on their repenloiiretrbpitcc merit, iiEPwrault 
QuinauJt were at laiit l>y Boilenu. 

one point 1 oiual be HJlawc>d la ttitnh the clii- 
r of our Engliih pofl the more iiDiiabif. tie 
not been a fottower oT t^rlune or tuci^tsi he 
lived uitti the gmi «iit»ut flatteryi beeni 
d to men in power n-ilhout penjionj, from 
n, as lie asked, so he received, no favour, but 

W3j dune him In his rrieud.s. Ai his Sallci-s 
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engaged in l&eir frieiadsUpSj he never esftoUsed their 

animosHiitt';' luid dm almost tingly challenge this 

honour^ not to havewrit^ a ttnt of any man which^ 

through guilt, through bbame, or through fear, 

through vkrlety of fortune, or diai^ of interests, he 

was ever unw filing to own. \ 

I fthall conclude with remaiidiv^ what a pleasure 

it must be to evdy reader of humanity to see all 

aIon|( that oar Author, in his yerf taiighter, is not 

indujgiqg.' ]^^ own ill-nature, hut only punishing 

that of QtberB. As to his Poem, those alone are 

capable of doii\g it justice who, to use the words of 

a great writer, know how hard it is (with regard 

both to biMubject and his manner) wtuitu dare nmi" 

tatem, ebiel^tU mtorem, Ascwrit hicem, fuHditit grati-> 
am, 1 asn 

- ' Yotur most hnndbte servant, 
St. James's, 

Dec. 22, 1^28. . WILLIAM CtELAND*. 

* This gentkman. was of Scothmd, and bred at the 
university of Utrecht with theEarl of Mar. He served 
in Spafai 4Adtr Barl Rivers. After the peace, he was 
made one dTthe 0(»nmi8SiOnerB of tlie customs in Scot- 
hind, and tliea of taxes in England ; in which having 
shewn himself for twenty years diligent, punctual, and 
incomipt.ble, (diough without any other assistance of 
fortune) he was suddenlv displaced by the minister, in 
the sixty-eighth year of his age» and died two months 
after, in 1741. He was aperson of universal learning, 
and an enlarged conversation ; no man had a warmer 
li;art for his Iriend, or a sipcerer attachment to the con. 
sritutlon of his country. * And ^tt, tw ?SX ^^v^^ >^nr. 
PubUc wooJd never believe him to \» xV« wi'Cms^ ^"^^ 
thJs Letter, 



MARTINUS SCRIBLERUS 
TO THE DUNCIAD. 

DtNNiE, Rimorii n Pf. Arliu>. 

I fAssoT but Ihink it the most reasonable i 
in the world lo distinguish good wiitErs, bj 
cour.nging Ihe bad: nnr is it an ill-nalured I 
in rclatian even 10 the very persons upon whoi 
refleLliDnj are mail:. It is true, it may de 
them a litHe Ihe sooner of a short proBt a 
transiliTy reputalion ; hat then it may have a 
effert, and oblige them (berore it be loo lati 
decline that for which they are so very unfit, a 
h've recourse to BOmclIling in which tliej mi 
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laws in execution against a thief or impostor. — The 
same will hold in the Republic of Letters, if the 
critics and judges will let every ignorant pretender to 
scribbling pass on the world. 

Theobald^ Letter to mist^ June 22, 1728. 

Attacks may be levelled either against failures in 
genius^ or against the pretentions of writing without 
one. 

CoNCANEN^ Ded. to the Author cf the Duficiad. 

A Satire upon dullness is a thing that has been used 
and allowed in all ages. 

Out oj tblne own mouth will I judge thee, wicked Scribbler! 



TESTIMONIES OF AUTHORS 

CONCERNING OUR FO£T AND HIS WORKS. 

M. SCRIBLERUS lectori S. 

Before we present thee with our Exerciiations on 
this most delectable Poem (drawn from the many 
volumes of our adversaria on modern Authors), 
we shall here, according to the laudable usage of 
editors, collect the various jud^vcvttA^ol'C^'tV'i-'^^^^ 
concerning our Poef, various, Vtv'^^tt^i ^♦'^'^ ^"^^o ' 
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db exceedingly differ. One tairilk* he inA educated 
at home; another f, that h€ wa« bred M kt. Omer*s 
by Jesuits; a tbirct;, not at 8t. Oiner*8, hut at Ox- 
ford; a fourth Hf that he had no utiivenity education 
at all. ■ Those who aUow MA to be bred at home 
differ as much coneerning hit tttV0r:,iDne saith§ he 
was kept by hie fether 6n iNtr^ote^ a second^, that 
be was. an itinerant priest ;« thildtt> ^t he was 
a parson : one H calleth him a secular clei]gyman of 
the chureh of Rome^ ftti«ihcr||^, a monk. As 
little do they agree about his fiithfer, whoan 4. one 
supposetb, like the father of Hesiod^ a tfeadesman or 
merchant;; another f, a husbandman; ancKher^i 
a hatter, &c. Nor has an author been wanting to 
give our Poet such a father as Apuleius hath to 
Pla'o, Jambliqhus to Pathagoras, and divers to 
Homer, namely, a dsrmon: for thus Mr. Gildon [( ; 
** Certain it is that his original is not from Adam, 

* Giles Jacob's lives of the.Potts, ircL JS. in his life, 
j- Dennises Rejections on th; Essav on Cnticism, p. 4. 
J Dunciad Dissected, p. 4* | Guardian, No. 40. ^ Ja- 
cob*s iiives, ttc, voL ll. ** Dunced D^i|ip:cted, p. 4. 

ff Farmer P. and iiis son. %% I>unciad Dissscicd. 
II Characters of the Times, p. 45. f female Dunc:ad, 
p. nk. f Dune ad bissrcted. { Rooi^e Paraphrase on 
the 4th ot Genesis, printed 1729. U Character of Mr. P. 
and h:s, writings, in a httcr to a triecd, printed tor S. 
Popping, 17 It), p. 10. CurL in his Key to the Dunciad, 
(first edit, said to be printed for A. Dodd) in the tench 
page, declared Oildon to be author of that Lb.l ; tliough 
in the sub^Lquent editions of h.& Key he left cut U\l«. 
assertion, and affirmed (m Wk C^iiVacA) <^« l^ 'txw^^^^ 
ikut it was written by DenxkU os^*^* 
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'* her decrepit age, which makes her hobble so dam- 
*'iiably»?" 

No less peremptory is the censure of our hyper- 
critical historian^ 

MR. OLDMIXON. 

*' I dare not say any thing of the Essay on Cri- 
'* ticisra in verse ; but if any more curious reader has 
" discovered in it something ««w, which is not in 
** Dryden's Prefeces, Dedications, and his Essay 
*' on Dramatic Poetry, not to mention the French 
" critics, I should be very glad to have the benefit of 

" the discovery t." 

He is followed (as in fame, so in judgment) by the 
modest and simple-minded 

MR. LEONARD WELSTEAD, 

who, out of great respect to our Poet, not naming 
him, doth yet glance at his Essay, together with 
the Duke of Buckingham's, and the Criticisms of 
Dryden, and of Horace, which he more opcnjy 
taxeth J : ** As to the numerous treatises, essays, 
*' arts, ^c, both in verse and prose, that have 
" been written by the Moderns on this ground- 
** work, they do but hackney the same thoughts over 
^' again, making them still more trite. Most of their 

* Reflections Critical and Satirical on a Rhapsody 
calkd, ** An Essay ou Cnticisji, printed for Bernard 
Li 1 nor, octavo. 

f Essay on Criticism in prose, ocX^no, \'\i3s -^Vi '^'^ 
author of the Critical Mislovy ol "Eri^Mv^. 
/ Pre/act- to ii.s Pocm^, p. 1%, $V 
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" th^ are known an agiaeabie tu^n. It is iin- 
" possible for. us^ who Hv«. in the latter ages of 
'' the worlds, io! make pbseryations in criticism, 
*' morality 4 or any art or science, which have 
"not beeri touched upon by otherd ; we have 
" little else left us but to represent jlhe common 
^' sense of mankind in more' strong," mere beau- 
*' tiful. or more uncommon Jights. If a reader 
'* examines' Horace's Art of Poetry, he will find 
''but few precepts in it which he may not meet 
" within ^rU^otle,' and which were .'not commonly 
"known by ' all the poets of the Ai^ustah age. 
" His way of expressing and applying them, not 
" his invention of them, is what we are chiefly to ad- 
" jnire. 

" Lronginus, in his Reflections, has given us the 
" same kind of sublime which .he observes in the 
<< several passages that occasioned theoi: I can- 
" not but take notice that our English Author 
" haSf after the same manner, exemplified se-c 
" veral of the precepts in the very 'precepts them- 
" selves." Ife then produces some Instances of a 
peculiar beauty in the Numbers^, and concludes 
with saying, that " There are three poems in our 
"tongue of the. same nature, aipfi. each a master- 
" piece in its kind ; the Essay on Translated 
•* Verse, the Essay on the Art of Poetry, and the 
*' Essay on Criticism." 

Of Windsor Forest, poftilWtU V\ft \oA"S^^>^'^ ^"^ 
the afflrntHtve, 






^J] i But the author of the Dispensan 

*, . DR. GAKTII, 

■ in the Preface to his poem of C 

_*, from this opinion: *' Those who 

*' two excellent poems of Cooper'i 
** sor Foret>t, the one written by S 
*' the other by Mr. Pope, will she- 
" candour if they approve of this." 
Of the Epistle of Eloisa, we are 
scure writer of a pceni called S 
*' because Prior*s Henry and Em 
" finest tastes, our Author wiit h 
" position to it, but forgot innocc 
** if you take away her tender th 
** fierce desires, all the rc.^t !c r^f 



n«nif«tirttorA«tHOif; i$ 



««0AMU4I iIAMl 

«^ nettle wui jiiiijyy cui i 

*• BMt wcB X wctt ttt onuT 

•> A«dRi>a aoUw peit*k n« 1 

** Dtii'^hipei ftr ttqr mMtjitiiM crley*d« 

M v^Hfe, IcM CBMim wU-iUI fen «Mv<« 

«« A tilkeik wdbi and M'trflMll flvto. 

•* TtowmOBy'eriiy in* ilrtrm^ ; 

Come we noyv, to hift TnuBSbtipvof tho Iliadi ce*e« 
bratcd by mimerous peoftj yet shall it yaffice to men- 
tion the indefatigable 

eiB ETCHAE9 MAOKICOBl^ KTt> . 

who (though etherwise a scvcie^eneufer of our Au* 
thoF) yet etyleth this *' A laudable Tranelatioa*/' 
That ready writer, 

MB. OtDMIXOVy 

in his ibre-mentioned £ssay« iiequently commeodf 
the same. And tlie painful 

MR. LSWU tBE094iLD 

thus extols it t : " Tfce spirit of Homer breathes all 
" throu^. this Trai^laiioo. — I am in doubt whe-. 
^' ther t sliould most admire the justness to the 
^^ Orijffinal, or the force and beauty of the Ian- 
" guage, or the sounding variety of the Numbers ; 
''but when I find all these meet, it puts me 
''in mind of what the poet says of one of his he- 
'* net, th3t He oSotii raised and sfnhg with ease a 
*' wei^fhty stone that two' common men could not 

* In hifr Essajt, vol. h priitted €6t E. CtaV 
f -Ceiitor, vol IL No. JJ. 

/Wm4u //: c 



he says thus: ** In order to siiik in icpu.«i 
*' him take it into his head to descend into J 
'Met the world wonder, as it will, how th 
*' he got therfe) and pretend to do him inti 
'' Ush, so his version denotes his neglect 
''manner how.*' Strange variation! We a 
in 

mist's joupnal, June 8. 
'* That this Translation of the lUad was nc 
*' respects conformable to the fine taste of hi 
** Mr. Addison; insomuch that he empl 
•' younger Muse in an undertaking of thi- 
*' which he supervised himself." Wheth 
Addison did find it conformably to his taste 
best appears from his own testimony th^ year 



■ *s •■^Ir 
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(orians in our cwn tongue, and, what is more 
T the honour of our language, it hath been 

caught to express with elegance the greatest of 
' their pcets in each nation. The illitei^te amon^ 
** our own countrymen may leafn to judge from Dry- 
*' den's Virgil of the most perfect epic performance; 
" and those parts of Homer which have been pub- 
" lished already by Mr. Pope, give us reason to think 
" that the Iliad will appear in English with as little 
'* disadvantage to that immbrtal poem." 

As tb the rest, there is a slight mistake; for this 
younger muse was an elder: nor was the gentleman 
(who is a friend of our Author) employed by Mr. 
Addison to translate it after him, since he -saith him- 
self that he did it before*. Contrariwise, that Mr* 
Addidoil enj^aged out Author in this work, appearethi 
by declaration thereof in the Preface to the Iliad^ 
printed some time before his death, and by his ou n 
letters of October 26, and November 2, 1713, where 
he declares, it is his opinion, that no other person 
was equal to it. 

Next comes his Shakespeare on the stage : '* Let 
^* him" (quoth one, whom I take to be 

MR. tHEOBALD, klST*S JOURNAL, JUnC 8, I728,) 

'* publish duch an author as he has least studied, 
*' and forget X6 discharge even th^ dull duty of ai) 

• Vide Preface to Mr. T*\tV«V% Vi«n^^<vs«w ^^ "^^i^^r 
First Book of the lUad, 4I0. 



lor. In ihis proj'ct let him lend th* I 

l(r lijs nam* (foe a toinp«t«n1 sum or itinnev) 

ptomoie (he ttf.ilt of tn etovhiiMt aiibsciip- 

n," Garitie B«ader, twpl««d to M»i thine «ye 

on ihepropwal helow ^uolnl, and on nhitl lolloxt 

{tome nwoilis aCUir the fbtmer niwriiun) in i!is time 

Juurniliof June t. *' Th« bookwllcr piuposed (He 

'■ book by »u&siri)|Il(Hi, and ra'atd tame iboutands 

'.' o! pounilii foi the Bnme; I betievc the geniltmsai 

" diJ ijij( sliflre in the profin of ihis extraTsgant ti^- 

" icription." 

" Al;cr Iha Iliail, he undsrlopk {isilh 



" riment again <frgetiiA|rftli^c*^*P*rt'<'*^^lE<Ione 
<' l»y lasslttaiits^ iMt tli6M ttKtrtUhoiia pm% kbould 
« iuiliappily aacerid tolbt siibllm»» tad' rabuid the de- 
f' d<i»ioii of the wfaOl«i*' Bcfatokl I tlNM imdtrlUgs 
are become go0d writers t ^ ' : I. 

if any say, tint befistfe the laid Pn^fKnals were' 
printed, the totecrfj^oB Was b^gttnj; ^without de- 
elafatiob of such abslAtataci ; verily thoie who set 
it :|»n foot, or . (al tt<e teMi ie) •itGiiftd'it, to wit, 
the Bight ^noureble ilie'ltoiNl VIsconni Haitourt, 
weife be l(vii^, WonMl^ testllfys' and the Bight Ho-- 
BOoraMe the JLord Baittianft, bow living, doth testifyV 
the same ia^&lsehiMd. i 

Sony I -am that persons inofeoslng to be learned, : 
or of whatever rank of. authors/' should either 
falsely tax, or be falsely fixed. ' Yet let us, who' 
are only reporters, be impartialln our citations, and 
proceeds ■ 

mist's J0I7RKAL, june$, 1728. 
** Mt, Addison raised this Author from cb-' 
** scurity, obtained him th<; acquaintance and 
''friendship of the whole body of our nobility, 
** and transfened his powerful interests with those 
''great men to this rising bard, wM> frequently 
** levied, by thft means, unusual contributions pn 
" the Public." • Wfujjch suiely cannot be, if, a$ 
the author of the DvuKiad I>i^sected reponeth, 
*' Mr. Wycherly had before introduced hl^sv Vqv:^ > 
*' /ami//ar acquaintance with \bfc. i.twAw.v^^x'^ vcv^ 
brfghtest fvits then livinjj» 



ff 
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" No SI onti (uilb the sawe JcuiBalislJ w 
' bjily lifeicM, l>ut Ihls AiUhor, reTiving h 
' sfuiment, liMled ibe mjiTnory of lits 4ei 
Miiendi aiidi what lua nill nwcG hciiiaiu, 
' liie scandai public." Grievoufl the axtut: 
jiikiiaMiii th« accuMc! tbe [reraun accuse 
iviincss in hit own cauHj the perion, in 
ugjrd accused, dead! But if Iherc be liviii 
>ne nobleman, wliOHi fFienMip, yea, an) 
jeiilkman, wliiwe aubMriptiun, Mr. Addison 
:ii:ed la out Aulliafj let bim slaiid forth, 
tiuth m-iy appcafi Aniau i'inlii, amicui S. 
:cd ma^ji smts Veritas. In ■ w'tVf, the 
.lary of the libel is a lie ; wiincBs those pen- 
inieglity wEio, several years before Mr. Adc 
[lecedSF, did see and approve of tbe said ver^ 
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*' Miscellanies, I found five lines which I thought 
*' excellent; and happening to praise them, a gen- 
" tieoian produced a modern comedy (the Rival 
'* Modes) published last year> where were the same 
** verses to a title. 

** These gentlemen are undoubtedly the first 
** plagiaries, that pretend to make a reputation by 
** stealing from a man's works in his own lite-time, 
** and out of a public print." Xet us join to this 
what is written by the author of the Rival Modes : 
the said Mr. James Moore-Smith, in a letter to bur 
Author himself, who had informed him, a month 
before that play was acted, Jan. 27, 1726-7, '* That 
** these verses, which he had before given him 
*' leave to itisert in it, would be known for his, 
** some copies being got abroad. He desires, iie- 
** vertheless, that since the lines had been read in 
•* his Comedy, to several: Mr. P. would not de- 
" prive it of them," &c. Surely if we add the 
testimonies of the Lord Bolingbroke, of the lady 
to whom the said verses were originally addressed, 
of Hugh Bethel, Esq. and others, who knew them 
as our Author's, long before the said gentleman 
composed his play ; it is hoped the ingenuous, that 
afffct not error, will rectify their opinion by the 
suffrage of so honourable personages. 

And yet followcth another charge, insinuating 
DO less than his enmity both to Church a^tvd S^-^v^^ 
which could come from no oXYvqi \YvViXTORx ^^^-"^ ^'^ 
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aforesaid Right Honourable and worthy personages, 
for having menlioneJ them in the same pages with 
such weekly riff-raff rai I ers and rhymers, but that we 
had their ever-honoured commands for the same ; and 
that they are introduced not as witnesses in the con- 
troversy, but as witnesses that cannot be contro- 
verted ; not to dispute, but to decide. 

Certain it is, that dividing our writers into two 
classes, of such who were acquaintance, and of 
such who were strangers, to our Author, ihe, 
former are those who speak well, and the other 
those who speak eyil of him. Of the first class^ thp 
most nobl^ 

JOHN DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM^ 

sums up his character in these lines : 

*^ * And yet so wojKirou*, sosutliow a thine* 
*> A« the great Hiad, scarce could make me »ioc» 
*^ Unless I justly could arotice commend 
** A Eood coir.pankHi^ »n<l m firm a frUnd . 
^ One moral) or a mere well nitur'd desd, 
" Cm all desert in sciences eXtCed." 

So also is he decyphered by the Honourable 

SIMON HARCOURT. 

*' t Say, woBdrrus yo\:rh, w ■^.at column wi.'t thou chusc, 

** What laureld arch, for thy triumpl^ant muse I 

*'• 1'hottgh each great ancient court thee tu t^is shrine, 

** Thouth every laurel through the dome he tJune-«- 

** Go to the good and Just, an ^wful train : 

'* Thy soul's dclifiht.»— 

Recorded in like manner, for his virtuous dispcsitionj, 
and gentle bearing, by the ingenious 

* Verses to Mr. P. on his Trau^Uviotv oi '^^'kv^^* 
/ Poem prefixed to his Works. 



in Ihi? apostrophe: 

Tlie ivittjr and moraf satiriEi 
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To the same tune, also, sings that learned clerk of 
Suffolk, 

MR. ^ILLIAM BROOME, 

*^ * Thua nobl7 rtaing in fair Viituc'a ctuse, 

^* Fnnn rby own life traMcribe th' unerring )aw«.** 

And, to close all, hejir thp Reverend pean pf St. 
Patrick's; 

•» A ioul with ev*ry rlrtue f)nugbf, 

*} By patriott, prirtt«f mnd poefa ifnt}fi(t ; 

^« wtiote filial piety excel* 

u WlMtever Grecian ixory tells. 

U A genius for each business fit* 

** Whose meaaest ulcnt is his wir,** &c. 

Let us now recreate thee, by turning to the other 
«ide, and shewing his character, drawn by those 
with whom he never conversed, and whose counte- 
nances he could not know, though tuy nc^l against him : 
first again commencing \yitl^ thf high-vpi^ed and 
nevcr-enough-qupted 

. MB. JOHN DENNIS, 

who, in his Reflections on the Essay on Criticism, 
thus describeth him: " A little affected hypocrite, 
*' who has nothing in his mouth but candour, truth, 
^' friendship, good-nature, humanity, and magnani- 
" mity. He is so great a Ipvcr of falsehood, that 
** whenever he has ^ mind to calumniate his contem- 
** poraries, he brands them with some defect which 
f* is just contrary to some good quality for which 
" all their friends and their acquaintance commend 
" them. He seems to have a particular plague, ic^ 
f ' people of quality, and aulViois ol \V*X \^\^. "^^ 

♦ In bJs Poems, and at the tivd ol Wi't ^^^'^^^^ - 
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honest man ; a terrible imp(»er upon both parties, or 
very moderate to either. 

fie it as to the judicious reader shall seem goo<f. 
Sure it is, he is little favoured of certain authors whose 
wrath is perilous: for one declares he ought to have a 
price set on his head, aiid to be hunted down as a u iid 
beast*; another protests that he does not know what 
may happen ; advises him to insure his person ; savV 
he has bitter enemies, and expressly declares it will 
be well if he escapes with his lifef. One desire.^ lie 
would cut his own threat, or hang himself |. iiut 
Pasquin seemed rather irvclined it shouk) be c'onc by 
the government, representing him engaged in griev- 
ous designs with a Lord of Parliament then under 
prosecution ||. Mr. Dennis himself hath written to 
a minister, that be is one of the most dangerous 
persons in this kingdom ••; and assureth the Pub- 
lic that he is an open and mortal enemy to his coun- 
try ; a monster that will, one day, shew as daring a 
foul as a road Indian, who runs a-muck to kill the 
first Christian he meetsff. Another gives infor- 
mation of treason disco\ered in his Poem|^. Mi. 

• Theobald, Letter in Mist's Journal , Junc22d, 1 728* 

f Smedley, Pref. to Gulliveriana, p. 14, 16. 

J Guliiveriiina,p. 332. |l Anno 1723. **Annoi729. 

ft Preface to Remarks on the Uap« of the Luck, 
p. 12. and in the last page of that treatise. 

IX Page 6. 7, of the prefaic, by Ccneanen, to a book 
entitled, A Collectionofallthe Letters, E5!.^;v.\^.\>x^"o^ 
and Advertisenwnts, occaslorved b^' ^o^vi •a\\^'?>nv\'s>^^ 
Miscellanies, Printed for iV, ^/looxe.^ ocVd.\o > \"v\ v 



This is prodigious! yet it is all 
that, in the midst of these invectiv 
enemies have ( I know not how) bor 
some merit in him. 

MR. THEOBALD, 

in censuring his Shakspere, declares 
♦* great an esteem for Mr. Pope, s 
f ' opinion of his genius and ezcellen 
f withstanding he profess a ver 
f* rising to idolatry for the writingi 
f ' table Poet, he would be very loath 
" justice at the expence of that other g 
'* racter J." 

MR. CHARLES GILDON^ 

after having violently attacked him 



^^ bare warce any tbinc txolj aoi jkMiUQrily writteti 
^ upon lovie V He also, in lazing Sir Richard 
Blackmoie for his hetarodox opinioM €i Homer» 
Uiallenget him to answtf what Mr; Flopa hath said 
in hift Prefii^e to that poet 

Mlu otMciiolr 
tails hiin a ^feat master <^oiir toiigne ; declares '^ The 
" parity and perfection of the -Engllsb language to 
*' be imuidin his Homer | and, laying^there are mord 
" good venes in Diydsn's Vilgil tbiii In any other 
<* irofi^, except this of ourAtttborohiyV^ 

■ .TbeA«thorofaXiettertoiia.ciiiEa 
saye Ji ■** Piape was so good a Tersifler t<^'3 ^^^% 
'f his ■ jmi d i'cc wor Mr. Dtydte, and his contempo- 
*^ rary Mr. Frior extept^ tlift harmony of bis 
<' nnmberair' eqttl -to any bo4^ ; ttidthft he bad 
" alltfaemtfltttatainancanhx^ihaiway." And 

' MBi TBOMAS bOtnUi ' 

after ihufch blemisfaing our Anthoi^ Hotner, trieth out^ 

B«c !• Us atlMi'ttatiirwfMt NnrtM MWH 

tcv'iriiwf 



M WfcUti w i m naBlteMirafclfHy^yiaal 
M ^9* urn tfcw Hwr t> britM* finrm *^ ■■** 

80 also one w|pb tikai ^ mMnfe of 

the nuiker of certain ^mam lo puBinil Campbell, iit' 

* CSniineiifauy on tiie Diibp of Buckingham's Essays 
•f In liU prose £uay an Criticism. 

f AtcftroftbePoeii»fJio»p!iv . 



Allhoufh lie >ay«, " The sriocpIi numfacn of (h 
" Diiiurud are ajllint rtiOlnDifnd i'*., norhalilanj 
" Mher infn(;"j'ttti^lsame paper hatl^ Ihescwroidlj 
'■ Tilt Auilior is dlloired lo be a perlect master «t 
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*^ iaobUvittft V^ Hc» W4f «Be #v'excilleBt Laureat 
allows the Justibe cf tlMtttlre cm evoy ntn in it but 
UHuelfi at tiie gi«at Mr. ]>maU did bcftre him. 
The said 

MS. DBviiis and Ma«i«iciielr> '■ 
in the meet foriotu of all their workty (the forecited 

■ r-' •• . • .1 ' 

Chanctcr, p. 5.) do in concert fconfiets, ** That, some 
*' menofgoodtmdentandifigTalnehlintehisrfajPRies.'' 
And (p. 170 ''Th8tlK.h«tgpt,PeMr.Ba}r^,inthe 
«' Reheanal, (that ^^ Ji|fe Mr. Dijrden) a notable 
'' knack at ifaymiiig* and wiitii^ emooth Terse.*' 

* Gibber's Letter to Mr. Pope, p. 9^ ai. 
f /■ coiMcrt.] Hear JurwMr. Dennis hath proved our 
suatake ini^ j^e f** M tpmy writing in amctrt with 
'^BCn tyfldon^l dedau^p opon the honour and word of a 
«*j^tk!man| that I never wrote ttf much as one linp in 
^ mmtrt witbanyone man whatsoever. And these two 
^* leMi fiooi Gudon vi^ plamly shew that we are not 
^•' wmers fai cMctrt wl'tli each other. 
-- •'Sir, 

M4.4,<..The heigliA of my ambition is to please men 
M of^ bfst judjonent j and finding th^t I nave enter- 
<*'ttlh(£d my nuMter agieeably, I have the extent ot the 
M Mwaid of ny iabottr.** * 
■ Siry ,..-•.•'. -' ■ 
<'Iliad not tliedpportnnity ofliearing of yourcxcellcnt' 
** Famphlet till this day. 1 am infinitely satisfied and. 
'< pleased with it, and liope yon will m^et with that 
Mcncqaragealent your admhable peribrmaiice dc 
<* senre*/' &c. CA. CUdtn/* 

" Now is it not plain that any one who send such com 
Mpttmentsto'toomer^hasnOtbeen used to write in part- 
" nersUp with hira to wliom lie sends them ?** DennU^ 
lUmarfcs onthe Dnnciad, p. 5aMT.I>ttktCA\\^Cck»:.x^'^<^^ 
— f ^ ^^ j|jj, ^^^ ^ lumseU, 



Of !iii Eisiy oo man numiroiiit WfTc tbe p 
beatowEd by fail avowed eiwuiJM, id tbe ilnajic 
ilai the same wwnotiTi'iitntby liim,n£il Wat j 
C(l Jiionvmously. 

Thus sang |)fUi«TEn 



" -IDy niiB HilllVih iMiComl. >M curt 



hu3 tvraie * to IlK nnknbwn Author, on tlii 
)ublkaiicin of the said essaj' ; " I must own, 
' Ihe reeeplion wJiic*! ll» viWit and mast iir 
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r omnium, to behold the great critic, Mr. Dennis, 
rely lamenting it, even from the Essay on Criticism 
this day of the Dunciad ! " A most notorious 
instance (quoth he) cf the depravity of genius 
and taste, the approbation this Essay meets with^. 
I can safely affirm, that I never attacked any of 
these writings, unless they had success infinitely 
beyond their merit. This, though an empty, has 
been a popular scribbler. The epidemic madness of 
the times has given him reputation f. — If, after 
the cruel treatment, so many extraordinary men 
(Spenser, Lord Bacon, Ben Jonson, Milton, 
Butler, Otway, and others) have received from 
this country for these last hundred years, I should 
shift the scene, and shew all that penury changed 
at once to riot and profuseness, and more squan- 
dered away upon one object than would have sa- 
tisfied the greater part of those extraordinary men ; 
the reader, to whom this one creature should be 
unknown, would fancy him a prodigy of Art and 
Nature; would believe that all the great qualities 
of these persons were centered in him alone. — ^But if 
I should venture to assure him that the people of 
England had m^de such a choice — the reader 
would either believe me a malicious enemy and 
' slanderer, or that the reign of the last (Queen 

* Dennis, Preface to his Reflc^ott^ otv ^Jwt "^hv^ 
n Cr.tjcism. 
f Prcuce to \\.% Ri marks oiiH^tcvw* 
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' Tripe*;" which proved to be one of Dr. 
aff's. Mr. Theobald assures, in Mist, of the 
f April, " That the treatise of the Profour.d is 
dull, and that Mr. Pope is the author o( it.** 
titer of Gulliveriana is of another opimon , and 
' The whole, or greatest part, of the merit of 
treatise must, and can only be ascribed to 
liver f." l^tre, gentle Reader! cannot I but 
at the strange blindness and positiveness of 
mowing the said treatise to appertain to none 
>ut to me, Martinus Scriblenis.] 
are assured, in Mist, of June 8, " That his 
I plays and farces would better have adorned 
Dunciad than tliose of Mf- Theobald ; for he 
neither genius for tragedy nor comedy."—. 
I, whether true, cr not, it is not easy to judge, 
nuch as he had attempted neither ; unless we 
ike it for granted, with Mr. Cibber, that his 
once very angr>' at Clearing a friend's play 
I, was an infallible proof the play was his 
the said Mr. Cibber thinking it impossible for 
1 to be much concerned for any but himself: 
iv let any man judge (saith he) by this concern, 
> was the true mother of the child J ? " 
from all that hath been, said, the discerninfr 
will collect, that it little availed our Author 
e any candour, since, when he declared he did 



hara6ier of Mr. Pope, p. ^.-\ GvlW.nw, ^. V:^' 
bbifr's l^stur to Mr. Pope, p. H), 
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fiom the testimony of his very enemies, woald affirm, 
that his capacity was boundless as well as his ima- 
gination; that he v^as a perfect master of all styles, 
and all ai^um^nts; and that there was in those times 
no other writer, in any kind, of any degree of exr 
cellence, save he himself, fiut as this is not our own 
sentiment, we shall determine on nothing; but leave 
thee, genfle Reader, to f|teer thy judgment equally 
between varipus opinions, and to choose whether thou 
yrih incline to the testimonies of authors avowed, or 
of authors poncealed; of those whp kqew him, or 
pf those who ki^^w }^iit\ not* F* ' 



MARTINUS SCRIBLERUS 

OP THE POEtf. 

jThis Poem, as it celebrateth the most grave and 
ancient of things. Chaos, Night, and Dulness ; so is 
it of the most grave and ancient kind. Homer (saith 
Aristqilp) was the first who gave the form, and (saith 
Horace) who adapted the measure, to heroic poesy. 
But even before this, m^y be rationally presumed, 
from wha^ the Ancients have left written, was a piece 
by Homer, composed of like nature and mutter with 
thiaofour Poet: for of epic sort "U «ip^^\t.^ \a \\aN^ 
been, yet of njatter surely not \w\v^^^^«^\^^.» nnW^nr.-^ 



M-ha.t is rrporled of it by the leariiEd AreKbishi^ 
Eustachiui, in Odysiey X. And accordingly Arit- 
tQlle, in hij Poetic, chap. iv. doik furiher »t torth, 
ihat aa the Iliad and Odys&ey gs\'e Macnplc lo Tra- 
gedy, so did this poem to Comedy ill fir«t idea. 

Frotn these authors alu> it should ««#m tlial tht 
Hero, or chief penonagt at It, was no less obscDre, 
and his uii(!ei;liuujing and icnliBienls no teas quaint 
andstrnnee {if indeed not moFeso) Ihan any at the 
actors of our Poem. MargilFs w3s the name of ftis 
personajjp, ivhom Anliquily rerordflli to have been 
Uunfc lire first; and mrcly, from what we bear of 



MilfifipiiHi ^FOwfiBtflMte^ it itiisM cotf It^s pain 
■Mftitnifcthwiitoi inttalim of the 4AntLWr Epic. But 
pimi^hU'itJB Mlufi th«t» «BifaM idlcttltey- the maker 
wil^riarirlt fiMicr. to inwt • ehukmagne, a Brute, 
or m'Gottiqr^^wMi joit pMnpwil dignity heroic, 
Unb aMnyitM)' a Cwhroa, ora PlAkao. 
: We ahaltflezt doctibe the occaaioa and the cause 
vhick.inivatf tm Foetfto tWt i^Micnlar work. He 
li¥ed in thNo^ipewhen (after Bmridtnce had per- 
fitetcNt thd iakrenlaoli ofr Priming ee a ecouiKe for the 
oMs' tf 'the Ichracd) . paper aho hecamc so cheap, 
wait -pritMeit- •• Bumtfont, >that a - delogc of authors 
cofl^red tl» land; whertbirBol only the peace of the 
IwMit unwritiqg tolject irae daily molested^ but un- 
ueiciftil' VeiiMDde ^veie nadc of hit applause, yea 
Itf'hia imonej, hf such as wosM neither earn the one 
nor dtterve tbe^otHer. At ttie same thne the licence 
of the Pnif wae snch, thai it grew dangerous to 
r«A9e iMbi cilhcr;'£Mr they would forthwith pub- 
lish elaadlM^ onpunisbed^ the antboia being anony- 
inoliv ami- akulking undav the winga of publishers, 
a set 01 Mm who never scraplcd to vend either ca- 
lumny, tit MKs^iemy, as long at the Town would 
call for H. 

* Now our Author, Ihring la those times, did 
contelve It an ■ endeavour well worAy an honest 
satirist, to dissuade the dull, and punish the wicked, 
the only w^. that was left; In that pablic-spirited 

* Vide Bonu, Do Poeoie £plq]Qft, Ocw?. '^v^- 



•iew Iw taid Ihe plan of thi» Poem, ai 
crvkehe wsi capable (wUhaaimucli b 
lain) W imder hit drai caunly. FirH, 
rom ibeir ariginal, he coniiderrth ihc 
ive of such aulhurj, namely, dulneu 
ho out barn with Iheo, Ihe other contr 
eel oF theii pri^ei lalenK, through ii 
:re.ncr ahilitiei. This truih he wrappel 
'.ocy* (ai the conitructioii of epic pan 
ind feigns that one of these goddcsMB I 
ler abode wifh ihe other, and that the 



ki htt' fmptriii iMt fiom the Git^ to the polite 
World ; m te ictioii of fho JB^tM it tiie nttoration 
•fthe mfin of TfOjr; b)r tl» mnoral ofilie-nce from 
thoiooioLitiiriii. Bui at'Hotb^r flqgttog only tM 
wnth bf Afefcilfts, yet imirUet ill liii total' thi^^hole 
bitioiy ofvtlfet TnjJHi wir; in lUto imiuicr our Au- 
thor hath Awwii into this shiflo Miott' the whol« 
ItfMoiTofMliifMaMiherchlldnii. » "^ ^ 
/A perrita iaamltxiittt be flke^ spon to i«pport this 
ictloih • ThitphaiHMn, In the poef*ftiiil|id,«inu6t have 
aoMDe^: iUf findf it to be— — ^;<«U he becomes 
of codiee the Heio of the Poem. 

The ftUo beiqgthuty aoeonittigrtir the beat exam** 
TfUm, fine ehd 'entlfty aa centelned- in the prbpoeitioD ; 
the machineiy ia * continued chaiilof allegories, set-* 
ting ibrth the whole power; minfsti^i and empire of 
Dnineaaj mtended: tfarov^ her aahoiidinate instru- 
iMnta in ell iierVariona opcntionK 

ma !» bmnchediintef iqiiaodea; ' each of which hatH 
Its moral apert, though all eondudve «e the main end: 
Tlie icrowi asBcmbled in the Second Book demon- 
strati the design to be more extcdslve than to bad 
poets only, and that we may expect other epilodes of 
the patrons, eneonrngeit, 'or paymaaten^- of such 
aathon» as occasion sluidl bxing them forth. And 
the Thfad Bocft^ if w«ll considered/ seemeth to em- 
brace the Wliole wc^M^ Each of thi Oenes relateth 
to some or other, vile class of writers. The CLrai 

* Boaug chap. viii. Vide AsiftUA^^Qe^^^ cwj,\^* 



unrcrnelh the Plagisry, to whom he give* «i< 
t Mome; Uk eeiond the llbelloiu Noretist, 
.-: ityJeth Eliia; the Ihird, ih« flalfering Dfdi 
:h- Ibuilh, the Inwliiig Crilic, or ao'ny foe 
ilih, ihe dari: airi diny Piriy-wriier; and so 
.Ml ; assifning to each mmt proper nante or 
uch as be could God- 
As for Ihe Chai»ct«r», the Public bUh.a 
rknowledgedhowjusilv tber aredrJwn. The 
lei.- .ire so depicted, nnd Ihe semimenlB so pi 
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wrapped up) yei, and commented upon by the most 
grave doctors and approved tritics. 

As it beareth the name of Epic, it is thereby sub- 
jected to such severe indispensable rules as are laid on 
all Neoterics^ a strict imitation of the Ancients; in- 
somuch that any deviation, accompanied with what^ 
ever poetic beauties, liath always t»een censured by 
the sound critic. How exact that imitation hath been 
in this ^iece, appeareth not Only by its general struc- 
ture, but by pilrticular allusions infihite, many 
whereof have escaped both the Commentator and 
Poet himself; yea, divers, by his exceeding diligence, 
are to altered and interwoven with the rest, that 
several have already been, and more will be, by 
the ignorant abused, as altogether and originally 
his owm 

In a word, the whole Poem proveth itself to be 
the Work of our Author, when his faculties were in 
full vigour and perfection; at that exact time when 
years Have ripened the judgment without diminish- 
ing the imagination; which, by good critics, i^ 
held to be punctually at forty: for at that season it 
was that Virgil finished his Georgics; and Sir Ri^ 
chard Blackmore, at the like age, composing his Ar- 
thurs, declared the same to be the very acme and 
pitch of life for epic poesy; though, since, he hath 
altered it to itxty, the year in which he published his 
Alfred*. True it is that the talents for criticism. 

* Sceh\s"E?^s^Ni« 



^ly, HnaiiiwM, quMk cenaurc. viVAcHy of •»• 

.>, i!Erl»int}' of aeoevculiani iailrd all but accc-- 
iecin lalhti Ihi gi/U dt! yuulli than M tiper 
bill it ia r4f otberwiie in tHMirri wlinas the 

.; of Mr. RftiKC and Mr. Deniiia, wlia brgiB^ 
ivith Cniidiam, became «r(«rw«r(ts itach futu 

I age liath punUeM. Willi goad reason, tli«e- 
did our Aulbor choose ta write his lL«»f on 
subject at (wistit}', and nsaive fur h'n raitmcr 

i tills great and woiidierl'ui ivpik tif int m*- 
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Homer and Vkgil, iike modem undertakers, i\Uo 
first buiW their house, and then seek out for n to- 
iwinty had contvi-ved the story of a War and a Wan- 
dering before they once thought 'either of Achilles or 
JEiiens. .We. shall, therefore, -set ^ our .good brother 
and the wodd also right in- this |>articuldr, by as- 
&«mng them that, iili the Greater Epic, the prime 
intention of the Muse is to exalt heroic virtue, in 
drder to propagate the love, of it. among the children 
of men; and, consequently, that the poet'« first' 
thought must needs he turned upon a real subjject 
meet for laud and celebration; not one whom he 
is to make, but one whom he mny .fiyd,. trtly 
illustrious. This is the pHnum mebile of his poetic 
world, Avheince every thing is to receive life and 
motion : for, Ibis subject being found, he is imme* 
diately ordained, or rather acknowledged, an hero, 
and put upon such action as befitteth the digniiy of 
bis cliaracier. 

But the Muse ceaseth not here her eagle-fliglit: 
for sometimes, satiated with the conteroplatioii ui* 
these suns of glory, she turneth downward on her 
wing, and darts with Jove's lightning on the goose 
and serpent kind. For we apply t6 the Musie, in 
her various moods, what an ancient master of 
wisdom affirmeth of the gods in general: * Si Dii 

* non irascuntur impiis et injustis, nee pios utiqne 
' ]ust0i>que diligunt. In rebus enim diversis^ ut in 

* uiram^ue partem moveri nevces^t t^x, ^>csx\^ vs5i>\.- 



gerc bon<M ex odio fnalorum vtntt ; et malo 

'^macular idiom, mdy be thus ialrrprele 
' the gods be noI provoked at evil meii, ne 
' they ileii^led with the good and just: , 
' (tary objects mast either extile tontiary a 
' or no Blletlions at all. So that he who loi' 



who hatcth tiot bad j 



<e lime hale the bad 
ten taiinol love llie gi 
D proceedelh Trom ai 



the good." From Ihib delicacy of IheMiue . 
Little Epic, (more lively and choleiic than I 

Hegmatie) and for ihii some notoriona vehicl 
aTid roily wasEDughl out to make thereof »ne 



h (n. 



;e Sent 
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qid, dull, debauched buffoon Cyclops, with the hea- 
ven-directed favourite of Minerva: who, after having 
quietly borne all the monster's obscene ^nd impious 
ribaldry, endeth the- farce, in punishing him with 
the nriark of an indelible brand in his forehead.— .- 
May we not then be excused if, for the future, we 
consider the epics of Homer, Virgil, and Miiton, 
together with this our Poem^ as a complete tetralogy, 
in which the last worthily holdeth the place, or station, 
of the satiric piece ? 

Proceed we, therefore, in our subject. It hath been 
long, and, alas for pity ! still remaineth a questron, 
whether the Hero of the Greater Epic should be an 
honest man; or, as the French critics express it, vn 
boftnete bomme^y but it never admitted of any doubt 
but that tlie Hero of the Little Epic shduld be his 
rery opposite. Hence, io the advantage of our Dun- 
ciadf we may observe how much juster the moral of 
that poem must needs be where so important a ques- 
tion is prevdousiy decided. 

But then it is not every knave, nor (let me add) 
every fool, that is a fit subject for a Dunciad. There 
must stiU exist some analogy, if not resemblance, 
of qualities between the licroes of the two poems ; and 
t^is, .in order to admit .what Neoteric critics call the 
Parody, one of the liveliest graces of the Little Epic. 
Thus it being agreed that the constituent qualities of 

* Si un hews port f que doit e\Te \3kT\\\owTv^\<t\\c>>xc^^-. 



nsulKth Heroic Bulneis, the nevEr-djIcig f 

thit our Poem. 

Ttiiibdag settled, come we now to panic 
II is the character of irna vMom to seek 
support and confidence triihin fuelf, and 
that support in the resources wbich procc 
a coDScioui rectitude ot mil. — And are ih 
tages of vantij, when arising to the iieroic i 
St allj BUort of this self-complacence ! bay, 
not in tlie opinion of tlie enamoured on-nei 
fond irf " Let the world (will sucb a o 
" impute 10 me wbat folly, or weakness the; 
" but tilt wisdom can give me Mimething 
" make me more heailil)- happy, I am C 
" to be gazed at •." Thi=, we gee, it vai 
cording to the beioic ^ge or mealiire: 
low end l^oble Epeciei which prelendelh t 
we have not; but the laudable ambition 
gazed at for glorying in those vices which e\ 
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Dfar to degrade him from his high station in this 
pur Dunciad, namely, ** Whether it would not be 
** vanity in him to take shame to himself- for not 
** beinjf a wise man*?" 

Bravery, the second attribute of the true hero, is 
courage manifesting itself in eveiy linib ; while 
its correspondent virtue in the mpck hero is that 
same courage all collected into the face. And as 
power, when drawn together, m^st needg h^ve more 
force and spirit than when dispersed, we generally 
find this kind of courage in so high and heroic a 
degree, that it insults not only men, but gods. Me- 
zentius is, without doubt, the bravest character in 
^11 the JEneis: but how? His bravery, we know, 
was an high courage of blasphemy. And can we say 
}esi of this brave man's? who having told us that 
he placed *' his tummum bonum in those follies which 
f he was not content barely to possess, but would 
f* likewise glory in," adds, " If I ^m misguided, 'tis 
'* Nature's fault, and I follow herf." Nor can we 
be mistaken in making this happy quality a species 
of courage, when we consider those illustrious marks 
pf it which made his face " more known (as he 
" justly boasteth) than most in the kingdom;" and 
his language to consist of what we must allow to be 
the most daring figure of speech, that which is taken 
from the name of God. 

Gentle love, the next ingredient in the true hero's 

* Jjifp ofC, Cibbcr, p. 2, ocUVQ. ^ \VA,^. "».> 
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M — -Serretor gii ittvia 

** Qtulis ab tncsfito ^roceBterat.**— 

But here, in justice both to tlie Poet and the Hero, 
let us farther remark, that the calling her his whore, 
implie^h she was his own, and not his i^eighbour's. 
Truly, acommendabre continence! and such as Sci- 
pio himself must have applauded: for how much 
delf-denial was necessary nat to ccvet his neighbour's 
whore! and what disorders must the coveting her 
h:ive occasioKed in that society, where, (according to 
this political calculator) nine in ten of all ages have 
ihelr concubines ! 

We have now, as briefly as we could devise, gone 
through the three constituent qualitiej of either Hero; 
but h is not in any, or in all of these, that heroism 
properly or essentially residetb. It is a lucky result 
father from the coflision of these lively qualities 
against one another. Thus, as from wisdom, bravery, 
and love, ariseth magnanimity, the object of adati- 
ration, which is the aim of the Greater Epic; so from 
vanity, impudence> and debauchery', springelh bul- 
fooner)', the source of ridicule^ that " laughing or- 
" namcnt,** as the owner well termeth it* of tlu? 
Little Epic. 

He is not asliamed (God ibrbid he ever slnuld be 
ashamed!) of this character, who decmcth that nc/t 
reason, hut risibility, distinguisheth the human spe- 
Cie> from the brutal. '' As Nature (aai(kthi»profcKvud 

♦ C. Gibber's letter lo Mt, "P . v- V • 



'■ pliikisopher) diilingoislied our nfK 
" mule creation by |)ur tliili<lit]r,' lief design tiiuil 
■Miiive been, bj' lh.it fiiruilj', a*evl'i""ly W tWteoiK 
" lidppiiiE^s, a» by our et iMtan [Duicncciod fnrtr) 
" la lilt the dljr'i'iy of Out forni iil»uvc ihem*." 'All 
this con ildfrfd, how complete a licro mual he 1w, ai 
wi'H ss.liDiv hiippy a man, \rhott ri>|tilij,y livilin^ 
b.m'lyin U!-- niiuctn. >»in thecommun iotj, bat (« . 
bim^elf iiifurmct1iu#) itihii ycq^piiiigr W whaft 
aiMimr U tioi (imply an erect f»ee, but a Imoeq 
iieii) ; ii? should seem by hki "pfeferzing ii to ofccof , 
iwii. said lo belong to ilie Uif King of Swedertt. 
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intimado of the great. And look of what force anci- 
lent prety was to draw the gods into the. party of 
■i^^neas, that, and much stronger, is mo.deni incenf.e 
to engage the great in the party of Dulness. 

Thus we have essayed to pourtray or shadow cut 
this noble imp of Fame. But now the impatient 
reader will be apt to say, if so many and various 
jg^races go to the making up a Hero, what mortal shall 
ifiuffice to bear his character? Ill hath he read who 
seeth not, in every trace of this picture, that indi- 
vidual, all-accomplished {Person, in whom these rare 
virtues and lucky circumstances have agreed to meet 
iftnd concentre, with the strongest lustre and fullest 
hfrmony. 

The good Scriblerus, indeed, nay the world itself, 
might be imposed on in the late spurious editions, by 
I canhot tell what Sham-Hero or Phantom; but it 
was not so «asy to impose on him whom this egregi- 
ous error most tf all concerned : for no sooner had 
the Fourth Book laid open the high and swelling 
scene, but he recognized his own heroic acts; and 
ivhen he came to these words, 

** Sijft on her Up h^ Laumt soo recUoeSf " 

(tliough laur^at imply no mere than one crowned 
with lauriil, as befitteth any associate or consort in 
empire) he loudly resented this indignity to violated 
majesty. Indeed not without cause, he being there 
represented as fast asleep; so misbeseemij)g tlie eve 
of Empire, which, like that oFProv\Ae\\ce,sVv^>A^\\vsvix 

dozt' nor sluiubtr. " Hal CvaiWv\\^^ 1^.4n. vx^Xv^^^ " 
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)east^ thougn iiui aw •»>«,, ».. 
tlian many an er.ctuntcd hero befor 
mous Duraiuiarte, for instancet w;is 
into a long slumber by Merlin the 
pecromancer; and his example for 
with 4 good grai;^ might be of sen 
for that disastrous knight, being s 
driven to make his answer, by seven 
lity^, only replied with 4 sigb^ 
khuffle the cards ||." 

But Dovr> as nothing in this worlc 
lacred and perfect things, either of i 
ment, can escape the sting of env 
ready hear these carper^ objecting 
our Hero's title. 

'* ."«..M npver (say they) ha 
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Stead of oiie of his patrons, (a person ** Never a 
hero even on the stage*") to this dignity of col- 
ague in the empire of Dulness, and achiever of a 
jrk that neither old Omar, Attila, nor John of Loy- 
II, could entirely bring to pass ? 
To all this we have, as we conceive, a sufficient 
swer from the Rqmaii {listorian, Fabrum esse suit 
tmque fortuna : '* That evetj' man is the <ianer of 
his own fortune.*' The politic Florentine, Nicholai 
achiavel, goeth still further, and affirmcth; that 
nan necHleth but to believe himself a hero to be one 
the worthiest that ever breathed. *' Let him (saith 
he) but fancy himself capable of high things, 
and he will of course be able to achieve the high -» 
est.'* From this principle it foMoweth, that no- 
iiig can exceed our Hero's prowess, as nothing 
er equalled the greatness of his conceptions. Hear 
w he constantly paiagons himself*; at -one time 
Alexander the. Great and Charles XII. of Swe- 
n, tor the epccess and delicacy of his ambition | ; 
Henry IV. of France, for lionest policy *; to tlie 
>t 13rutu^, for love of liberty jl; and to Sir Rob'jFt 
alpc^e, for good government ' while in power*', 
another lime to the. godlike Socrates, for his di- 
•sions and amusements^; to Horace, Arontaigiie, 
i Sir Williani Temple^ for an- clc^aut- vanirj' 



\See.C. CibbcrVLife, p; 148. -.f lb. 149." + lb. 
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Nor uiu ...^ 

Mi conceit. In his farly youth ne mw 
tion II face to face in Nottingham, at 
other patiiots contented themselves t 
It was here he got acquainted with Old 
of whom he hath made so honourabh 
one of his immortal odes **. But he si 
as well as camps : he was called up ' 
tioi) fell in labour of this Revolution 
gossip at her christening with the b 
ladies |[, 

As to his birth, it is true, hf pretem 
either to Heathen god or goddess; \ 
good, he was descended fiom a Maker ' 
that lie did not pass him$clf on the v 
Ai well by birth as education, was hi 
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But be It (the punctilious laws of epic poesy so re- 
quiring) that a hero of more than mortal birth piust 
Deeds be procured for this achievement ; even for this 
we have a resource. We can easily derive our 
Hero*s pedigree from a goddess- of no small poiver 
and authority amongst men, and ligitimate aod in* 
stal him after the right classical and authentic fashion: 
for^ like as the ancient sages found a son of Mars in 
9 mighty warrior, a son of Neptune in a skilful sea- 
man, a eon of Phoebus in a harmonious poet ; so have 
we here, if need be^ a sen of Fortune in an artful 
Gamester. And who, I pray you, fitter than the 
offspring of Chance to assist in restoring the empire 
of Niglit and Chaos ? 

There is, in truth, another objection of greater 
weight, namely, *' That this hero still existetii, and 
** hath not yet finished his earthly course. For if 
** Solon said well> 

•*— ulHma semper 

*^ £xpe6landa dies homlni: dicique beatus 

**• Ante obitum tucvao tupremiiqiie fuaera debet : 

'* That no man could be called happy till his death, 
" surely much less can any one, till then, be pro- 
" nounced a hero; this species of men being far more 
" subject than otheis to the caprices of Fortune and 
** Humour.** But to this also we have an answer, 
that will (we hope) be deemed decisive. Itcometh 
from himself, wlio, to cut this matter short, hath bo< 
}cjnnJf protested that he will uevei dxa^u^'t o\ ^xcvR.^vvb., 
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a I lire to it; but he trlloin w^ ^ 

" riors, perhaps, may be mended by 1 

" my part, 1 own myself iiu'orrij,MbIe. 

*•' my follies as the best pari of my fort 

vith good reason; we see to what i hey 

himl 

Secondly^ as to Buffoonry, " U it (sa 
" of day for me to leave off those fool 
" up a new character^ 1 can no more \ 
** lies than my skin ; I have often trit'd 
** tco close to uje; nor am 1 sure my 
" plea>ed with them, for in tliis lig) 
*' frequent matter of mirth,** ^c. C 
then ^o publickly declared himself ir 
become dead in law^ (I mean th 
• --Mil the Poet, is no 



PKEFACE. 

onclude better than with that extraordinary 
lis, which he conceived in these oraculous v 
* My Pttlness will find somebody to do it right 

** Tandem Ptioebus adett, morsusque inferre pareotem 
** CODgelat, ft patulot, uc erant, indunt niatasf.*' 

• Gibber's Life, p. 243, octavo edit. 

f Ovid, of the serpent biting at Orpheus's head. 

PREFACE 

^refixei to the jive first imperfect editicru of the Dunciad, 
three hooks, printed 4t I^ubiin and London, in octavo tin 
duodecimo, 1727. 

THE FUSLI8BER * TO THE READER. 

will be found a true observation, though some* 

at surprising, that when any scandal is vented 

inst a man of the highest distinction and charac- 

^bepabiisher *.]] Who he was is uncertain ; but Ed- 

d Ward tells us, in his Pretace to Durgen, ** That 

ost judges are of opinion this Preface is not of 

;glish extraction, but Hibernian,"&c. He means 

s written by Dr. Swift, who, whether the pub- 

' or not, may be said, in a sort, to be' author of 

oem. For when he, together with Mr. Pope (for 

is specified in the Pretace to their Miscellanies) 

lined to own the most trifling pieces in which 

id any hand, and to destroy all that remained in 

ower, the first sketch of this Poem was snatched 

le fire by Dr. Swift, who ^tx^MjAaWNSk \\S«x^ 

wd in it, and to him u Vf2L% \\i«e.\wt'vcvsc\^'« 

occasion of printing \\ "was ^^ t,ciWi^^^ 



whatsoever. 

Tliere was published in those Miscella 
tisc of the liafhos, or, art of Sinking ii 
which was a cliapter, where the sjjecies o: 
Awre ranged in classes, and initial lett< 
prefixed, for the most part, at random. ] 
the number of poets eminent in that ar 
one or other took every letter to himself, 
so violent a fury, that for half a year, < 
common newspapers (in most of which tV 
property, as bein«[ hired writers) were fil 
most abusive fialsehoods and scurrilities 
possibly devise; a liberty no ways to be 
in those people, and in those papers, th 
years, during the uncontrolled licence ( 
had aspersed almost all the great charactei 
and this with impunity, their own persor 
being utterly secret and obscure. Thisg* 
the thought, that he had now some opport u 
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Not to search too deeply into the reason hereof, I 
will only observe as a fact, that every week, for the^.e 
two months past, the Town has been persecuted with 
pamphlets, advertisements, letters, and weekly es- 
says*, not only against the wit and writings, but 
against thfe character and person, of Mr. Pope; and 
that of all those men who have received pleasure 
from his Works, (which, by modest computation, 
rnay be about a hundred thousand in these kingdoms 
of England and Ireland, not to mention Jersey, 
Guernsey, the Orcades, those in the New \Vorl<i, 
and foreigners who have translated him into tlteir 
languages) of all' this '.number not a man hath stood 
up to say one \Vord in his defence. 

The only exception is the author of the follow- 
ing Poem, who doubtless had either a better insight 

Pamphlets f adverlisemettts, Sic."} See the list of those 
anonymous papers, with their dates and authors an- 
nexed, inserted before the Poem. 

About an hundred tbiiusand.^ It is surprising with what 
stupidity this Preiace, which is. almost a continued 
irony, was taken by those authors. All such pa -sages 
as these were understood by Curl, Cook, Cibber, and 
others,, to ba serious. Here the Laurent (Letter to 
Mr. Pope, p. 9.) " Though I grant the Dunciad a 
*' better' poem of its kind than ever was writ, yet, 
" when I read it with those frtj/i-^/mowjincumberanccs 
" of notes and remarks upon it, &c. — it is amazintj 
** that you, who have writ with such masterly spirit 
" upon the ruling passion, should be so blind a slave 
*' to your own, as not to see how far a lov: cx-avxe o\' 
"praise/* &c. (taking it for gtauXed v\\aX \\\«^ wv^kVvis ^i.\ 
Scriblerus and of hers were the .\uvV\v)\*?> onnw^ 

r^^ Author (ft'^eJoUow^n^Votmy hs::\ ^-^^^\^'^^ 
irony, speaking of Mr. Pope hiiwscU. 
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pears trom the knowledge li 
private authors of all the an 
him, and from his having in 
man living who had not bco 
8ome scandal against this gen 

How I came possessed of 
reader ; but it would have be 
I detained the publication ; si 
are its chief ornaments die ofl 
render it too soon unintclligi 
author to give us a more per 
end. 

Who he is, I cannot say, 
pity) there is certainly nothin 
ner of writing which can distir 
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4|«eiKy <tf his allusions to Virgil, and a bboured (not 
to say afiected) shortDess in imitation of him, I should 
think him more an admirer of the Roman poet than 
of the Grecian, and in that not of the same taste with 
his friend. 

I have been well informed, that this work was the 
labour of full six years of his life, and that he 
wholly retired himself from all the avocations and 
pleasures of the world to attend diligently to its 
correction and perfection; and six years more he 
Intended to bestow upon it, as would seem by this 
verse of Statius, which was cited at the head ol his 
manuscript : 

*' Oh mibi btssenot nmltnm vigilata per anoot, 
**DuiJcia*!" 

The labour of full nxyearsj 9lc.'] This also was honestly 
and seriously believed by divers gentlemen of the 
Dunciad. J.Ralph, preface to Sawney; " We are told 
** it was the labour of six years, with the utmost assi- 
*' duity and application : it is no sreat compliment to 
** the Author's sense to have empfcyed so large a part 
" of his life;'* &c. So also Ward, preface to Durgenr 
" The Dunciad, as the publisher very wisely confesses, 
V cost the Author six years' retirement from ail the 
*' pleasures of life; though it is somewhat difEcult to 
" conceive, from either its bulk or beauty, that it could 
" bC80 long in hatching," itc But the length of time 
and closeness of application were mentioned to prepos* 
sess the reader with a good opinion of it. 

They just as well understood whatScriblerus said of 
the Poem. 

* The prefacer to Curl's Key, p. 3. took this word to 
be really in Statius: '^Bv a quibble CkW x\\vi \nw\ 
** Duncia, the Dunciad, is formed.'* Mt.'^-K^'J^ ^'^'^ 
iblJoivs him in die same opiiiion. 



It is styled Hitoic, as ov...„ 
with respect to its nature, which, a 
best rules of the Ancients, and strict. 
Moderns, is critically such; but also 
the heruical disposition and high cour 
ter, who darer! to stir up such a fornii. 
and implacable rjce of mortals. 

There may arise some obscurity 
from the names in the Poem, by xh 
movai of some author-, and inserti 
their niches: for, whoever will consi 
the whole design, will be sensible th 
not made for these authors, but the; 
Poem. I should judge that they w 
they rose, fresh and fresh, and cha 
' • - '•dinner, as when the 
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dpplled to many instead of one. Had the tiero, for 
instance, been called Codrus, how many would havb 
affirmed him to have been Mr.T. Mr.E. Sir R.B. ? &c. 
bat now all that unjust scandal is saved, by calling 
him by name which^ by good luck, happens to b«i 
that of a real person. 
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Replsctions, Critical and Sdtiri'cil, on alate Rhap- 
sody, called an Essay on Criticism. By Mr; Dennii. 
Printed by B. Lintot, price 6d. 

A New Rehearsal ; or, Bayes the Younger ; con- 
taining an Examen of Mn RoWe's plays, and a 
word or two on Mr. Pope's Rape of the Lock. — 
AtK>fl» By Cbaries Gildon. Printed for J. Roberts, 
/1 7 1 4* pi'ice IS. 

Homerides ; or, A Letter to Mr. Pope, occasioned 
by his intended translation of Homen By Sir Iliad 
Dogrel, Tho, Burnet and Gv Ducket, Esquires. Printed 
Jfor W, Wilkins, 1715, price pd. 

jEsop at the Bear-garden ; a vision, in imitation 
of tjje Temple of Fame, by Mi. Prtsion. ^v^V^"^^ 
Joba Morpliew, 1715, price 6d. 
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A complete Key to tne w nai-^ 
By Criffin, a player; supervised 
Printed by J. Roberts, 1715. 

A true character of Mr. P. and 
letter to a friend. Anon. Dennis, 
ping, 1716, price 3d. 

The Confederates, 1 farce. I 
/. Z). Breval* — Printed for ] 
price 18. 

Remarks upon Mr. Pope's Tn 
with tiro Letters concerning tl 
and the Temple of Fame. By 
ibr£. Curl, 1717, price is. 6d. 

Satires on the Translators of 
Mr. T. Anon. Btz, Morris, 171 
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the Critical History of England. /. Oidmhon, 
tavo. Printed 172S. 

GuIIiveriana and Alexandriana ; with an ample 
eface and critique on Swift and Pope's Miscella- 
i9. By Jonathan Smedlty, Printed by J. Roberts, 
tavo, 1728. 
[Characters of the Times: or. An Account of the 

ritings, Characters, &c. of several gentlemen li-> 
lied by S— r and P — , in a late Miscellany, octavo, 
li. 

Remarks on Mr. Pope's Rape of the Lock, in Let- 
's to a Friend. By Mr. Dennis', written in 17^4, 
3ugh not printed till 1728, octavo. 

rsfs, LetUrtf Essays, or Advertisements , in the public 

prints. 

British Journal, Nov. 25, 1727. A letter on 

vift and Pope's Miscellanies. Written by Mr, 

ncanen. 

Daily Journal,' March 18, 1728. A Letter by Phi* 

mauri. James- Mocre Smith. 

Jdem^ March 29. A letter about Thersites, accusing 

e Author of disafl'tction to the government. By 

mes-Maore Smith, 

Mist's Weekly Journal, March 30. An Essay 

I the Arts of a Poet's sinking in Reputation: or. 

Supplement to the Art of sinking in Poetry. Sup- 

scd by Mr, Thevbald, 
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Tte Flying-Po,(, April 6. 

tise upon Swift and Pope. B 

The Senator. April 9. Oi 

Daily Journal, April I. A 
Mtm Smilb. 

Flying.Post, April rj. Vei 

and against Mr. P— -j Homer. 

Daily Journal, April Jj. i, 

lation of ihe Character of Td 

Th>m„ C«.k., he. 

Misi'3 Weekly Journal, A 
Lruii Tinbald. 

Daily Journal, May II. A 
at tare... A nn., r.i. r. ■ 



tiion betnfed bf the mercenary bMAMlIers, (in 
bopei of 40fne pessibtftty ef vending a few) by adver** 
tising them in this manner; — *' The Confederates, 
*' a farce. By Capt. Br<val (for which he was put 
'< Into tfie Dunciad.) An Epilogue to Powel's 
" Puppet-show. By Col. Dueiet (for which he n as 
<' put into the Dunciad). Essays, dr«. By Sir Hichard 
** Blaekmwre. ( K, B. It was for a passage of this 
'' bock that Sir Richard wab put into the Dunciad.'') 
And so of others. 
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An Essay on the Dunciad, octavo, printed for 
J. RobertSk [In this book, p. 9. it was formally de- 
clared, " That the complaint of the aforesaid libels 
** and advertisements was forged and untrue; that 
*' all iBoutiis had been silent except in Mr. Pope's 
*' praise; and nothing against him published but by 
** Mr. Theobald."] 

Sawney, in blank verse, occasioned by the Dun* 
cjad; with a critique on that Poem. By J. Ralph [a 
pecton never mentioned in it at firstj but inserted 
after.]] Printed by J. Roberts, octavo* 

A complete Key to the Dunciad. By £. Curl, iimo, 
price 6d. 

A secoml and third edition of the saioe> with ad- 
dilioD$, umo. 



The Metamorphoses of Scriblerus 
riis. By J. Smedley, printed for. A, } 
price 66. 

The Dunciad Dissected, By Curl aiid 

I21I10. 

An Essay on the Taste and Writings • 
times. Said to be writ by a gentleman of 
Printed for J. Roberts, octavo. 

The Arts of Logic and Rhetoric, part] 
Bouhf.urs,with new reflections, &c. By* 
octavo. 

Remarks on the Dunciad. By Mr. Dfr, 
to Theobald, octavo. 

A Supplement to the profoiuid. Ano 
tbrw Concanen, octavo. 
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tgainst Mr. P — 7--. Many other little epigrams, 
about this time^ in the hsuoas papers, by James Mere 
and others. 

Misf 8 Journal, June 22. A Iretter by Lewis Theo- 
hdi. 

Flying-Post, Aug. 8. Letter on Pope and Swift. 

Daily Journal, Aug. 8. Letter charging the Author 
of the Dnnciad with treason. 

Duigen: A plain Satire on a pompous Satirist. By 
Edvttri Wurij with a little of James Moore. 

Apollo's Magot in his Cups. By E. fl^mri, 

Gulliveriana Secunda. Being a collection of many 
of the libels in the newspapers, itk« the former volume 
under the same title, by SmedUy, Advertised in the 
Craftsman, Nov. 9, 172^, with this remarkable pro- 
mise, tbit, " Any thing, which any body should send as 
** Mi. Pope's, or Dr. Swift's, sboaid be ioBerted and 
" published as theirs.'* 

Pope Alexander's Supremacy an4 Infallibility ex-< 
amiixdy 9bc. By Ceorge Dwcht, and JfohH Dfrniis, 
quarto. 

Dean Jomthiin't Paraphrase on the ivth chapter of 
Genesis. Writ by £. lUome, folio, 179^. 

Labco. A Paper of Verses by Umard Welstrd, 
wluch after came into Oi,4 E^stU, and was published 
by Jumu Mpcre, quarto, 1730. Another part of it 
cunc oat in Weteted's own name, wider the just title 
mi IMtum and Scandal, folio, 173^- 



lea tor J. Rotwris, folio. 

An Epistte from a Nubtemi 
nily, tiom Ramp ion- Court j L 
J. Roberts. Alio folio. 

A Leiierftom Mt. CUbcrto 
W.Lewu,j|i Covenl-Gardcii, 
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Tf lii fm EiiHn wiA NXt 

Ii will be lufflcient to My of 
reader hot here a much more 



ADVERTISEMENT!. S) 

the inoffenin'e; and (what was worse) to abuse his 
friends by an impression at Dublin. 

The Commentary which attends this Poem was 
sent me from sex'eral hands, and, consequently, must 
be unequally written; yet will have one advantage 
over most commentaries, that it is not made upon 
conjectures, or at a remote distance of time; and 
the reader cannot but derive one pleasure from the 
very obscurity of the persons it treats of, that it partakes 
of the nature of a secret, which most people love to be 
let into, though the men, or the things^ be ever so in- 
considerable, or trivial. 

Of the persons it was judged proper to giv^ some ac- 
count: for since it is only in this monument that 
they must expect to survive, (and here survive they 
will, as long as the English tongue shall remain such 
as it was in the reigns of Queen Anne and King 
George) it seemed but humanity to bestow a word 
or two upon each, just to tell what he was, what he 
writ, when he lived, and when he died. 

Jf a word or two more are added upon the chief 
offenders, it is only as a paper pinned upon the breast 
to mark the enormities for which they suffered ; kst 
the correction only -should be remembered, and the 

crime forgotten. 

In some articles it was thought sufficient barely to 
transcribe from Jacob, Curl, and other writers of 
their own rank, who were much better ac<\u'du\t^d 
with them thm any of the authoi^ ot X\vvs ^Q.\wKN>i\>^ 
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KKumer » wen enough known^ a 
but those who are too much concei 
The Imitations of the Ancients 
lify tho«e who either never read, o 
ten them; together with some o 
allusions to the most excellent of 
from the frequency of the formci 
the Poena too roach a canto, our P 
to have done the same thing in j 
did in earnest, and upon which \ 
and many of the most eminent L. 
sedly valued themselves. 



ADVBKTIUmim. S$ 

cminciit nobtemen $ bnl in m blotted a conditioa, 
•nd in so many detached pieces, is plainlsr shewed it 
to be not osAy incorrect, bat vniUiiBbed. That the 
Author of the three first Books had a design to ex- 
tend and complete his Poem in thit nanner, appears 
' from the diseertatkm prafized to it, where it is said, 
that *' Tha det^a H mora cfttmiW, and thatHve 
BH^ txpttt other tpitodes' to camptaia it:" and, 
Jkomtba declaration ki tba ai|;n»<ttt to the third 
vDoolt, that '* TheaccdmpHfhnant of the prophecies 
tfmohi, wo«M ba tba t&ema fatieafiar of a greater 
Dmidad.** But wbtthar or nobeba tbb antbor of 
this, «t4iclaT« owrsalras Ignonmt. If hi be, we are 
ao inafa to be biamtd Ibr tba pitblfeaiioii of it, than 
•Tocea tnd Varius Ibr that of tba but sia Books of the 
^fMld, tboiq^h, paitiapi, inferior la ibe former. 

If atQr pttton be posMssai of i nmt perfect copy of 

thif trork, or of any other Aagmenti of it, and wilt 

cmiRniiAicatethcn to tfaa puMitbtr, ms shall make 

the msct edition more ecmpleta; In wliieh we also 

promise to insert any Criticiemt that shall be pob« 

fished (if at aH to the porpose) with the names of the 

aat!ion; or any letters sent us (thooifh not to the 

purpose) shall yet be printed, under the title of, 

Mpiit^ §kfewmmmfmmi which, together with soma 

others of the same kind, ibrmerly laid by for that end, 

may make noiuipleasant adiStion f« the fttiure Im« 

prttsions of this Foem. 



niwiuir, igi 
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on tlic works of this Poet, lieiore 
ot his acqui^lntance, I had writte 
his Essay on Man, and havesinci 
the Essay on Criticism. There 
the Dunciad, which had nietwithg 
but I still thought some additions 
more serious kind) to the humorc 
rus, and even to tliose written I 
Arbuthnot, and others. I had la 
pass some months with the Aut 
where I prevailed upon him to <}. 
sired, and favour me with his Ct 
passages in his works, Ithappe 
juncture was published a ridicul< 
full of personal reflections, wlii 

■ * — .vf ; ti-i nrnvi 11 
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Andyetl will venture to say^ there was another mo- 
tive which had still more weight with our Author; 
this person was one who, from every folly (not to say 
rice) of which another would be ashamed, has con- 
stantly derived a vanity; and therefore was the man 
in the world who would least be hurt by it. W. W. 



ADVERTISEMENT 

Printed in the Journals, i ^36* 

Whereas, upoii occasion of certain pieces relating 
to the gentlemen o^tfie Dunciad, some have been wil- 
ling to suggest, as if they had looked upon them as an 
abuse i we can do no less than own it is out opinion, 
that to call these gentlemen bad authors is no sort of 
abuse, but a great truth. We cannot alter this opi- 
nion without some reason ; but we prohiise to do it 
In respect to every (lerson Who thinks it an injury td 
be represented • as no wit, or poet, pro\*ided he pro- 
cures a certificate of his being really such from any 
three of his companions in the Duneiad, or from Mr. 
Dennis singly, who is esteemed equal to any three of 
the number* 



UA 



M«. DRVors, «■« '•"'' ' 

Mn-DivnEHUamererenegadof^mi 

J ^jftense* A true republic 

den was from the beginning an tWj.'/*'" 
1 doub. not will continue so to the I«* 
Suthepoem^alled Albion. ^fAc^^"' 
toriously traduced the King, the fiueen, 
S GeLmen. not 6nly the.r hoaoj^ 
"po«a, but the whole nauon and it..rep. 
iio«ly Ubelled. ItU««to-"** 

Majesty »t»*'f 4- . , ,„i:v 

5e took, upon God'. goH«l a. * fcol.* 
^h^PoT to whom he U a pitiful p»n-« 
fevS^rUanUymaybequesUonedtt. 



A PARALLEL OF THE CHARACTERS . 

OF MR. POPE AND MR. pRYDEN, 

As drawn by certain cf their cotemporaries, 

MR. POPE^ HIS POLITICS^ RELIGION^ MORALS. 

vAk, Pope is an open and mortal enemy to his coun-^ 
try, and the commonwealth of learning*. Some call 
him a Popish Whig, which is directly inconsistent f. 
Pope, as a Papist, must be a Tory and a High-flyer^* 
He is both Whig and Tory||. 

He hath made it his custom to cackle to more than 
one party in their own sentiments^. 

In his Miscellanies, the persons abused are the 
King, the Queen, his late Majesty, both Houses of 
Parliament, the Privy Council, the Bench of liishops, 
the Established Church, the present Ministry, &c. 
To make sense of some passages, they must be con- 
strued into royal scandal**. 

He is a Popish rhymester, bred up with a contempt 
of the Sacred Writings!!. Hi^ religion allows him to 
destroy heretics, not only with his pen, but with fire 
and sword: and such were all those unhappy wits 
whom -he sacrificed to his accursed Popish princi- 
ples J*. It deserved vengeance to suggest, that 

♦Dennis, Rem. on the Rapeof theLock^pref p. 12. 
•fDunciad Disfccttd. JPref. 10 Gnliiveriana. ' jDet?- 
iiis, Character cf Mr. P. iTheobaid, Letter-in Mist't 
Journal, Juno 22^ i ;28. **Lisl at the end cf a ol- 
kction of Verses, Letters, Adveni^ements, «vo.-— 
printed for A. Moore, 1728, aud V'^^ v'^viK-^^"^^ ^'^"»'^*^- 
f f^7:)c/j/j;.s 's i\cm;srks onUoiu^i, Y«^'^* W^^^*^^^^"^*^ 

<JuIlivcri-diu\ p. u. 

__ . • » 
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■ for that only is a questionf. 

Mr. Dbyden'9 Vii^ 

'. Tonson calls it Dryden's Virgil, 

is not that Virgil so admired in t\ 

j, I but a Virgil of another stamp, a si 

^ ' nonsensical writer^. None but a B 

or a Bathyllus, carped at Virgil ; an 

unthinking vermin admire his Trans 

soft and easy lines might become C 

Art of Love — but Virgil, who is all 

tic, &c. requires strength of lines, 

and closeness of expression ; not a 

running on carpet-ground, and she 

Newmarket racer. He has numbei 

ailthnr'ft mpanimr anA Jr» r»»/\r»«i»»»p ^ 



CBABACJCA or Ml. VOifi. 9> 

Mt. Pope bad i«ss in&liinlitjr than his namesaie dX 
Rome*. 

Mr. Pope tmfy ^ vertrfier. 
The smooth numbers of the Dmiciad are all that re- 
commend it, nor has it any other meritf. It must toe 
owned that hehacthgot ft notable knack of rhyming 
and wrhing smooth versef. 

Mr, Pope's Homer. 

The Homer which Lintot prints dots not talk like 
Horner^ but like Pope; ^nd he who translated Mm, 
oni? would swear> had a hill in Tipperary Jbrlils Par- , 
nassus, and a puddle in some bog for his Hippocren(;]|. 
He has no admirers among those that can distinguish,' 
discern^ andjudgei).. 

He htth a knack at smooth vene, teit vHitfntt eiither 
peniuM flr good sense, or any tokorabfe kikow^t^ of 
Bngiiifti. TSr qualities wUdi <listisig>«sfth Hiuner zat 
tfae -beaKties of diis Miction, and ths haraiongr of his 
v:ecrittcatwn. But. this little Author, who if «€ much 
in rcfvm, has neither sense in his thougfats, nor JEi^- 
Ush in Jiis-cxfressloos**. 

Mr. PVPE underttood M iSrHi, 
He hath undertaken to translate Homer from liic 
Creek, of which he knows not one won)« into £ng- 

^Dedication to the Collection of Verses, Letters^ 
&c. p. 9. f Mists JouDial of J^ine 8^ 1728. JUharui- 
ter of Mr. P. and X^ennis An Homer. :||Oennu*s Re- 
marks on Pope's Homer, p, 12. ^. y* "^^» **^^'^- 
racter of Mr. Pope, p. 17. mud Vk«iv\-«Wv ^tv '»»\vv>cx ^ 

p. 9'" 



CO"'''"' . w,! BU''"^^' MoWttf'' ,iifh W 



cHAHACTfH or U9»ro9%. $; 

llsh, of which he understands as Uttle*. I wcnder how 
this gentleman woald look, should it be discovered 
that he has not translated ten verses together in any 
book of Homer, with justice 40 the poet; and ycth€ 
dares reproach his fel low-writers wkhiMt uoderstaucl^ 
ing Greekt' He has stuck so (ittle to his oragiiiai, as 
to have his knowledge in Greek calfed in question i^. I 
should be glad to know, whidi it ii of all Homer's et^ 
cellencies which has so delighted the ladies and the 
gentlemen who judge likeladiesf|. 

But he has a notable talent at burlesque ; his gf nUis 
slides 80 naturally into it, that he hath burlesqued 
Homer without designing tt4. 

Mr, Pope tricked bhtubscribtrt. 
It is indeed somewhat bold, and almost prodigious, 
for a single man to undertake sudi a woi1[ : but it W 
too late to dissuade, by demonstrating the madness of 
the project. Thfi siibBcribevs' expectations \»\^ been 
caisod in proportion to wiial their pockets have boea 
drained of**. Mr. Pope has been c on c er n e d in jobs, 
and hired out his name to booksellersff. 

Namet btitowed on Mr, Popf . 
An Aps.] Let us take the initial letter of his 
Christian name, and initial and final letters of his 

♦Dennis's Remarks on Homer, p. 12, f Daily Jour- 
nal. April 23, 172$. t$uppl. to the Profound Preface. 
l|OK!mixon, Essay un Criticism, p. 66. ^Dennis's 
Hemarks, p. 28. **HomeridftS, ^, \, ^c, \\'iibt\N\^ 
Jourml,Sov,2S, 1727. 
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A Frog.] Poet Squab, endued 
spirit! an ugl}', croaking kind of ^ 
swell to the bulk of an ox^. 

A Coward.] A Clinias^ or a 
of Mr. Dryden's own courage ||. 

A Knave.] Mr. Drydeu has 
knave of Jesus Christ: ^nd« 
have read somewhere of John D 
Majesty-I-. 

A Fool.] . Had he not been si 
fool**.— Some.grcat poets are po 

A Thing.] So little a tiling a 

•Whip aYid Key, prcf. fMi 
p. 11. f|Ib.B.-i76. lib. p. S7. 
pret tfMilBourae^ p. 34. ^X^b 



ape as his £ace^/-!6fc« *•„'» V /i* 
>.] It is :iny (^W;to oiilkfdhf^ 
little assf. * * '-* 



in 



CHARACX/R or MR..P{);r€^' « 95 

surname^ viz, A. F.^^.aii^Mhej^. ifrwp '.joti the same 
idea of an ape as his £^^/-'^c« *•■ » 

An Ass 
from this little assf. 

A Frog.1 a squah short gentlieiiniQ-rr.aJitt!e crca-r 
ture, that, like the frog in the fabte; swHIsj and is an- 
^ry that it is not al towed to berasrtng^ ha B»^r 

A CowARD.J A lurking, way-laying co\vard§. 

A Knave.|] He is' one whom' Go3'a1ilf Nature hive 
marked for want of common honesty I].- *• 

A Fool.]] Gjeat fools, will be christened by -the 
names of great poets, and Pope will be called Ho- 
mer**. 

A Thing.]] A little abject thingft. - 

•Dennis's Daily Journal, May i.i, 17^8. fDcn- 
nis's Rem. on Horn. pref. X^C""*=''s Rem. on .the 
Kape of the Lock. pref. p. 9. §Char. of Mr. P. |J. 7. 
It Ibid. •♦Dennis's Rem. on Homer, p? 37. ftlbid. 
p. 8. 



BY AUTHORIT 



i , JBy vhtue of thi Authority in Vs vextr 

^' subjecting Poets to the Power of 

have revised this Piece ; where, f.Hding 
pellation of Kiso /^ have been given 
tender, PsueUo-Poet, cr Phanton 
TiftBALD ; and opprtbendlng the same 
iome Mri a rejection on Majesty, or, c 
t$st Legai Authority^ vnhicb has beetovf 
the Crown of Poesy : fVe have on 
tender, Psuedo-Poet, or Phantc 

• - — » aflhit IVari .• an 



THE AUTHOR, A DECLARATION. 



EREAS certdin Ha'oerda-hers " of Points and 
lc!cs, being imti^al.d by the spirit of Pride, anl 
ing totbemtelves the name of Critics and Restorers, 
taken upon ibem ty adulterate the common and current 

of our Glorious Ancestors, Poets of this 
m, by ^iippifigf coining j defacing tbe imaget/m'uir.g 
o'jon base alloy y or othenvije falsifying tSe same; 

ibey publish, utter, and vend as genuine ; tbe said 
rdasbers having no right thereto, as neither heirs, 
t.yrs, administralors, assigns, or in any sort related 
b Poets, to all or any of them : Now We, having 
illy revised this our Dunciad, * beginning tJitlf 
vords. The mighty Mother, arid ending with 
vords buries All, containing tbe entire sum of 
thousand seven hundred and fifty-four verses, 
•e every word, f.gure, point, and comma, of this im-^ 

lead thus c^.nfidcntlv, instead of '*" beginning 
h the words b 'oks and ending with the word fliet,** 
mcrlv it stood: read also^ *' caTitsininfj the en- 
* sum of of.e ihousznd seven hitndrtd and Jif'y-fj>"' 
•oCS," instead tf one thousand and tu:§lve Hues',**- 
being the initial and final word.?,- and such the 
and entire contents of this Poeni. 



example, vibicb we «/^i.....^ 
had btretoforcset, as a remedy and pre 
ahtues. Provided alvvavs, that notbin 
ttcn shall he construed to limit the lain; 
4 right fif evety subject of this Realm to 

l^r cbndenin, in the whole, or in par!, < 

Vfhatsoever, 



Given under our hand at London 
January , in the year of our J 
seven hundred thirty and two. 

Declarat* cor* me, 
John Barber, Mayor. 



ThOM art to know, Reader ! V. 

thereof) lilce that of Milton, vrs 

*— Knr. though living and no< 



THE DUNCUD. 

TO DR. JONATHAN SWIFT, 
BOOK I. 

'^ Argument* 

The yrqpotWoa, the Invocation, and the InwrhHinn. Then rtie -^rfiinal n 
the trauit Empire qf Dwine^s, and cause of the vint'Duaace thcrcuf. 'I tu 
CnUetie at' the Gutfdets in the Citjr, with herfrivate usdcm/^^r foets m 
particular i the iMreroori ot' it, aptf the fgw cwdiiuU mrMM. Thru u^ 
Totra hastes into the midst of things^ prcsenrins her* oo the cseninK of 
m Lord Ntajror^s day, revuhrtng the Ions succession of Tier tuns, and ilte 
fltlorlea past and to come. She fixes itier eye on Bajree, tohe site insrru« 
BtfU of tb«t gnat treat which is the s«b|«ct at the foam. He is de- 
«cril>ed pensive amoas Ms t>ouks. Riving up tii<e cause, and appreheodinB 
tlw perifid of her empire. Atter debating w hocher *o betake himsrlf ro 
the church, or to samins, or to party writing, be r^i&es ao altirof pmpcr 
books, and (making first his soleir>n prayer and declaration) purpose^ 
thereon to sacrifice all his tinsuccessAil writinst. As the pile is kindl-d, 
tbe Goddess, btboldliig the flanii« flvro her teat, -Aica and pots It out, by 
casting opon it tiit poem of Tbule. Shcforthwitlt reveals hersolf to him, 
traaaports him to her Temple, unfblds Iter artt, and initiates him into 
tier mysteries i then annuuncing the death <if Eusdes, ttie •roetr>Laureace, 
nnuints him, carrier him intoCoun, and pruclaims him successcr. 

Tbe mighty Mother, and her Son, who brings 
'he SmUhfield Muses to the ear of kings, 

REMARKS. 

Tbf Dunciad,2 It is an inconvenience to which 
-iters of reputation are subject, that the justice of 
ur resentment is not always rightly undersiood : 
the calumnies of dull authors being soon forgotten, 
I those whom they aimed to injure not caring to 
ill to memory the particulars of false and scaoda- 
i abuse, their necessary correction is suspected of 
Tity unprovoked, but in ihiscase it wo^iAd'ot'^^i^. 
lufto etitiniarc the chasUi;:vv\t\i\ v»y\ \\\^ ^^cAX<i^ 
u-ttT of the Offender, com^axtti Nvi^\\\ >\v«^ ^"^ "'^ 



tl' 



TIii> Poem was written in tlieytai 
next year an imj crfi'ct edit ion \\\js put: 
Jin, and re-printed lit London in twci^ 
Dublin, and anothiT at I.undon in oct 
others in twelves the same year: but tli 
fert edition before that of London in 
was attended with notes. We are wil! 
posterity, that this poem was pres 
<7Corji:c IL and his Gueen, by the hanc 
Walpole, on the 12th of March, 1728- 

It was expressly confessed in the pn 
edition, that this Poem was not publi- 
thor himself. It was printed origins 
count r>'. And what foreign country ? 
torioLis for blunders; where fii'.dinp: ! 
btcad of proper names, these blundcrei 
at 'heir pleasure. 

The very Hero of the Poem hath b 
this hour; so that we arc obliged to 
with a discovery who he really was. 
^u^ r.,...^,^, ftA'nr\r that thin niece was 



You by whose care^ in vain decry'd and curst> ^ 

Still Dunce the second reigns like punce the first; 
Say howthe Goddess bade Britannia sleepy 
And pour'd her spirit o'er the land and deep. 

In eldest time, ere mortals writ or read^ 
Ere Pallas issu'dirom the Thund'f^'s headi, i» 

Dulness o'er all posse$$'d I>er anci^DJt r\gji4v 
Daughter of Chaos and eteriial >Ii^ht : 
Fate in their dotage this fair idipt gave> 
Gross as her sire, and as her Qiotbe/^ave ; 

REMARKS. 

hands of Sir Robert Walpole to King George II. 
Now the Author directly tells uj», hie H«ro is th^man 
who brings 

The Smithfield NfUses to the ear of king?. 
And it is notorious who was the jierson on whom \\\\% 
JPrince conferred the honour of the laurel. 

it appears as i>Iainly from the apostrophe to the 
Great in the third verse, that Tibbala could not foe the 
■person^ who was iiever an author in tashioi^ or ca- 
ressed by the great : whereas this single characteristic 
is sufficient to point out the true -Hero; who, above 
all other poets of his time, was the peculiar delight 
and chosen companion of the nobility of England ; 
and wrote, as he himself tells us, certam of his works 
at the earnest desire of persons of quality. 

Lastly, The sixth verse affords tuU proof; this poet 
^eing the only^one wbo was universally known to have 
had a son so exactly like him, in hispoeticai, theatri- 
caJ, politic, i and moral capacitiCA, that it could justly 
^e said of him 
Still JL^uiice the Second reigns like Dunce the FirGt. 

Bti.tiy. 

IMITATIONS. 

V, 6J Alluding to a v<?r5>e oi Mr. Dryden, not in 
Mac Fleckno, (as is said i^iiordEiUY uwVvt ¥w^^ Vi ^sv't 
Duiiciad, p. t.) but in hvs. verier to "SVt.Cov^^N^N^i,^^ 

*' And Tom the second r«igi[Vs\\VkfcTo«Kv \Jofe 'ttw^" 




Whether thou chusc Cervantes' se 
Or laugh and shake in Hab'Iais* e: 
Or praise the Court, or magnify n 
Or thy griev'd country's copper cl 
Trom thy Buetia though her pow'i 
Mourn not, my Swift ! at ought o 
Here pleas'd behold her mighty wi 
To hatch a npw Saturnian age of 
Close to those walls, where Fol 
And laughs to think Monroe won 

r. F.MARKS. 
r. 31. — by bit fjm'J fjlhet's hjni 
briel Cibber, father of the Poet-Iai 
tutcs cf the lunatics over the i',ate> 
■were done by him, and (as the son 
are no ill monuments of hii f;ime 
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Where o'er the gates, by his fem'd father's hand, 31 

Great Gibber's brazen, brainless brothers stand. 

One cell there is, conceal'd from vulgar eye. 

The cave of Poverty and Poetry : 

Keen hollow winds howl thro* the bleak recess, 35 

Emblem of music caus'd by emptiness : 

Hence bard^, like Proteus long in vain ty'd down. 

Escape in monsters, and amaze the Town : 

Hence Miscellanies spring, the weekly boast 

Of Curl's chaste press, and Lintot's rubric post : 

Hence hymning Tyburn's elegiac lines ; 4 1 

Hence Journals, Medleys, Merc'ries, Magazines: 

Sepulchral Lies, our holy walls to grace. 

And New-year Odes, and all the Grub-street race. 

In clouded majesty here Dulness shone, 45 

Four guardian virtues, round, support her throne : 
Fierce champion Fortitude, that knows no fears 
Of hisses, blows, or want, or loss of ears : 

VARIATIONS. 

V. 41. In the former edit. 

Hence hymning Tyburn's elegiac lay. 
Hence the soft sing-scng on Cecilia's day. 
V. 42. Alludes to the annual songs composed to 
Hiusic on St. Cecilia's feast. 

IMITATIONS. 

V. 41, 42. Hence hymning Tyburn* s — Hence, Ac] 

** Genus unde Latinum, 

** Albanique patres, atque altae moenia Romae." 

Virg. ^n. I. 
V. 4 5« Jfi clouded Majesty.'^ 

" The Moon 

** Risii)g in clouded majesty." Miltcn^ B. l\\ 

V. 48. that knows no fears 

C^bissfSf blcxvsy or want, or loss of eaTS."\ 
'' Quern — 

'^toncn 



/Je<7ue pauperies, r.eque mois,iicc3;vxfcN\'w:^''^ 



if 



And solid pudding against empty prai. 
Here she beholds the Chaos dark ainc 
Where naniclcS:> Somethings in their ( 
'Till genial Jacob, or a narm third da 
Call forth each m^ss, a poein or a play 
How hints, like spawn, scarie quick ij 
How new-born Nonsense first is taugl 
Maggots half-form'd in rhyme ejcactb 
And learn to crawl upon poetic feet. 
Here one poor word an hundred cl«ncl 
And ductile Dulness new meanders ta 
There motley images her fancy strike,. 
Figures ill-pair'd, and similies unlike 
She sees a mob of Metaphors advance 
Pleas'd with the madness of the mazy 

I^XTKTIOSS. 
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I low Tragedy and Comedy embrace; 
Irlow Farce and Epic get a jumbled race ; 
How Time himself stands still at her command. 
Realms shift their place, and ocean turns to land. 
Here gay Description Egypt glads with show'rs. 
Or gives to Zembla fruits, to Barca flow'rs; 
Glitt'ring with ice here hoary hills are seen, • 

There painted rallies of eternal green. 
In cold December fragrant chaplets blow. 
And heavy harvests nod beneath the snow. 

All these, and more, the cloud-compelling Queen 
Beholds through fogs that magnify the scene. So 

She, tinsel'd o*er in robes of varying hues. 
With self-applause her wild creation views; 
Sees momentary monsters rise and fall, 
\ndwith her own fools-colours gilds them all. 
Twas on the day when ♦** rich and grave, S^ 

ike Cimon, triumph'd both on land and wave: 
?omps without guilt, of bloodless swords and maces, 
lad chains, warm furs, btozd banners, and~broad 

faces.) 
w Night descending, the proud scene was o'er, 
'. liv'd in Settle's numbers one day more. 90 

VARIATIONS. 

85.] In the former edit ions : 

'Twas on the dav when Thorold, rich and grave. 

''€.Thorold,LordMayorofLondon,intheyeari720. 

IMITATIONS. 

?. tbf loud compelling queenr\ ^ t^tCw V^WS>kC •'* 

^ of Jupiter, ,; ^s^r.-yt^To. Z-w*^* 



Much she revolves their arts, their ancieiii 
And sure succession down from Heywood 
She saw, wiih joy, the line immortal run. 
Each sire imprest, and glaring in his son : 
So watchful Bruin forms, with plastic <:ai 
\' Each growing lump, and brings it to a be 

She saw old Pryn in restless Daniel shim 
And Eusden eke our Blackraore's endless 
She saw slow PhiUpscrccp like Tate'spoc 
And all the mighty mad in Deimie rage. 

REMARKS. 

»'.'i*?""ws beiSTat length frugally s 
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ach she marlts her image full exprest, 
ief in Hayes's monster-lH^eding breast; 
form*d by Nature's Stage and Town to bless, 
:t^ and be, a coxcomb with success. loo 

REMARKS. 

-One lately did not fear 

vViihout thie Muses' leave) to plant verse here, 
ut it produc'd such base, rough, crabbed, hedge- 
vines, as e'en set the hearer's ears on edge; 
Written by William Pryn Esauire, the 
ear of our Lord six hundred tnirty-three. 
rave Jersy Muse ! and he's, for his hieh st)-]e, 
all'd to ihis dav the Homer of the Isle/' 
oth these autliors had a resemblance in their 
s well as their writings, having been alike sen- 
to the pillory. 

14. Ana Ettsden eie &ut, ikc.'J Laurence EtiSden, 
aureate. Mr. Jacob gives a catalogue of some 
\y of his works, ^\ hich are very numerous. Mr. 
, in his Battle of Poets, saith of him, 
usden, a laurel'd bard, by Fortune rais'd, 
y very few was read, by fewer prais'd." 
5. UheTaie'tpocrfafre.1 Nahum Tate was Poet- 
te, a cold writer, of no invention; but some- 
translated tolerably when befriended bv Mr. 
n. In his second part of Absalom and Ahithophel 
3Ve two hundred admirable lines togetherof that 
lond, which strongly shine through the insipidity 
rest. Somethii^ parallel may be observed of 
T author here mentioned. 

VARIATIONS. 

08. But chief in Bayes*s, &c.] In tlic former 
1 thus: 

chief in Tibbald's monster-breeding breast : 
> gods with dxmons in strange league engage^ 
I earth and heav'n, and hell her battles w&i^^. 
he ey'd the bard, whete ftv\ip^x\^^>cv^ %-aNR.^ 
^pin'd, uncon&c'iQU» ot\us m\tv^lv\x^N 
'ious he sate with aW Yk\» VwioVs :wo>axA» 
ing from thought Vo \bio\>^\, ^^» 



iv 



•Iheii gwv.- d 1-'' P „„„ght, a • 

Shtogfrornthoogh ^^^^^^, 

p,„ngMforluSsen-b^^^.„^„ 
Yet wrote ana flou-^^„^„,b 

Much futuie ode, and^^^^^^^ ^ 

heteV^tl^'l''"! " liake imagine ' 
"t"P''J''^-^ ur« o vW.uitv. Th.* c 
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S^onsense precipitate, like running lead. 

That slipt through cracks and zigzags of the head ; 

A.1I that on Folly Frenzy could beget, 125 

Fruits of dull heat, and sooterkins of wit. 

Next^ o'er his books his eyes began to roll^ 

In pleasing memory of all he stole; 

How here he sip'd, how there he plundered snug, ^ 

And suck'd all o'er like an industrious bug. ijo 

Here lay poor Fletcher's half-eat scenes, and here 

The frippery of crucify 'd Moliere; 

There hapless Shakespeare, yet of Tibbald sore, 

Wish'd he had blotted for himself before. 

The rest on outside merit but presume, 1 315 

Or serve (like other fooLs) to fill a room ; 

Such with their shelves as due proportion hold^ 

Or their fond parents dress'd in red and gold; 

REMARKS. 

our Author: ** Pert and dull at least you might have al- 

" lowed me. What! am I only to be dull, and dull 

'* still, and again, and forever?** He then solemnly 

appealed to his own conscience, that ** he could not 

" think himself so, or believe that our Poet did; but 

" that he spoke worse of him than he could possibiy 

"think; and concluded it must be merely to shew hisu-Zif, 

** orforsome^rtf//or/f^c/-^tohiniself."LifeofC.C.ch.vii. 

and Letter to Mr. P.p.i 5,4-3, S3. And to shew his claim 

to what the Poet was so unwilfingto allow him, ofbeing 

fert is well as dull, he declares he will have the Ustivonl; 

which occasioned the following epigram : 

Quoth Cibberto Pope, though m verse vou foreclose, 

Fll have the last word ; for,by G — , V V\\\\\\fc\>\<:is<t . 

Poor CoUy ! thy reas'ning is i\oi\e o^ \\\^ 'a\\au«i|,v^\ , 

For know, the fan word Ulhe ^vc\d\\^^^.^A%^&\QVv^^^^ 

i^Ufflf II', "V^ 
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Alt ic uii 1119 sun liii^ i;ioiiiciiiLruu IC 

And 'scape the marly rdom of jakcs a 
A Gothic library! of Greece and Ro 
Well purg'd, and worthy Settle, Ea 

REMARKS. 

f. 141. Orllhy the Grrct.^ " John Ogi 
-r ** from a late initiation into litewturp 

' ' ** gres« as might well btyle him the pr 

" sendinj? into the world 1=0 many la 
*' translations of Homer and Virgil do 
" with suchcxcclletit sculptures: and 
" grace to his works) he printed the 
" /rood paper, and in a very good let 
Lives of pbet*. 

T*. 142. There ^ stamped •u:ilb armXf Ne 
pleie-l " The Dutchess ct Newcastle 
*•' ftie'd herself in the ravishing delight 
'* ing to posterity in print three amp 
*' studious emieavours." fVimianley, 



Sifiok h THE DUN CI AD. Ill 

But^ high above^ more solid learning shone. 
The Classics of an age that heard of none ; 
There Caxton slept, with Wynkyn at his side. 
One claspM in wood, and one in strong cow-hide ; 15a 
There, sav'd by spice, like mummies, many a year, 
IDry bodies of divinity appear ; 
JDe Lyra there a dreadful front extends, 
And here the groauing shelves Philemon bends. 

REMARKS. 

was his rival in tragedy, (though more successful) in 
one of his tragedies, the Karl of Essex, which is yet 
alive : Anpa Boleyn, the Queen of Scots, and Cyrus 
the Great, are dead and gone. T^se he dressed in a 
sort of beggar's velvet, or a happy mixtyre of the thick 
fustian and thin prosaic ; exactly imitated in Parolla 
and Isidora, Caesar in Egypt, and the heroic Daughter. 
3. Broome was aserving-man of Ben JoosojD, who once 
picked up a comedy from his betters, or from some cast 
acenes 01 his masters, not entirely contemptible. 

V. 194. CaxtonA A printer in the time of Ed ward IV. 
Richard HI. and Henry VII. Wynkyn de Word, his 
successor, in that of Henry VH. and VIII. 

V. 153.] Nich. de Lyra; or Harpsfield, a very volu- 
minous commentator, whose works, in five vast folios^ 
were printed in 1472. 

vi 154.;] Philemon Holland, doctor in physic. *^ He 
** translate^ so many books, that a man \y oyld think he 
" had done nothing else; insomuch that he mi|^ht be 
" called Translator-General of his age. The books alone 

of his turning into English, are sufficient to make<i 

country gentleman a cooiple^t library." fVhutafli.y. 

VARIATIONS. 

V. 146.] In the first edit, it \rad 

Well purg'd, and worthy, W — v, W — s andBl — . 
And in the following altered to Wy there, Q^uarles., 
and Bloonie, on whiin was thu 1io\\OYi\w^TioV«.\ 

It ir^s pdntediii the Auruplvuous tAv\\awi»'^-^^» 






I'ounds tne wnoic pm.-, o» u.. ..... ,.^.„^ ... 

Quartos, Octavos, shape the Icss'ning^ pyr 
A twisted birth-tlay ode completes the spi 
Then he, great tamer of all human art 
First in my care, and ever at my heart ; 
Dulness! whose good old cause I yet defei 
* With whom my Muse began, with whor 

E'rc since Sir Fopling's periwig was pra 
To the last honors of the Butt and Bays : 
O thou! of business the directing x^u! ! 
To this our head like bias to the bowl. 
Which, as more pond'rous, made its ain 
Obliquely waddling to the mark in view : 

VARIATION'S. 

W~s, who were persons eminent for goo 
^^•rit the Life of Chri.'t in verse, Ihc oth 



Sri?':"' ""'i ^r.-- " "^iY-'-J 
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The brisk example never rana lo muvt:. 
Yet sure, had Ileav'n decreed to save the J 
Ilcav'n had decreed these works a longer 
(.'oiild Troy be sav'd by any single hand. 
This gray-goose weapon must have made 
What can I now ? my Fletcher cast asid 
^ ■ Take up the Bible, once my better guide 

Or tread the path by vcnt'rous heroes trc 
This box my thunder, this right hand m] 
Or chair'd at White's amidst the doctors 
I'cach oaths to gamesters, and to nobles 

VARMTIOVS. 

Not that my quill to critics was con 
My verse gave ampler lessons to m<i 
So' gravest precepts may successle>s 
But sad examples never fail to movt 
Ac f'^r<^M from uind-£uns. &c. 
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r bidst thou rather party to embrace? 

V friend to Party thou, and all her race; 

'is the same rope at difF'rent ends they twist; 

Dulness Ridpath is as dear as Mist). 

lall I, like Curtius, desperate in my zeal, 

'er head and ears plunge for the commonweal ? 

r rob Rome's ancient geese of all their glories, 

nd cackling save the munarchy of Tories ? 

old — to the minister I more incline;: 

o serve his cause, O Queen ! is serving thine. 

nd see ! thy very Gazetteers give o'er, 2 

v'n Ralph repents, and Henley writes no more. 

/hat then remains? Ourself. Still, still remain 

bberian forehead, and Cibberian brain. 

lis brazen brightness, to the 'squire so dear; 
is polish'd hardness, that reflects the peer: 22c 

is arch absurd, that wit and fool delights, 
s mess, toss 'd up of Hockley -hole and White's; 
ere dukes and butchers join to wreathe my crowi:, 
nee the Bear and Fiddle of the Town, 
born in sin, and fcrih in folly brought ! .225 
vsdamn'd, or to be damn'd; (your father's fault) 

IMITATIONS. 
Tits box my tb under, ibis right band my CodF"] 
extra mihi'Deusj et telunr^?/r»<i misii'u li'oro." 

Virgil J of the Gods of Mezentius. 

VAKIATiONS. 

Hold — to the mihisier.1 In the former edition : 
to my country I my pen con'^igll, 
•"rom this moment, m\g\\\N ><V\sV\ ?i\\v ^^S^^\^v 
^uorn /// jm, &C.3 In \V\e ^OTVCXt^ ^^vCv^w. 
mv Children', belter \.\\\X'» ev.\V\xe 



Sent with a pass and vagrant through 
Nor sail vrith Ward, to Ape-and-mor 
Where vile Mundungus trucks for vil 
Not sulphur-tipt, emblaze an ale-houi 
Not wrap up oranges^ to pelt your sin 
r , ^ niMAEKs. 

Ifr V. 2JI. — gralu-g'nen Bland, — Sent x 

was a practice solo ^ive the Daily Gazei 
terial pamphlets, (m which this B. wa 
to send them post-free to all the towns 
f* 111. — uith Wardf to jipr-and-monkt 
" ward Ward, a very voluminous poe* 
'' verae, but best known by the Londo. 
'* He has of late years kept a public he 
*' (but in a genteel way) ana with hi 
*' and good liquor, (ale) afforded his g 

VARIATIONS. 

F;iir without spot, than greas'd by g: 
Or shioD'd with Ward to Ane-and-u 



Book L THE DUNCIAD. 117 

O ! piiss more innocent, in infant state. 

To the mild limbo of our father Tate : 

Or peaceably forgot, at once be blest 

In ShadwelTs bosom wilh eternal rest! 240 

Soon to that mass ofnonsense to return. 

Where things destroy 'd are swept to things unborn. 

With that, a tear (portentous sign of grace!) 
Stole from the master of the sev'nfold facfe"; 
And thrice he lifted high the birth-day brand, 245 
And thrice he dropt it from his quiv'ring hand ; 
Then lights the structure with averted eyes; 
The rolling smoke involves the sacrifice. 
Th* op'ning clouds disclose each work by turns. 
Now flames the Cid, and now Perolla burns; 250 

REMARKS. 

'* able entertainment, especially those of the High- 
" church party." Jacob, Lives of Poets, vol. II. p. 225. 
Great number of his works were yearly sold into the 
Plantations. Ward, in a book called Apollo's Maggot, 
declared this account tobeagreat falsity, protesting that 
his public-house was not in the City, but in Moornelds. 
V. 238, 240. — Tale — iibadweU.2 Two of his prede- 
cessors in the Laurel. 

VARIATIONS. 

V. 2 so. Ncrwfiames the Cid, &c.] In the former edit. 
Now flames old Memnon, now Rodrigo burns, 

. IMITATIONS. 

t'. 245. And thrice be lifted bigb the birtb-day bfand.'^ 
Ovid,orAlthae,on a likecccasion, burning neroftapring: 

** Turn conata quater flammis impoiiere torreui, 

*' Coepta quater tcnuit." 

V. 1 50. N<nu fiamct tbc Cidy A'c] 

<< Jam Deiphobi dedit ampla rvxmAsa, 

" Vulcano superanie (lomos*,'^^\\\^i'iWXsv^^'*\^^\ 
" Ucuhgon." 



ti 



>« lien lae lasi uiaze seni iiion to tne 

Rouz'd by the light. Old Dulness 1 

Then snatcht a sheet of Thule from ] 

Sudden she llies^ and whelms it o'er t 

Down sink the flames, and with a hi 

Her ample presence fills up all the j 

f I' ' A veil of fogs dilates her aw(ul face : 

Great in her charms! as when c 

She looks, and breathes herself into t] 

She bids him wait her to her sacred di 

Well pleas'd he enter'd, and confess'! 

So spirits, ending their terrestial race 

Ascend, and recognize their native pl< 

VARIATIONS. 

In one quick flash see Proserpine 

And Inct hiQ nwn rnM M?KnU\r1%%e 



Bot/kL tBE »UMC!A». ir^ 

This the Great Mother dearer held than a!I 
The clubs of Quidnuncs, or her own GuHdhall : 270 
Here stood her Opium, here she nurs'd her o\f1s. 
And here sbfe plann'd th' inv'^rial seat of fools. 
Here to her chosen all her works she shows, 
I*rose 8weH*d't6 verse, verse loit'ring into prose: 
How random thoughts, now meaning chance to find. 
Now leave all memory of sense behind: 276 

How prologues into pre&ces decay. 
And these to notes are frittered quite away : 
How index^Iearning turns no student pale, 
"Yet holds the eel of science by the tail : 2S0 

How, with less reading than makes felons 'scape, 
3Les8 human genius than God gives an ape. 
Small thanks to France, and none to Rome or Greece, 
A past, vanip'd, filture, old, reviv'd, new piece, 
'TWixtFlautus, Fletcher, Shakespeare, and Comeillc, 
Can make a Gibber, Tibbald, or Ozell. zU 

REMARKS. 

V. 2SII — Tihhali.'] LewisTibbald (as pronounced), or 
Theotlald, (as written), was bred an attorney, and bon 
to ah attorney (says Mr. Jacob) of Sittenbuni in Kent. 
He wasauthor of some forgotten plays, translations s.nd 
oihfer piecei. He was concerned in a paper called The 
Censor, and a translation of Ovid. " Tnere is a noto- 
rioue idiot, one hight Whachum, who, from an nnder 
*' spur-leather to the law, is become an under-strapper 

IMITATIONS. 

w. 269. Tbit the Gnat Mother, &c.J 

** Urhs antiqua fuit 

** Quam Juno fertur terris magis omnibus m'cv^vx 

** Post habita coluisse Samo: \uc W\\>aSk «ttcvaL. 

" Hie currus fui r : hlc regau«\ I>«?^. ttiwiV^^"^ ^'^'^^ ,^ 

" (Si qua fata sinaut) jauu Vu\w Vtxvi\\Q^>fc ^^'^^^'^S^'^^* x 



T o^^^ <* did cc to school in Lelce^lel 

•^",t\body le.^ him -'"^"^f ^ 1°J^? 
tf ?,..ii r^tirp from business. Jtle was a«>is 
to C .t^b wlTin order for pricsthcod; 

" bciiie qualific'l lor live same •»> "is ski 
.' ."and wrilinx thcnece-sary handj. 1 

<< he world with "■''•'V '^;;"-'*'p°" 
" plavs." Jacob, L>7' '>/.9r='J';- INeen 

,-,9, >,. a ?•■;'!„■„ is envious wretchkr 
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ch'd on his crown. '' All hail ! and hail again, 
son ! the Proniis'd Land expects thy reign. 
j\v, Eusden thirsts no more for sack or praise; 
sleeps among the dull of ancient days ; 
.', where no critics damn, no duns molest, 29; 

lerc wretclied Withers, Ward, and Gildon rest, 
I high-boni Howard, more majestic sire, 
th fool of quality complete the quire. 

REMARKS. 

ic cannot but subscribe to such reverend fcstimo- 
as those of theBench of Bishops, Mr. Toland, and 
Gildon. 

296. — Gildon.2 Charles Gildon, a writer of criti- 

nsand libels, of the last «ge, bred at St. Omer's, 

T the Jesuits; but renouncing Popery, he publi^h- 

IJlount's books against the divinity of Christ, the 

les of reason, &c. Pfe signalized himself as a 

c, having written some very bad plays; abused 

P. vcr}- scandalously in an anonymous pamphlet 

le life of Mr. Wyche'rley, printed by Cuil ; in ano- ■ ' 

called The New Rehearsal, printed in 1714; in :i f": 

J, emitled The Complete Art of English Poc- H- 

in two Volumes; and others. Bl- 

297.— //.raflrJ.] Hon. Edward Howard, author of 

Brili^'h Princes, and a great number of MonderJ'ul 

e.^, celebrated by the late Earls of Dorset and Ko- 

ter;DuLc of Buckingham, Mr. Waller, &c. 

VAIllATIOSS. 

201'"- 'Knew pMsderiy ^'^-3 In the former edltinps: 

now Settle cloy'd with custard and with praise, 

gather'd to the dull of ancient .days ; 

ife where no critics damn, no duns molest, 

'^here Crildon, Banks, and High-born Howard rest. 

«e a king I who Icacfs my chosen sons, 

I lands that flow with clenches and with puns ; 
ill each fam'd theatre my crrv^^iie av;w\ 

II Albion, as Hibernia, b\e^^ tav WvcowO, 
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The creeping, dirty, courtly ivyj< 

And thou ! his aid-de-camp, lead c 

Light-arm'dwith points, antithes 

j Let Bawdry, Billingsgate, my dai 

i Support his front, and Oaths brin 

-f. ,1 \ And under his, and under Archer* 

Gaining and Grub-street skulk be 

O ! when shall rise a monarch a 

And I, a nursing-mother, rock tl 

'Twixt prince and people, close tl 

Shade him from light, and cover ! 

Fatten the courtier, starve the lea 

And suckle armies, and dry-nursi 

*TiII senates nod to lullabies divii 

And all be sleep, as at an ode of t 
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She ceas*d. Then swells the Chapel-royal throat ; 
God save King Cibber ! mounts in ev'ry note. 320 
Familiar White's, God save King Colley ! cries; 
God save King Colley ! Drury-lane replies: 
To Needham's quick the voice triumphal rode. 
But pious Needham dropt the name of God; 
Back to the Devil th? last echoes roit, 325 

And Coll 1 each butcher rpars at Dockley-hole* 

So ^hen Jove'i block descended from on high, 
< As sings thy great forefiitfier, Ogilby ) 
Loud thund^ to its bottom shook the bog, 329 

AjmI the hbarse tiation croak'd, God save King Log I 



BIMARKS. 



V. 334. But piout Neidham,'} A matron of great fame. 




]Qut her £ite was hot so happy ; for .being convicted, 
and set in Ihe pillory, she was (to the lasting shame 
<»f all her great friends and votaries) so ill-used by the 
populace, that it put an end to. her p^ys. 



1.^1 



1 »"r Kinr hfinp nrrclaimed, the mileinnity it eraced will 
4iHirrs «f vaiinus kituU} nuc in&citutc<l by ihe Hero, 
■ Virt'il, hut fur trcatcr honour by the Gujde»s in pe 

luT ai ilis ctmct PithSs, Ikthmiat'dK. were ancie 
('au.v.'(1 by tv- cods, and a* Thctii hcrsrlt'appiarinB, a 
■ • Odyv.y XXIv. |>nip.iSL-d the pri7.ct in b.;nour of 

C > Ni-iher tknia. the J'uets and Critlctt attciuledf as k ! 

rirri>:is ana i;.aA: ■.■iit-ri. The G'Mdvts is first p!n 
r.i pr.-.,'o^: c.ii.e] ; the B-JOksellcri, and cctttth U| 
p<>ttf vihichtjieyc n'..-nd to ovtruke. 7 h:: races d' 
d vers aa ideiiti. .'mxi the ti^me tbr a Ytxtett. T 
clsTB f.irtJi: Poeta, oMicicIiat-, vociterttiop, divine i 
the arcs and practicci cf Dcdivaro s* the tecor.d of Dii 
P-.etSf tbe tbird nt protbund, dark, and dirtjr par(7-« 
the Critics the Cuddess p.xipftsci (with .treat propnet 
•■f their parts, but rhdr p::ticT.ce, in hearinsthe work 
authnrs, the one in verse, and the other Sa proK 
witbtiut tluepinici the varioiis effect of whicb, with 
and manners 'if their operation, are here set fbrth, til 
nut of Clitics unly, but >/ Sped a:ors, Afturs, and 
a*leq>; wliich uatuiaHy and necessarily ends the Gai 



r ^t where on her Curls the Public pour$, 
Il-bounteous, fragrant grains and golden show'rs, 
reat Gibber sate : the proud Parnassian sneer^ 5 
he conscious simper, and the jealous leer, 
[ix on his look : all eyes direct their rays 
n him, and crowds turn coxcombs as they gaze, 
is peers shine round him with reflected grace, 
ew edge their dulness, and new bronze their face. 
} from the sun's broad beam, in shallow urns, 1 1 
eaven's twinkling sparks draw light, and point their 

horns. 
Not with more glef, by hands pontific crown*d, 
fith scarlet hats wide waving circled round, 
ome in her Capitol saw Qucrno sit, 15 

hron*d on seven hills, the antichrist of wit. 

REMARKS. 

V. 15. R^me imberC^piuA taw Quemc nt*'^ Camtllo 
uerno was of Apulia, who, heanng the great eucou- 
gement which Leo X. gave to poets, travelled to 
ome with a harp in his nand, and sung to it twenty 
ousand verses of a poem called Alexias. He was 
troduced as a buffoon to Leo, and promoted to the 
)nour of the Laurel ; a jest which the Court of Rome 
id the Pope himself entered into so far, as to cause 
m to {"ide on an elephant to the Capitol, and to hold 
solemn festival on his coronation; at which, it is 

IMITATIONS. 

I. High on a gorgeous teat.'] Parody of Milton, Book IL 
" High on a throne of royal state, that far 
" Outshone the wealth ot Ormusand of Ii:d, 
" Or where the gorgeous East with richest hand 
" Show'rs on her kines Barbaric )^earl and ^Id^ 
'* tafan exalted sate. 

^ • • * 
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III silks, in crapes, in garters, and i 
Krvjm drawing-rooms, fromcollejrt^ 
On Inrse, on frx)t, in hacks, and gi 
All who true Dunces in her cause 
And all who knew those Dunces tc 

Amid that area wide they took i\ 
Whi're the tall May-pole once o'e 
Ik't now (so Anne and Piety ordai 
A church collects the saints of Drui 

With authors, stationers obey'd : 
(The field of glory is a field for all] 
Clory and gain, th' industrious trit 
And gentle dulness ever loves a jok 
A poet's form she plac'd before the! 
And bade the nimblest racer seize t 
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No meagre, muse-rid mope, adust and thin, ' 

In a dun night-gown of his own loose skin ; 

But such a bulk as no twelve bards could raise. 

Twelve 8tanr*Iing bards of these degen*rate days. 40 

All as a partride plump, full-fed, and fair. 

She form'd this image of welI-body»d air; 

'With pert flat eyes she window *d well its head, 

A brain of feathers, and a heart of lead ; 

And empty words she gave, and sounding strain, 45 

But senseless, lifeless ! idol void and vain 1 

Never was dash'd out, at one lucky hit, 

A fool, so just a copy of a wit; 

So like, that critics said, and courtiers swore, 

A wit it was, and caird the phantom More. 50 

All gaze with ardour : some a poet's name, 
Other*s a sword-knot and lac'd suit inflame : 

IMITATIONS. 

" Turn Dea nube cava, tenuem slnevtribus vmhram 
•* Infaciem Aeneae (visu mirabile nionstruml) 
** Dardaniis ornat telis, ciypeumquejubajque 

** Divini assimilat capitis 

** Dat inaniii veiba, 

** Dat iine mentt sffnum " 

The 'reader will observe how exactly some of these 
verses suit with their allegorical Rppiication here to a 
plagiary. There seems to me a great propriety in this 
episode, where such a one is imagined by a phantoin 
that deludes the grasp of the expecting bcokseiler. 

V, 39. Bytiuch a bulk as no t-xilvc bards couid raise.'^ 
** Vix iliud lecti bis sex 

** Qualia nunc hominum pTod^xc\\cw\.<a\•^^<i^^^-* 




«jivuu uuuiuievy v^un ; " i^enoid tl 

REMABKS. 

;i V. 5^. Butlofy Uniot."] We enter 

sodeof the BooKi^Mers ; persons, vr 

more known and famous in the I 

those of the Authors in this Poem, 

less explanation. The action of 

imitates that of Dares in Virgil, 

manner to lay hold on a ball. This 

ler printed the Rival Modes before ; 

r. 58. Stood dauntUss Curl.^ We CO 

racterof much respect, that of Mr. ] 

a plain repetition of great actions is 

them, we shall only say of this emi 

carried the trade many lengths beyoi 

fore had arrived at ; and that he was 

miration of all his profession. He 

of a command over all authors wh 

them to write what he pleased ; th( 

their very names their own. He wa 
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• Tlie race by vigour, not by vaunts, is won ; 

' So take the hindmost. Hell,'* he said, and run. 60 

wift as a bard the bailifFleaves behind, 

le left huge Lintot, and outstript the wind. 

ls when a dab-chick waddles through the copse , 

>n fee^ and wings, and flies, and wades, and hops; 

Q laboring on, with shoulders, hands, and head, 65 

Vide as a windmill all his figure spread, 

R£MAUKS. 

resent (siich as Achilles receives from Thetis, and 
Eneas from Venus) at once instructive and prophe- 
cal. After this he is unrivalled and triumphant. 
The tribute our Author here pays him is a grateful 
eturn for several unmerited obligations : many weigh- 
y animadversions on the public affairs, and many ex- 
ellent and diverting pieces on private persons, has he 
iven to his name. If ever he owed two verses to any 
ther, he owed Mr. Curl some thousands. He was 
very day extending his fame, and enlarging his writ^ 

IMITATIUNS. 

V. 60. So take the hindmost. Hell."} 
^Occupet extremum scabies ; mihiturperelinquiest." 

lior. de Arte. 

V. 61, ^c] Something like this is in Homer, Iliad 
i. ver. 220, of'Diomed. Two different manners of 
he same author in his similies are also imitated in 
he two following; the first, of the Bailiff, is short, 
nadorned (and as the critics well know) from fanii> 
iarlife; the second, of the Water-fowl, more ex- 
mded, nicturesque, and from rural life. Tlie 59th 
erse is likewise a literal translation of one in Homer. 

V. 64, 65. Onfeet and wings y andjlies, and -wades, and bops ; 
Soiab'rinfr on, xviib shoulders, bands, and bead."] 

t So eagerly the Fiend 

' O'er bog, o'erstetp, thro' streight, rou^h^d^^^^'^.^^x 
rare. 

With head, hands, wings, ot feeX., ^w\wa«s»>vNS»^.'*^ % 
And swims, or sinks, or wade.s oxcte^^s, ^^,^';''^\v 



fl 
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Her ev'ning catcs before his neigh 
Her J fortun'd Curl to slide; loud 
And Bernard ! Bernard ! rings thr 

REMARKS. 

logs; witness innumerableinstanc 
lice only to mention the Court 
meant to publish as the work of 
lady of quality ; but being first th 
wards punished for it by Mr. P( 
transferred it from her to him , and 
in his name. The single time th: 
C. was on that affair, and to tha 
owed all the favours since received 
is the saying of Dr. Sydenham, ** 
" be, at some time or other, the be 
" having but seen or spoken to a g 
V, 7a — CurVs Coriuna,'} This m 
taken by one Mrs. T , who pn 

IMITATir»Mo 
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Obscene with filth the miscreaiit lies bewray'd, 75 
Fall'n in the plash his wickedness had laid: 
Then first (if pioets aught of truth declare) 
The tfatifF Vaticide cohceiv'd a pray'r. 

Hear j Jove ! whose name niy bards and I adore> 
As much at least as any god's, or more; So 

And him and his, if mofe devotion warms, 
IDown with the Bible, up with the Pope's Arms. 

A place there is, betwixt earth, air, and seas^ 
\y here, from Ambrosia, Jove retires for ease, 
"There in his seat, two spacious vents appear, 85 

On this he sits, to that he leans his ear. 
And hears the vaCrious vows of fond mankind; 
Some beg an eastern, somea weste'in wind: 
All vain petitions, mounting to the sky, 
"With reanis abundant thi^ abode siipply ; 90 

Amus'dhe reads, and then returns the bills, 
Sign'd with that ichor which from gods distits. 

In ofl^ce here fair Cloacina stands. 
And ministers to Jove with purest hands. 

REMARKS. 

letters of Mr. Pope, wliiie almost a boy, to Mr.Crom- 
well, and sold tnem without the consent of either of 
those gentlemen, to Curl, who printed them in unio, 
1727. He discovered her to be the publisher, in his 
Key, p. II. We only tak^e this opportunity of men- 
tioning the manner in which those letters got abroad, 
which the author was ashamed of a& vei-y trivial things, 
full not only of levities, but of wrong judgements of 
men and b6ok^, and only excuseable from the youth 
and inexperience of the writer. 

IMITATIOKS. 

V. S^. J'pldce'bere is leltinxt air y «ortl>, anise as rs^ 
'' Orbe loius medio est, inlet ttYV4i*\u«t,^^<tV^i^vv*^^^ 
*' Coelestesque plagas," O-U "^v^"^^ 



A\ here as he fi^h'd her nether realms 
Slic oft had f.ivour'd him, and favouri 
llciu'w'd by ordure's symjiathetic fore 
-As oiiM \vit!i r.ja^ic juices for the cou 
Vi^'rous he rises; from th' effluvia i 
> ' Imbibes ncu' life, and seours and stin 

Kepas:^es Lintct, vindicates the race. 
Is or heeds the brcv.n dishonours of hi 
And now the victor stretch'd his ea 
AVhere the tall Nothing stood, or see 
A shapeless hhade, it melted from his 
Likelbrms in clouds, or visions of th 
To teize his papers, Ciul, was next t 
Hi.- papers liglit, fly diverse, toss'dii 

IMITATIONS. 
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Songs, sonnets, epigrams, the winds uplift, 115 

« And whisk.'em back to Evani, Young, and Swift; 

Th' embroider'd suit at least he deem 'd his prey. 

That suit an unpaid tailor snatch'd awaj. 

No rag, np scrap, of all the beau, or wit. 

That once so flutter'd, and that once so writ; f j6 

Hcav'n rings with laughter; of .the laughter vain, 
.Dulness, good Queen, repeats the jest again. 

Three wicked imp9, of her Own Grub-sireet choir. 

She deck'd like Congreve, Addison, and Prior; 

Mears, Warner, Wjlkins, run: delusive thought! 
.Breval, Bond, Besaleel, the varlets caught. 11.$ 

Curl stretches after Gay, but Gay is gonef 

He grasps an empty Joseph for a Jjohn : 

REMAKES. 

V. 116. Evans ^ Yovrt^y and S-joifi.l Som^ of those per* 
sons whose writings, epigrams, or jests, he had owned. 

V. \2/^.-''-lite Cot grevej AJd'sotifOni Pnor.2 These au- 
thors being such whose names will reach posterity, we 
shall not give any account of « hem , but proceed to those 
of whom it is ncce'^'sary.— Besaleel Morris was authox" 
of some satires on the translators i:^ Homer, whh mnnr 
ether things printed in newspapers—*** B^nd "rit a 
*' satirj against Mr. P — , Capt. Breval wa;? author of 
" The Confederates, an ingenious dramatic perfcrm- 
•* ance, to expose Mr. P. Mr. Gay, Pr. Arbuthnot, 
'•' akid some ladies of quality," says Curl, Kev, p. n. 

V, 125. Mears, Warnfr, Pf^iUins'.] Booksellers, and 
printers of so mui.h anonymous stuff. 

7'. izS.J^sipb Cu\.'2 A'fictl ious name, putbv Curt 
before several paniphletSj which mj.de ihetn p.ss with 
mahy for Mr. Gay's- — The amLigui;y of tlie word 
J.itfby whi^h likewise si«t\\ft.'& i V<ic»i«. vi^^^Vv ^^^«^. 
ghes tnv^h ^/easantry lo Uie ide^. 



I 



/ Whfnce h^Ple s MO" . ^„ 

B, ,hine, my 6.auc."er ^^^^^^ ^^.^^ 

CooV shall be P»«;' ^"" become our ot 
SO shall each hosn^e«m*^^.,,„aAdaH 

Yet smiUng ai n« 

n ' ,^ The niar 
, U«- C"* '^f J',he'Ba.tlI of Po. 

& n'«BrHsh,.l-o°*°JJi.:' 
le.lth.ngsmW " ^^^e ^^„e,, viroe 

£»'*•• 11^..:.*in« hit •mr.o.en^-e.^.,J;'^ 



Ji shaggy tapestry, worthy to be spreaci 
On Codrus* uld, or Dunton's modern bed; 
Instructive work! whose wry-mouth'd portraiture 
I^isplay'd the fate her confessors endure. 146 

Earless en high stood unbash'd De Foe, 
And Tutch in flagrant from the scourge below: 
There Ridpath, Roper, cudgeli'd might ye view. 
The very worsted still louk'd black and blue, 150 
Himself among the story'd chiefs he spies. 
As from the bla.iket, high in air he flies, 

JtEMARKS. 

V. 1 4^."' Dun ten* s modem bed.2 John Dunton %va$ a 
broken iiookstller, and abusive scribbler; he urit 
Keck or Nothing, a violent satire on some ministers 
of state; a libel on the Du!ecf Devonshire and the 
Bishop of Peterborough, &c. 

V. ij^H. And Tulcbin Jiagrant /rem the scour^i.'] John. 
Tutchin, author of some vile verses, and o\ a weekly 
Papier, called The Obiervaior: he was sentenced to be 
whipped through several towns in the westoi £ng an:I, 
upon which he petitioned King James II. to be hanged. 
"When that prince died in exile, he wrote an invective 
^Igainst his memory, occasioned by some humane e!e> 
giei on hisdeath. He lived to the time of Queen Anne. 

v,i4g.TbergRidpalu,Roper.j Authors ot the Fl ii-g- 
post, and Post-boy, two scandalous papers on ditier- 
ent sides, for which they equally and alternately de- 
: ler^'ed to be cudgelled and were so. 

, V. 151. Himsclj aiiionfr the sUry*d chufs he spies. '\ The 
history of Curl's being toseci in a blanket, a:.d whip* 
ped by the scholars of Westminster, is well known. 

IMITATIONS. 
V. 151. Himself amct.g ittt story d c':ufs he spies.'] 
•■' Scquoqueprnicipibuspernnxtumagnovit AchivU— 
"^^^ Constitji, ei iacrvmaiiS*. Ouv'a Ydv\\\^^\iA, \\VxC^\^> 

'^'Qtme regio in ttrris no$ir'\ T\ot\ ^X^vv^V-a^^^^'^^^" ^ 
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Two babes of love close clinging 
Fair as before her works she stan 
In fiow'rs, and pcarb, bv bountet 

r.E MARKS. 

Of his purginer and vomiting, se< 
cornt of a horrid revenire on i\r 
Curl, &c. in Swift and Pope's M 
V. 157. Sc0 en the circle next Eliza 
wood : this woman was authoress 
dalous books called The Courl of 
New Utopia. For the two Babe 
Key, p. 22. But whatever refiecl 
throw upon this Ladv, surely it 
sli)e little de>erve<], who had cele 
takings for reformation of manne 
self ** to be «o perleitly acquaintt 
*' of his disposition, and that te 
*' be considered the I'rrors of his fe 
•* though she should find the lit 
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The Goddess then: " Who best can send on high 
The salient spout, far-streaming t« the 5ky> 
His be yon Jiino of majestic sice^ 
With cow-like udders, and with ox-like eyes, 
Ihis China Jordan let the chief overcome i^i 

Replenish, not ingloriously at home." 
)sborne and Curl accept the glorious \\iite^ 
ho' this his ^on dissuades, and that his u ife.) 

REMARKS* 

. 167. Osborne^ Ti)^mas.2 A booksellei'in Gray's-^'nn^ 
y \vell qualified by hiS impu'lence to act this p :rt ; 
rcfore jplaccd here instead of a less-de^erving prede- 
sor. This n)an published advertisements for a yeat 
ether, preten:'in^ to sell Mr. Pope's subscription- 
)ksof Hon)cr's Iliad at half the prive: of which books 
had none, but cut to the size of them (which w?s 
irto) the common books in folio, without coppei- 
'es, on a worse paper, andnevef above half the value. 
Jpcn this adv6i;tisement the Gazetteer harang .(d 
s, July />i 1 759:. ** How melancholy must it be to 

writer to be so i^nhappy as to see his worksTiawked 
^rsale in a manner so tatal to his fame! Ho.v, with 
onour to yourself, and justice to your subscribers, 
an thiS be done .' What an ingratitude to be charged 
n the only honest pcct that lived in 1738 1 andtn.ta 

horn Virtue has not had a bhrilKr trumpeter for 
lany ages! That vou were cnce generally admired 
' d esffenTcd can be denied bv none, out thai you 
nd your works are i-ow de>pised is verifiec by this 
ict:" which being utterly faUe, did not indeca 
:h hunibleibe Author, but drew this just chastise* 
It on the book ae Her. 

IMllATIONS. 

r6j.— — von Jurij 

IVitb fuu'-lilie uddt-rSf ar.d v/ilb oz-l'fft «Nes,"\ 

illusion toHoniei's B:ii«»Tr*^ 'oiit \oi.*V-^% 
i6j. Tbh Cbihajofdar,» . ,» 

Ttfrtius Areolicii aae guWa totAtxvVas* ^^^^\ n;^^ 



(6^ure si^ii, that no spoLi.iiui »iuwi uk, v.. 
A sccnd ctlurX brouglil but :,c\v d:sgr.ic 
The wild jnea .dtr wash'd \\w artist's fa 
Thus the smailjottj v. !)ich Iiusty hands 
Sj/irti III the gird'ncrV. eyes who '.urns 1 
,- t Not $0 l'r;:ni shanic!e:^s Curl ; iinpetuoi: 

The sreain, and sinokipg flouribh'i! o'ei 
k-^o (f.im'd li^ e thee I'or turbulence and 1 
Eridanus hi» hunibie lountain scorns ^ 

l.Ml I A1 lUM.S. 

In the games of Homer, Iliad XXIII. tl 
gether a& pFiZis, a l^dy aiid a kettle, a: 
Mn. Haywood and a Jordan. B it there 
in value i • given to the tctile, at ivhict 
cier !•. just;ydi>|le.:a!.ri. Mri. H. is he' 
di jMj.ction, a..d acknouledj^cd to be the 
of the .two. 

V, i6j. I /O. One en b'u nmrly c.KJrdenc* . 
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!ia1f the heaT'ns be pours Hi' exalted urn; 
waters in their passage burn. 
i it mounts, all follow with their eyes; 
y Impudeme obtains the prize. tS4 

mph'st, victor of the high-wrought day, 
ileas'd dame^ soft-smiling^ I^ad'st away, 
through perfect modesty o'ercome, 
^th the Jordan, walks contented home. 
V for authors nobler palms remain ; i^t 
my Lord 1 three jockies in his train; 
men with a shout precede his chair : 
and looks broad nonsense with a stare, 
ir's meaning Dulness thus exprest, 1^5 
s this patron who can tickle best.*' 
iks his purse, and takes his seat of state : 
dy quills the Dedicators wait; 
s head the dext'rous task commence, 
int. Fancy feels th' imputed sense; 200 
le touches wanton o'er his face, 
Adonis, and affects grimace : 
feather to his ear conveys ; 
lice taste directs our operas : 

KCMARKS. 

Paolo Antonio Rolli, an Italian poet, and 
nany operas in that language, which, partly 

IMITATIONS. 

mina auratus taurina carnua vultu, 
nus, quo non alius per pinguia culta . 
are purpureum lioleniior iufluit amnis.'* 
fabled of this river Eridanus^ that it flowed 
.kics. Denham, Coop«t'sW\\\*. "^ 

'n her £ridanus no mote '6»W\\>as:i'^^> 
le fame in tliine, UVeU^^t\ cxxxx^TiVVVsw***--* 
o bier stream ahaU \\u\. ^^"^^'^^^^"^^^^a;:^ 
•le among the slar^, uT^^^^^^^^ ^^^ ^ 



! bv the help ol his gem- s, prevail a 

tvwnly ve.irs. He tjui'ht it ilian to s 

men, who ailocteil to direct the <»pera 

X'. 2"'5. Huhiley bit mju.b, AccJ Not S 

I110 s Dr. Uidiard iieiitley, but of on 

'] a S!nall cntii-, who ii|.ccl hU uncle ; 

The great one u'.;s intt'nded to b.' dedi 

' |i i Haiitax, but (un achangeot the niin 

i ■ , to the Karl of i.).\ford ; fi;r whU h r^a* 

\va.i dedicated !■> his S'.m the L«jrd Ilaj 

' V. 207. — H'elstsi.] Leonard Welatej 

Triumvirate ; or, A L etter in verse fr 

Cclia at liath, wljich wa^ meant for a 

and some of his f.ie;!d^, about the ye:: 

other ihings \vl)ich we cannot rcmei 

in his Metaniurplio-tiscf Scriblerub, n 

Hymn of a CJoniicman to hi . Create: 

Another in prai>c ciher of a cell 

L.W. characterised in t!ie treatise He 
Art of Sinking, ?.s a didapper, and z 

*... iM *n Im tMw norNrin. hv Dtnnis, 1 
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Wehted! thy unfeeling master, 

; thou ticklest, gripes his fist the faster. 

thus each hand promotes the pleasing pain, 

k sensations skip from vein to vein. 

unknown to Phcebus, in despair, 

ast refuge all in heav'n and pray'r. 

ce have pious vows I The Queen of Love 

: sends, her vot'ress from above. 2i€ 

t by Venus, P^is learnt the art 

Achilles' only tender part; 

hrough her, the noble prize to ^arry, - 

les off*, his Grace's secretary. 22ai 

1 to diff'rent sports (the Gpddess cries) 

n, my Sons, the wondrous povf 'r of Noise^ 

, to raise, to ravish ev'ry heart, 

akespeare's nature, or with Johnson's art, 

's aim ; 'tis yours to shake the spul 22 j; 

mder rumbling from the mustard bowl ; 

ns and trumpets now to madness swell, 

c in sorrows with a tolling bell ! 

py arts attention can command 

smcy flags, and sense is at a stand. 230 

REMARKS. 

lab'fing. on for want of eygs, 
unders mto light, and dies!" 
e him again in Book lit, ver. 169. 

IMITATIONS. 

225. To movf, to raise, (fc* 

' otben aim ; 'tis yours to shake, ^ci\ 

ident alii spirantia moU\;t;» ^<^\^^ 

j^uidem, v ivos ducenv A^ ti\aL\tcvat^N>aS\>a^>-^' 

ere imperio populos l^o\xv«xi^» vsv«swW>Na» 

ibi erunt arte^.'* — - 



^ 




The monkey-mimics ru>ti di 
'Tn-iis chatt'ring. grinning, i 
And No ill' and Norton, Brar 
Dcnnin and disionar^e, and r 
And snip— nsp shon, and in'i 
And demonsiraiion thin, mid 
And mu;or, miiiur, and conci 
Hold, (cry'd ihc Qiietn) a ca 
Equal }'oiir mcrils ! equal ii } 
Bui Ihu [his Heli'dUpuledgs 
Sound Turth, my Brayers, and 
As when tlis [ong-eoT'd mil. 
Ai some sick tniict's triple-bt. 
For Iheir drftauded, absent fiu 
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So swells each wind>pipe ; ass intones to ass. 
Harmonic twang ! of leather, horn, and brass; 
6«ch as from lab'ring lungs th' enthusiast blows. 
High sound, attemper'd to the vocal nose ; 256 

Or such as bellow from the deep divine ; 
There, Webster I peard thy voice, and, Whi'field ! 
^ut far o*er all, sonorous Blackmore's strain; [thine. 
' "Walls, steeples, skies, bray back to him again. 260 
In Tot'nam-fields the Brethren with amaze, 
I'rick all their ears up, and forget to graze ! 

HEMARKS. 

V. 258. — Webster — andy Whitfe'd.'] The one the 
writer of a newspaper called The Weekly Misellanv, 
the other a field-preacher. This thought ihe only 
means of advancing religion was by the new-birth of 
spiritual madness; that by the old death of fire and 
faggot: and therefore they agreed in this, ihoiigh in no 
otnerearthly thing, to abuse all the sober clergy. From 
the small success of these two extraordinary persons, 

IMITATIONS. 

r. 260.— — 6rfly hack to bim.again.'} A figure of speech 
taken from Virgil : 

*' Et vox assensunemorumingeminataremuglt." 

Geurg. III. 
•' He hears his numerous herds low o'er the plain, 
*• While neighboring hills iow back to ihem again." 

Cow'ey. 
The poet here celebrated, Sir R. B. delighted muchm 
the word 6r<iv, which he endeavoured to ennoble by ap- 
plying it to thcsoundofa/jp^Mr, xtar, &c. In imitation 
of him, and strengthened by hisaiithoiity, cur Author 
Jias here admitted it into heroic poetry. 

V. 261. Prick all their ears up, andffi^et to graze !'^ 

** immemor herbarum quos est raiTa\».v\N^Tvt\?^ 

The progress of the sound from pUc^ Vo ^jV*^*^^; ^>jA<?5v<^ 
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This labour pa^t, by Uridewell all d 
(As morning pr.iy'r and flagellation e 
To where Fleet-ditch, with disembogi 
Rolls the large tribute of dead dogs tc 
The king of dykes I than whom no si 
^ With deeper sable blots the silver floe 

" Here strip, my Children ! here at o 
*' Here prove who best can dash thro* 
"And who the most in love of dirt e 
" Or dark dexterity of groping well : 
" Who flings most filth, and wide po 
" The stream, be his the Weekly Jour 

hfStxrks. 
ive may learn how little hurtful bigoi 
asm nre, while the civil magistrate pj 
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r lead to him who dives the best ; 

of coals a-piece shall glad the rest." 

i majesty Oldmixon stands, 

Hlike, surveys his arms and hands; 

ing thus, " And am I now threescore? 285 

ff ye Gods! should two and two make four?*' 

nd climb'd a stranded lighter's height^ 

e black abyss, and plung'd downright : 

r's judgment all the crowd admire, 

to sink the deeper rose the higher. 290 

nedley div'd; slow circles dimpled o'er 

ng mud, that clos'd and op'd no more. 

all sigh, and call on Smedley lost ; 

n vain resounds through all the coast. 

REMARKS. 

In naked Majesty O.dmixon ttandt.'] Mr. John 
, next to Mr. Dennis, the most ancient cri- 
nation; an unjust censurerof Mr. Addison 
se Essay on Criticism, whom also in his imi- 
touhours (called the Arts of Logic and Rhe-> 
misrepresents in plain matter of fact ; for in 
ites the Spectator as abusing Dr. Swift by 
ere there is not the least hint of it ; and in p. 
injurious as to suggest that Mr.Addison him- 
lat Tatler,No.43, which says of his own simi- 
It is as great as ever entered into the mind of 
' In poetry he was not so happy as laborious, 
:berefore characterized by the Tattler, No. 
ihe name of Omicron, th« unborn poet."— 

IMITATIONS. 

rben tigHiing, thus, And am I now threescore f &C.3 
que Milon senior, cum spectat inanes 
eis similes, fluidos pendere lacertos." OAi^ 
And call on Smedie^ io*t,&LC.'\ 
wei^t in vain for Hy\as\osX, 
in vain, resoands lUTo\iR\\ a\\ ^^^^^Yxx *a^. 
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judge, MJj^^^^n'CiVli"*"'' > 
in ihai s"i^^'™' „,. England 

lions this whole ;^P'.*^Jp" 
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He bears no tokens of tlie sabler streams. 
And mounts far off among the s\7ans of Thames. 

True to the bottom, see Concanen creep, 
A cold, long-winded, native of the deep; 300 

If perseverance gain ihe diver's prize, 
14 ot everlasting Blackniore this denies : 
X o noise, no stir, no motion canst thou make, 
Th' unconscious stream sleeps o'er thee like a lake. 

REMARKS. 

spirit, who was secretly dipt in some papers of this 
li.ind, on whom cur Poet bestows a panegyric inste.jd 
of a sa.ire, as deserving to be better employed than in 
party quarrels, and personal inveciives. 

v/2^, Concajicn."] Mathew Concanen, an Irishman, 
bred to the law. JSmedley (one of his brethren in cn- 
knity to Swift) in his Metamorphcsiiof Scribicrus, 
p. 7. accuses him of " having boasted of what he had 
pot written, but others had revised and done for him." 
He was author of several dull and dead scurrilities in 
the British and London Journals, and in a rapercalkd 
the Speculatist. In a pamphlet, called a Supplement 
to the Profound, he dealt very unfairly with our Poet, 
not only frequently imputing to him Mr. Brocme's 
verses (for which he might indeed seem, in some de- 
gree, accountable, having corrected what that gentle- 
man did), but those of the Duke of Buckingham and 
others: to this rare piece, somebody humourously 
caused him to take for his motto, Deprnfundis dan.avi. 
He was since a hired scribbler in the Daily Courai.t, 
Where he poured forth much Billingsgate against the 
"XmiA Bolingbroke and others; after which this man 

VARIATIONS. 

After ver. 298. in the first edit, followed these: 
Far worse unhappy D — r succeeds. 
He search'd for coral, but he gather'd weeds. 

IMITATIONS. 

P.J02. Aa/ rverlasting Blachmort^ 

15 ij V.ri^^^ 




^•Jt re intir names? Icou 
The names of these blind p 
Fail by, like Niobe (her cl 
SiisMotfier Osborne, stup 
And raonumeolal brass thi 
*' These are, ab no ! these ■ 
NolsoboIdAinall; will 
Furidui Ik drives, precipit 



iinglj- 



Jaw ?n7J 

».Ji2. 0,4£.™i.l A name 
Ktaveil of these wrilerj.w; 
liii pupile, g»ie his paper 
maincd sileni. 

V-HS- Arnall.2 William 
was a perr«cl genius in llii' 
under iweniy, with furiou! 
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Whirlpools and storms in circling arm invest, 

With all the might of gravitation blest. 

No crab more active in the dirty d^nce. 

Downward to climb, and backward to advance, 320 

He brings up half the bottom on his head, 

And lou: ly claims the Journal and the Lead. 

The plunging Prelate, and his pond'rous Grace, 
With holy envy gave one layman place. 
When lo ! a burst of thunder shook the flood, 325 

Slow rose a form in majesty of Mud ; 
Shaking the horrors of his sable brows, 
And each ferocious feature grim with 002e. 
Greater he looks, and more than mortal stares ; 
Then thus the wonders of the deep declares. 330 

First he relates how, sinking to the chin, 
Smit with his mien, the mud-nymphs suck'd him in ; 

REMARKS. 

" ninety-seven pounds, six shillings and eightpence 
** out of the Treasury." But, frequently, thro-, gh liis 
fury or lolly, he exceeded all the bounds of his com- 
mission, and obliged his honourable patron todisavuiv 
his scurrilities* 

V. 323. Tbe plunging Pnlatt, Ac] It having been in- 
vidiously insinuated, that by this title was meant a 
truly great prelate, as respectable forhis defence of the 
present balance or power in the Civil constitution, as 
for his opposition to the scheme of no power at all, in 
the Religious, 1 owe so much to the memory of my 
deceased friend as to declare, tliat when, a little before 
his death, I informed him of this insinuation, he called 

IMITATIONS. 

V. 32^. Greater be looks, and more than mortal j.'arw.l 
yirg. /£en. VI. of the Sibyl. 

" majorque v ideti, 

" iHtc mortaW sonattV* 



I 
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That tinctured as it runs with JLethe's i 

And wafting vapours from the land of c 

(As under seas Alpheus' secret sluice 

Bears Pisa's offering to his Arethuse) 

I Pours into Thames; and heiKe the mil 

i ' Intoxicates the pert, and lulls the grave 

Here brisker vapours o'er the Temple c 

There, all from Paul's to Aldgate drink 

Thence to the banks M'here rev 'rend t 

They led him soft ; each reverend bard 

And Milbourn chief, deputed by the re: 

Gave him the cassock, surcingle, and ' 

RK MARKS-. 

it vile and malicious; as any candid 
inight understand, by his having pjid 
..i....nr.» t«^f hie x'nrv nrpUte inauoiher d. 



" Receive(he said) these robes, which onet vrerenitnev 
^* Dulness is sacred in a sound divine.*' 
He ceas'dy and spre&d the robe; the crow'd confess 
The reverend flamen in his lengtben'd dress. 
Around him wide a sable army stand, 35$ 

A low-born, cell-bred, selfish, servile band^ 
Prompt or to guard or stab, to saint, or damn, 
Heav'n's Swiss, who fight for any god, or man. 

Through Lud's fanv'd gates, along the well-known 
Rolls the black troop, and overshades the street, [Fleet, 
Till show'rs of sermons, characters, essays^ 361 

In circling iieeces whiten ail the ways : 
So clouds replenish 'd from some bog below. 
Mount in dark volumes, and descend in snow. 
Here stopt the Goddess ; and in pomp procLims 365, 
A gentler exercise to clo^e the games. 

** Ye Critics ! in whose heads, as equal scales, 
** I weigh what author's heaviness prevails ; 
*^ Whichmost conduce to sooth the soul in slumbers, 
** My H — ley's periods, or my Blackmore's numbers ; 
'* Attend the trial we propose to make : 371 

'* If there be man who o'er such works can wake, 
*' bleep's all-subduing charms who dares defy, 
" And boasts Ulysses' ear with Argus' eye ; 
** To him we grant our amplest pow'rs to sit 375 
*' Judge of all present, past, and future w*it * 

REMAKKS. 

were intolerable. His manner of writing has a great 
resemblance with that of the geut\«w\^Yi ^1 ^Jw^^3^v^v~ 
c/ad against our Author, as mVWj^^'WBiVVN.'OoR.^'^^^'^ 
>tMf. Dryden and hrai. 



And smit witti love oi pcesy aiiapraie. 
The po'iU'rous booki two gentle reade 
The heroes sit, the vul^rar t'unii a ring. 
, The clam'rous crowd is hubii'd with m 

Til 1 al I tuu'd equal s^nd a gen'ral hum 
|i .^ Then nKu it the clerks, and in one laz 

^ Throigh the lon^', heavy, paintu! pagi 

Soft creeping, words on words, the sen 
At ev*ry line they stretch, they yawn. 
As to soft gales lop-heavy pines buw I 
Their heads, and lift them as they cea 
Thus olt they rear, and oft the head d 
As breathe, or pause, by fits, the airs 
And now to this side, now to th.:t the; 
As verse, orproic, infuse tlie drowsy . 

T-i ..• . r-»...i._ I «:„.i,i »^ „^«„|. K..* «li 
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Toland and Tindal, prompt at priests to jeer, 

Yet silent bow'd to Christ's n» kingdmn bgn, 400 

Who sat the nearest^ by the words o'ercome, 

Slept first; the distant nodded to the hum ; 

Then down are roH'd the books; stretch'd o'er 'em lies 

Each gentle cleric, and mutt'ring seals his eyes. 

As what a Dutchman plumps into the lakes^ 405 

One circle first, and then a second makes; 

What dulness dropt among her sons imprest, 

jLike motion from one circle to the rest: 

So from the midmost the nutation spreads, 

Kound and more round, o'er all the sea of beads, 410 

REMABKS. 

man since made himself much more eminent, and per- 
sonally well known to the greatest statesmen of^ all 
parties, as well as to all the courts of law in this nation. 
V. 399. Toiand. and Tindal.'} Two persons, not SO hap- 
py as to be obscure, who writ agamst the religion of 
their county, Toland, the author of the Atheist's Li- 
tur^y, called Pantbeifticott,Yras a spy in pay to Lord 
Oxlord. Tindal was awthor of the Kights of the Chris- 
tian Church, and Christianity as old as the Creation^ 

VARIATIONS. 

tF. 309. In the first edition it was, 
Collins and Tindal, prompt at priests to jeer. 

IMITATIONS. 

V. 382. And smit Tvitb Iffveafpofsy atid praie.^ 

** Smit with the love of sacred song — Milton, 

V. 384. The heroes sit, the vulgar form a ring.'^ 
*' Consedere duces, et vulg. stante corona.*' 

Owi. Met. XIII. 

V. 410. OV «// /A^ sea of heads.] 

•' A waving sea of heads was lound wv^SY^^-iA, 

** A«d stiJI fresh streams 1V« ta2.Vsv^^t\>i%^'^^^- ^ , ^ 



I lung silent down his never-blushing h 
And all was hush'd^ as Folly's^ self lay c 

KEMAI'.KS. 

I He also wrote an abusive pamphlet agr 

' which was supprcsed while yet in Mb. 

^ [' ¥ _ jH'r:,on, then out of the ministrv, to \vl 

' It, expecting his approbation. This Do 

p jbii-$hed the same piece, mutJtu mutand 

very person. 

V'-Vi- Cerilhre.'] Mrs. Susanna Cen 
Mr. Centlivre, Yeoman ot the Mouth 
She writ many plavs, and a song (says 
I. |). 52.) before she was seven ye.irs 
writ a ballad against Mr. Pope's Home 
gan it. 

V. 413. Boygf tie slate, and Law tbesia: 
Boj'er, a voluminous compiler of annii 
Jections, (^c, William Law, A. M. >v 
zeal agamst the siage; Mr. Dennis ai 
'i''hn;r hrtr>V> were printed in 17 
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T^iusthe soft gifts of SIeq> conclude tbe day, 
And stretch'd on bulks, as usual, poets lay. 420 

Why should I sing what bards the nightfy Muse 
Did slumb'ring visit, and convey to stews ; 
'Who prouder march'd, with magistrates in state. 
To s6me fam'd round- house, ever-open gate I 
How Henley lay inspir'd beside a sink, 425 

And to mere mortals seem'd a priest in drink : 
"While others, timely, to the neighboring Fleet 
(Haimt of the Muses) made their safe retreat ? 

REMARKS. 

za, he calls himself by the courtesy of England, a Mo- 
ral Philosopher. 

Ibid. MandrviUe.'] This writer, who prided himself as 
much in the reputation of an immoral philosopher, was 
author of a famous book called The Fable of the 
Bees: wriken to prove. That moral virtue is the in- 
vention of knaves, and Christian virtue the imposition 
of fools ; and that vice is necessary, and alone suthcieut 
to render society flourishing and happy. 

r. 415.. Norton,"} Norton de Foe, oltspring of the fa- 
mous Daniel ; hortes creantur fortibus : one of the Au- 
thors of the Flying Post, in which well-bred work !vj r. 
P. had sometime the honour to be abused with his bet- 
ters, and ofmany hired scurrilities^ and daily p^peis, 
to which he ne v er set his name. 



BOOK. I"- 






B^^ UL THE DUNCIAD. 157 

Him close she curtains round with vapours blae« 
And soft besprinkles with Cimmerian dew: 
Then raptures high the seat of sense o'erHow, 5 

Which only heads refin'd from reason know. 
Hence from the straw where Bedlam's prophet nods. 
He hears loud oracles, and talks with gods: 
Hence the fool's paradise, the statesman's scheme. 
The air-built castle, and the golden dream, le 

The maid's romantic wish, the chemist's flame. 
And poet^s vision of eternal fame. 

And now, on Fancy's easy wing conveyed. 
The king descending, views th' Elysian shade. 
A slip-shcd Sibyl led his steps along, 15 

|n lofty madness meditating song; 
Her tresses staring from poetic dreams. 
And never wash'd but in Castalia's streams, 
Taylor, their better Charon, lends an oar, 
(Once swan of Thames, tbo' now he sings no more.) 

BEMABK8. 

</. 19. Taylor.'} John Taylor the Water-poet, an ho- 
nest man, who owns he learned not so much as the Ac- 
cidence: a rare example of modesty in a poet! 
** I must confess i do want eloquence, 
*' And never scarce did learn my Accidence; 

IMITATIONS. 

V. 7, 8. Hencefrom tbt straw where Bedlam's prophet nods, 
lie bears loud orades, and talks with gods."} 
" £t varias audit voces, fruiturque deurum 
" Colloquio.*'— — Virg, JEn, VIII. 

V. 15. Ailtp-sbod Sibyl f &C.]] 

Conclamat vates 

" Furens auuo s« \tanv\%\^ -k^w^^^^ > ^^- 

fUumt IK ^ 
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nd blunt the sense, and fit it for a skull 25 

•f solid proof, impenetrably dull : 

istant, when dipt, away they wing their flight, 

v'here Brown and Mears unbar the gates of light, 

temand new bodies, and in calf's array 

ush to the world, impatient for the day. . 30 

lit lions and millions on these banks he views^ 

hick as the stars of night, or morning dews, 

s thick as bees o'er vernal blossoms fly, 

.ft thick as eggs at Ward in pillory. 34 

Wond'ring he gaz'd : when, lo ; a sage appears, 

y his broad shoulders known, and length of ears, 

nown by the band and suit which Settle wore 

His only suit) for twice three years before : 

ill as the vest appear'd the wearer's frame. 

Id ifl new state, another 3'et the same. 40 

BEMARKS. 

V. 28. — Browne and Mean.'] Booksellers, printers for 
ly body.— The allegory of the souls of the dull ccm- 
ig forth in the form of books dressed in calf's leather, 
id being let abroad in vast numbers by booksellers, 
sufficientlv intelligible. 

V. 34.— 1/ arj in piU^ry-^ John Ward, of Hackney, 
sq. member of parliament, being convicted of forgery, 
as fir>t expelled the Hou^e, and then sentenced 10 the 
i I lory, on the 1 vth of February, 1727. 

IMITATIONS. 

V. 28. unbar thy gaUs cj Ugbt.^ An hemistich of 

[ilton. 

V. 3 ' , 32- Mi'Mons and Millions — Tbic^ as tbfjtars. Sic."] 
** Quam muita in silvi^ autumni frigore primo 
" Lapsa cadui.t folia, awt adtvj^rdvcv ^>as.^\<ti5Si "aJ^Na 
" j^uain multae glocneiaiv\\x\ V4t^>^ *».V ^, 



BchoiQ It.. 

Thou, yet unborn, has iw^ 
The hand of Bavius drench'd thee o'er « 
Bat blind to former as to future fate, 
Whar mortal kno\vs his pre-existent st; 
Who knows hovr long thy iransmigrai 
, Might from Boeotian to Boeotian roll 7 

, «i Hove many Dutchmen she vouchsaf 'd i 

How many stages through old monks s 
And all who since, in wild benighted d 
Mix*d the owl's ivy with the poet's ba; 
As man's meanders to the vital spring 
Roll all their tides, then back their cir 
Or whirligigs, twirl'd round by ^kilfl 
Suck the thread in, then yield it out t 
All nonsense thus^ of old or modem 
- »Kpe centre, from thee circi 
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Old scenes of glory, times long cast behind. 
Shall, first recail'd, rush forward to thy mind: 
Then stretch thy sight o'er all her rising reign, 65 
And let the past and future fire thy brain. 

Ascend this hill, whose cloudy point commands 
Her boundless empire over seas and lands. 
See, round tlie poles where keener spangles shine. 
Where spices smoke beneath the burning line, ^0 
(Earth's wide extremes) her sable flag display 'd. 
And all the nations cover'd in her &hadel 

Far eastward cast thine eye, from whence the Sun 
And orient Science their bright course begun: 
One godlike monarch all that pride confounds, 75 
He, whose long wall the wandring Tartar bounds; 
Heav'ns 1 what a pile ! whole ages perish there. 
And one bright blaze turns learning into air. 

Thence to the South extend thy gladden'd eyes ; 
Their rivaf flames with equal glory rise ; So 

From shelves to shelves see greedy Vulcan roll. 
And lick up all their physic of the soul. 

VAniATIONS. 

V, 73. In the former edit. 

Far eastward cast thine eye, from whence the Sun 

And orient Science at a btrib begun. 
But as this was thought to contradict that line of the 
introduction. 

In eldest times, e'er mortals writ or read, 
which supposes the sun and science did not set out toge- 
ther, it was altered to their bright course begun. But this 
slip, as usual, escaped the gentlemen of the Dunciad. 

IMlTA.TlO^«. 

There is a general aWu^ioxi Vu \f\iaxW^Vs^% n» ns^^ 
wkole episode. 









t^ 1 ne Freezing i anaisinruujjn a wosic % 

] I The North by myriads pours her migh 

' ! Great nur&e of Goths, of Alans, and a 

y See Alaric's stern port ! the martial fr 

Of Genseric! and Attila's dread name 
See the bold Ostrogoths on Latium fa 
See the fierce Visigoths on Spain and 
'! See where the morning gilds the palnr 

( The soil that arts and infant letters t 
His conqu'ring tribes the Arabian pre 
And saving Ignorance enthrones by h 
Sec Christians, Jews, one heavy sabb 
And all the Western world believe ar 
Lo ! Rome herself, proud mistress : 
Of arts, but thund'ring a:jainst Heat; 
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Behold yon* isle, by palmers, pilgrims trod, 1 13 
Men bearded, bald, cowl'd, uncowl'd, shod, unshod, 
Peei'd, patch'd,and pyebald, linsey-woolsey brothers, 
Grave mummersi sleeveless some, and shirtless others. 
That once was Britain — Ha]py ! had she seen 
No fiercer sons, had Easter never been. 
In peace great goddess ever be ador'd ; 
Hoiv keen the war, if Dulness draw the sword ! 120 
Thus visit not thy own! on this biess'd age 
Oh spread thy influence, but restrain thy rage. 

And see, my Son! the hour is on its way 
That lifts our goddess to imperial sway. 
This fav 'rite isle, long sever 'd from her reign, . 125 
Dove-like, she gathers to her wings again. 
Now look through Fate! behold the scene she draws! 
What aids, what armies, to assert her cause! 
See all her progeny, illustrious sight! 
Behold, and count them, as they rise to light. 1.30 
As Berecynthia, while her offspring vie 
In homage to the mother of the sky. 



IMITATIONS. 

V. 117, 118. Happy ! — bad Easier never been,'} 

** £t tbrtunatam, si nunquam armenta fuissent.*' 

yirg. Eel. vi. 

V, 12T, 129. Now look through Fate! 

See all her Progeny , &C.J 
" Nunc age, Dardaniamprolemquaedeindesequatur 
*' Gloria, qui maneant, Itala de gente nepotes, 
*• Illustresanimas, noaU>3imc^<fcv\xwivcv«:^\\.\v\4s»^ 
'' ii*i?ediam." V\t^. Rav.^^ 



<!■ 1; 



J» Mark first that youth who takes the 

And thrusts his person full into your f 

f j^ With all thy father's virtues bless'd, I 

^' And a new Cibbcr shall the stage adoi 

A second see, by meeker manners k 

.^ And modest as the maid thai sips alon 

'■ From the srrong fate of drams if thou 

.[ Another Durfey, Ward I shall sing i£ 

.i 

IMITATIONS. 
V. 131. At Errecyntbia, &c.]] 
** I'VIix prole viruin, qualis Berec} 
** Iiiveitur curru Phrvgias turrita 1 
*' Laetadeum partu, Centum com' 
** Omnes coelicolas, omnes siiper < 

V. I ?o. Mark first ibat youth, &c. 



I 
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lee shall each alehouse, thee each gillhouse mourn, 
id answ'ring ginshops sourer sighs return. 
Facob, the scourge of Grammar, mark with awe; 
)r ^ess revere him, blunderbuss of Law, iSCf 

p — p — le's brow, tremendous to the Town, 
}rneck*s fierce eye, and Roome's funereal frown. 

REMARKS. 

;•. T49. Jacob f the sccurge of grammar, mark vntb awe^"^ 
This gentleman is a son of a con :>iderab]e maltster of 
Romsey in Southamptonshire, and bred to the law 
under a very eminent attorney: who, between his 
more laborious studiks, has diverted himself with po« 
exty. He is a great admirer of poets and their worKs; 
which lias occasioned him to try his genius that way* 
He has writ in prose the Lives of the Poets, Eisays, 
and, a great many Law books, Acccmplished Con« 
veyancer, Modern Juitice," &c.,Giles Jacob of him* 
If, Lives of Poets, vol. i. He very grosly, and unpro- 
ked, abused in that Book the Author'^ friend Mr.Gay. 
i». 152. Hjrneck — Room\1 These two were virulent 

VARIATIONS. 

v» T49. In the first edition it was 

Wooiston, the scourgeof Scripture, mark with awe. 

And mighty Jacob, blunderbuss of law ! 

. 151. /x?P— ^—/ff'jtrjnc, &c.] In »he former edition, 

Haywood, Centlivre, glories of their race, 

Lo Horneck's fierce, and Roome*s funereal face. 

IMITATIONS. 

.145. From the strong Jjte of drams if tbou get frte.'i 
ce gi qua fata aspera rumpas, 

" Tu Marcelluseris!" Firg.Mn.Vl. 

.147. These shall eacb alehouse, &C-3 
«* Ve nemus Anguitiae, vitrea te Fucinu^ unda, 
«' Te liquidi flevere lacus." Firg. i^n. VII, 

irgil agam. Eel. x. 

ti eridm lauri, et\am ftevet^XK^x\t'^C* ^^* 

./50. ** dLiofu\mmabe.\Vv -«> -m-v 

' Scipida$, cladem LibyaeV* V^w^. «-^- ^ ^' 
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sr dying, ih 



_.mpli.ym 

author oTuBilJiiiESKaU paper 
Doclor. EdwarJKooire iva 
funerals ioFleet-st reel, and u- 
Paiquin, where, by nialirii 
voured loreprf sent oiirAutlu 
tlcei with a great man then 
liair.ent. Ofthismanivaim 
" You ask whv Rocme i 
" YHirhewrilesaiilul 



Embrare, cmbract-, ... 
Nor glad vile poets with true criuw- ^ 
Behold yon* pair, in strict embr.icc! 
How like in manners, and how like ir 
Equal in wit, and equally polite^ 
Shall this a Pasquin, that a Grumbjei 
,i- Like are their merit-*, like rewards the 

That shines a Consul, this Commissi^ 
" But who is he, in ilosct close y-| 
*' Of sober face, with learned dust be. 
Bight well mine eyes aredethj m)*st» 
On parchment scrapes y-fed, and W 
To future ages may thy dulness last 
As thouprescrv'st the dulness of th> 

IMITATIONS. 

"fT. Embrac€f embrace, my som 
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There, dim in clouds, the ponn^j scholiasts mark: 
Wits, who, like owls, see only in thcdark^ 
A lumberhouse of bocks in cv'fy head. 
For ever reading, nerer to be read 1 

But, where each science lifts its modern typt^ 195 
Ulst'ry her pot, Divinity her pij>e. 
While proud PhilosopIiV r«pinet to show. 
Dishonest sight ! his breeches r6nt bclQW-; 
Imbrown'd with native bronze, loi Htnl«y stands, 
Tuning his voice, and balancing his hands. 200 

How fluent nonsense trickles from his tongue i 
Ho'.v sweet the periods, neither said nor sung 1 
Still break the benches, Henley! with thy strain. 
While Sherlock, Hart, and Gibson, prtach in vain. • 
Oh greater restorer of tlie good old stage, 205 

Pre«»cher at once, and Zany of thv age I 
Oh worthy thou of Egypt's wise abodes, 
A decent priest, wliere monkeys were the gods! 

nKMARKS. 

V, 199.— -/j/ HrnUy siauds^ &c.j J.Henley the orator; 
be preached on the iunoays upon Theological matters, 
ana on the WedncsJa^s upon all other Scie .ccs. Each 
auditor paid one shilling He ( eclaimed oome year^ 
against the greatest persons, and occasiO.. ally diu oit 
author thi(t honour. 

r. 204. — S'm.-L'c Jfare, — CibTtm.'} Bish( psofSalisb\T- 
ry, Chiches»er,an<! Lon'lon; wl)06v:bermonsancll^•^sto- 
ral Letters did honour to iheircountry as well as stations. 

VARIATIONS. 

r. 1^7] In the first edition it was. 

And proud Philosophy with breeches tote» 
And English music Wi VxA.dxswvAXs':.^^^. 
F:ist by in darki.ess pa\ttA\i\e '\\\s\\\wv ^ . 
W— s. B— r, M— I., aU W\^ v^^vti^\^^^- 

i^c.'ume Ir, ^ 



r 
■ I 

« I 



»\- 



^bat beat"* ° ,,, eacn , 

\ But. t foi *en aff .v.„ess »* 

\ wui soon tn _^ ^^^^^,^,s, a»_,,^ y 
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And look'd> and saw a sable sorc'rer rise, 

Swift to whose hand a winged volume flies : 

All sudden, gorgons hiss, and dragons glare, 23^ 

And ten-hom'd fiends and giants rush to war. 

Hell rises, heav'n descends, and dance on earth; 

Gods, imps, and monsters^ music, rage^ and mirth^ 

A fire, a jig, a battle, and a ball> 

'Till one wide conflagration swallows all« * 240 

Thence a new world to Nature's laws uhknown. 
Breaks out refulgent^ with a heav'n its own: 
Another Cynthia her new journey runs. 
And other piar.ets circle other suns» 
The forests dance, theri\'ers upward rise, 245 

Whales sport in woods> and dolphins in the skies; 
And last, to give the whole creation grace, 
ho ! one vast egg produces human race, 

Joy fills his soul> joy innocent of thought; 
What pow'r, he cries, what pow'r these wonders 
wrought? 250 

Son, what thou seek'st is in thee! look and find 
Bach monster meets his likeness in thy mind. 
Yet would'st thou more? in yonder cloud behold. 
Whose sarsenet skirts are edg'd with flamy gold, 

IMltATIONS. 
V. 344. And other plarteU.'] 

** Solemque mum, sua sidera norunt." 

Hr^.mn.Vl, 
V. 246. Whales sport in woods , and dplphins in the skies.'] 

** Delphinum sylvis appingfit, fluctibiiia'^tMTOw," tUr. 
«. 2 5 1 . 5.71, w/ba/ /i^oU »el$(St ts tn Ibee 1*^ 
*' ^uod petis in te est—— ^ ^ 

" Ne te quae«\ver'i% cxXi^** ,. 



Trie freezing Tanaistnrou^ji. « ... 
The North by myriads pours her mighty sor 
Great nurse of Goths, of Alans, and of Hun 
See Alaric's stern port ! the martial frame 
Ot Genseric! and Attila's dread name ! 
^ I •' Ste the bold Ostrogoths on Latium fall ; 

See the fierce Visigoths on Spain and Gaul ! 
See where the morning gilds the palmy shoi 
(The soil that arts and infant letters bore) 
His conqu'ring tribes the Arabian prophet d 
And saving ignorance enthrones by laws. 
lid: Christians, Jews, one heavy sabbath kei 
And all the Western world believe and slee^ 
Lo ! Rome herself, proud mistress now n 
Of arts, but thund'ring a^^ainst Heathen lo 
• ■'•''* «vnods damning books uni 



cl yon* isle, by palmers, pilgrims troi, 1 13 

irded, bald, cowl'd, uncowl'd, shod, unshod, 

)atch'd, and pyebald, linsey-woolsey brothers, 

lummersl sleeveless some, and shirtless others^ 

ce was Britain — Hajpy ! had she seen 

er sons, had Easter never been. 

i great goddess ever be ador'd ; 

*ii the war, if Dulness draw the sword ! lio 

sit not thy own! on this bless'd age 

id thy influence, but restrain thy rage. 

ee, my Son ! the hour is on its way 

:s our goddess to imperial sway, 

'rite isle, long sever'd from her reign, « 125 

ie, she gathers to her wings again. 

)k through Fate! behold the scene she draws! 

ids, what armies, to assert her cause! 

ler progeny, illustrious sight! 

and count them, as they rise to light 1.30 

cynthia, while her offspring vie 

ige to the mother of the sky. 



IMITATIONS. 

,118. Happy ! — bad Easier never heenS^ 
fortunatam, si nuiiquam armenta fuissent." 

Virg, Eel. vi. 

, 129. Now look through Fate! 

all her Progeny, &C.J 

ncage, Dardaniam prolem quaedeindesequatuf 

>ria, qui maneant, Itala de gente nepotes, 

istres an i mas, no%U>3imcOii<t va.vw«wv<t^\N.>^-*a»v ,, 

fediam." V\t«,. Rxv^^^^- 



I 



And Iier Parnassus 3...-. 

Behold an hundred sons, and eacii a ^ 

Mark first that youth who takes the fo 
And thrusts his person full into your face 
With all thy father's virtues blesa*d, be 1 
And a new Cibbcr shall the stage adorn. 

A second see^ by meeker manners kr.o^ 
And modest as the maid that sips alone; 
From the strong fate of drams if thouge 
Another Durfej', Ward I shall sing in tl 

IMITATIONS, 
r. 131, j/is Berecyntbia, &C.]] 
" Felix prole viruin, qualis Berecyi 
** Iiivelt'ircurru Phrvgias turrita'p 
*' Laetadeum partu, "Centum comp 
*' Omnes coelicolas, omnes supers 
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Thee shall each alehouse, thee each gillhouse mourn. 
And answ'ring ginshops sourer sighs return. 

Jacob, thtf scourge of Grammar, mark with awe; 
Nor less revere him, blunderbuss of Law, 150 

Lo P — p — le's brow, tremendous to the Town, 
Horneck's fierce eye, and Roome*s funereal frown. 

REMARKS. 

r. 1^9. Jacob f the scourge of grammar^ mark vntb awe.'] 
'* This gentleman is a son of acon^iclerablemaltsterof 
*' Romsey in Southamptonshire, and bred to the law 
** under a very eminent attorney; who, between his 
** more laborious studies, has diverted himself with po- 
" etry. He is a great admirer of poets and their works; 
*' which has occasioned him to try his genius that way. 
*' He has writ in prose the Lives of the Poets, Eisays, 
'* and, a great many Law books, Acccmplished Con- 
" veyancer. Modern Juitice," AcGiles Jacob of him- 
self,Lives of Poets, vol. i. He very grosly, and unpro- 
voked, abused in that Book the Author'^ friend Mr.Gay. 

*. 152. Hjrneck — Room^l These two were virulent 

VARIATIONS. 

V, T49. In the first edition it was 
Woolston, the scourge of scripture, mark with awe. 
And mighty Jacob, blunderbuss of law I 
9. 151. I^P—p — le's brow, &c.] In the former edition, 
Haywood, Centlivre, glories of their race, 
Lo Horneck's fierce, and Roome's funereal face. 

IMITATIONS. 

». 145. From the strong pte of drams if tbou get free.'} 

ft si qua fata aspera rumpas, 

" Tu Marccllus erisi" Virg, i^n.VI. 

V. 147. These shall eacb alehouse f fccj 

«' fe nemiis Anguitiae, vitrea te Fucinu^ unda, 

*' Te liquid! flevere iacus." Virg. Mu. VIL 

Virgil again, Ed. x. 

ti eriam iauri, el\am fteNtt^xK^vw^'^'^C^ ^^• 

v,i=io. — — ** duofulmmabeWV ,^ tc,.^ 

*' Scipida$, cladem LibyaeV* V^«^. ^^- 



Sumeslrdininihymci (hv Mi 
Scri'im like tht winding often 
Sonw free fitHntliyme, or Kas! 
Bmk Prifcian'd h«d, and Peg 



K'"! 



, worth ilvtoupU'd 

ropl«:ii.allj;;ince,aft 
i tiirmer dyitij;, (he Ian 
iiuurajid emplLymenl. The tj 
author of aBiIliiicsrdlcpaperi 
Doctor. EdwanTRooine Has 
fuTMralsinFleel-slrre',atidivrl 
Pasquin, where, by nialicioi 
voured torepreseiilourAulIioi 
tiiei with a great man then ' 
Jiament. C>f Ihiamanivaima 
" You aik wliv Rooine di 
" Yetifhewntesasdni! 
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Down,.down the larum, with impetuous whirl. 
The Pindars, and the Miltons of a Curl. 164 

Silence, y^ Wolves ! while Ralph to Cynthia howls, 
And makes night hideous — Answer him, ye Owls! 

Sense, speech, and measure, living tonguesaiid dead. 
Let all give way— and Morris may be read. 
P'low, Welsted, flow! like thine inspirer, beer, 
Tho' stale, not ripe; tho' thin, yet never clear; 170 
So sweetly mawkish, and so smoothly dull; 
Heady, not strong; o'erflowing, though not full. 

REMARKS. 

r. 15. — Ralph,'] James Ralph, 3 name inserted after 
the first editions, noi known to our author till he writ 
a swearing-piece called Sawney, very abusive of Dr. 
Swift, Mr. Gay, and himself. These lines alluded to a 
thing of his entitled Night, a poem. This low writer at- 
tended his own works with panegyrics in the Journals, 
and once in particular praised himself highly above Mr. 
Addison, in wretched remarks upon that author's ac- 
count of English Poets printed in a London Journal, 
Sept. 17, 172}*. He was wholly illiterate, and knew no 
language, not even French. Being advised to read the 
Rules of dramatic poetry before he began a play, he 
smiled, and replied, *' Shakespeare writ without rules." 
lie ended at la^t, in the common sink of all such writers, 
a political newspaper, to which he was recommended by 
his friend Arnall, and received a small pit.ance for pay. 

IMITATIONS. 

V. s66. And maker right hideous. ]] 

** Visit thus the glimpses of the moon, 

'* Making night hideous." Sbakesp. 

V. 169. flffWt J1 elitedjjiffw! &c.] Parody on Denham, 
CooT^ers Hill: 

** O couJd I flow like thee, and make thy stream 

" My great example, as U \skv"^* \Wvcv^\ 

'* Tho' dee^, yet clear; Ibb* get\v\e, n^X vvc^v ^"^^n, 

*' Strong without rage ; >v"v{houX tf «^qv>i v\a%Vo^v 



Nor glad vite poets with iruei 
Behold yon' pair, in ttrici « 
How like in manners, nnd hoi 
Equal In nil, and equally pali 
Shall (hit a Puquin, Ihni i G 
Like are lhl-irmeriu,1ik« reiv 
Thai 9hine» .1 Contui, this Co 
" Bui who it he, imlojeii 
" Of lobcrface, with leaniMi 
Rijhl well mine ryei aredcth 
On parchmeni scrapw y-frd, a 
To future igti may Ihv duliu 
As IbBQ preserv'st Ibe dulness 



— . — Ne Ian la animi* as 
Ntupitriff validasirv vii 
Tuque prior, lu p»rce — 

179, BMdyeii'fair,i«l!t 
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here, dim in clouds, the poring scholiasts sUtk: 
ts, who, like owls, see only in tbedark^ 
umberhouse of books in ev'f y head^ 
ever reading, never to be read I 
ut, where each science lifts its modcni typt, 195 
fry her pot, Divinity her pij>e, 
lile proud PhiloBopIiV r«pinet to shOw, 
honest si^ht ! his breeches r6nt Mow; 
^rown'd with native bronze, lo! Htnl«y standSi 
ning his voice, and balancing his hands. 20d 

w fluent nonc'cnsc trickles from his tonguei 
'.V sweet the periods, neither said nor sungl 
I break the benches, Henley 1 with thy strain, 
hile Sherlock, Har^, and Gibson, preach in vaiO; * 
greater restorer of the good old stage, 205 

Mcher at once, and Zany of thy agei 
worthy thou of Egypt's wise abodes, 
lecent priest, wliere monkeys were the gods! 

REMARKS. 

. 199.— -/j.' HfnUy Stands^ &c.J J.Henley the orator; 

r reached on the Sundays upon Theological matter*, 
on the \Vedncsii'a> s upon all other ycie.ces. Each 
fitor paid one shilling He reclaimed some year-; 
tinst the greatest persons, and occasio.. ally did our 
thor that honour. 

.204. — Sit^.-L'c Jfare, — Cibfon.'} Bish( psofSalisbit- 
ChJches»cr,a'.K! Lon'lon; whose Sermons and Pasto- 
Letters did honour to iheircountry as well asstatious. 

VAHI ATIONS. 

, i<y7.] In the first edition it was. 

And proud Philosophy with breeches tote» 

And English music >^i.V\ Ad\"s.Tv\^\%co\^. 

i'asf by in darkness pa\paVi\«\v\s\v\'vcC^ . . 

W— s. H-'-T, M— i.,viU \\\^ ^ot\tw^\^^^ 
4f/umf /r, ^ 



P-^. *Me oi t'^^''°'^^„ of hi^ *te '11 
,uU*-teao-*'t:*.V.evS 
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And Iook'd> and saw a sable sorc'rer rise, 

Swift to whose hand a winged volume flies : 

All sudden, gorgons hiss, and dragons glare, 23^ 

And ten-horn'd fiends and giants rush to wan 

Hell rises, heav'n descends, and dance on earth; 

Gods, imps, and monsters> music, rage, and mirth^ 

A fire, a jig, a battle, and a ban> 

'Tillone wide conflagration swallows all. ^ 240 

Thence a new world to Nature's laws unknown. 
Breaks out refulgent, with a heav'n its own: 
Another Cynthia her new journey runs. 
And other planets circle other suns* 
The forests dance, the rivers upward rise, 24$ 

Whales sport in woods> and dolphins in the skies; 
And last, to give the whole creation grace, 
ho ! one vast egg produces human race, 

Joy fills his sou)> joy (nnocent of thought; 
What pow'r, he cries, what pow'r these wonders 
wrought? 250 

Son, what thou seek'st is in thee! look aild'find 
jBach monster meets his likeness in thy mind. 
Yet would'st thou more? in yonder cloud behold. 
Whose sarsenet skirts are edg'd with flamy gold, 

IMltATIONS. 

V. 244. And other planeU.'] 

** Solemque jtiwrn, sua sidera norunt." 

Hr^. JF.n. VL 
V. 246. Whales sport in woods, anddplphins in the skus."] 

'* Delphinum sylvis appindt, fluctibiis a'^tMWw," tUr. 
*. 251. 5.71, what tbo^ seehtsi w tn l\»ee \"\ 

*' Quod pet is in te est ^ ^ 

" Ne te quae«\verU«x\i^** .. 



<l" 



Her m.ifi:iCLiiw. 

; Yon* stars, yon' suns, lie n.u. . 

Illumes their light, and sets their flam 
Immortal Rich! how calm he sits at < 
Alidst^nows of paper, and fierce hail t 

\\ And proud his mistress' orders to perf 

I Hides in the whirhrmd, and dircnrts th 

^ But io ! to dark c:TConnter in mid «i 

New wizards rii;c; I see my Cibbcr th( 
13ooth in his cloudy tabernacle ahiin'd 
On grinning dragons thou shalt mour 

BKMARKS. 

V. i6i. Jmmorial Bib.'^ Mr. Johr 
the theatrc-roval in Covent -garden 
excelled This wav. 

V. 266, 267.] Booth and Cihber w 
•'•"ifrt in Drurv-lane. 
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Dire is the conflict, dismal is the din. 

Here shouts all Drury, there all Lincoln' s-inn; 270 

Contending theatres our empire raise. 

Alike their labours, and alike their praise* 

And are these wonders, Son, to thee unknown? 
Unknown to thee I these wonders are thy own. 
These Fate reserv'd to grace thy reign divine, 27$ 
Foreseen by me, but, ah ! with-held from mine. 
In Lud's old walls, though long I ruPd renowned 
Far as loud Bow's stupendous bells resound ; 
Though my own aldermen conferr'd the bays. 
To me committing their eternal praise, 2Sd 

Their full'^fed heroes, their pacific may'rs, 
Tl eir annual trophies, and their monthly wars: 
Though long my party built on me their hopes. 
For writing pamphlets, and for roasting Popes; 
Yet lo ! in me what authors have to brag on ! 285 
Heduc'd at last to hiss in my own dragon. 
Avert in Heav'n ! that thou, my Gibber, e'er 
Shouldst wag a serpent-tail in Smithfield fair! 
I^ike the vile straw that's blown about the streets. 
The needy poet sticks to all he meets, 29c 

Coach 'd, carted, trod upon, now loose, now fast. 
And carry'd off in some dog's tail at last. 

VARIATIONS. 

After *. 274. in the former edit, followed, 

For works like these let deathless Journals tell. 
None but thyself can be thy parallel. 

After V, 284. in the former edit, followed, 
Diff'rent our parties, but wUh e<\ual ^-^k.^ 
The Goddess smUes ou >N\\\^«sA'^ w.^ ^^^^^ 



I ■ 

•« I 

• I 



' Thee sn:ii. - 

I And cv'ry year beduiict »— 

^ Till rais'd from booths, to theatre, to 

i ' Her seat imperial Dul iie&s shal I transj 

Already Opera prepares the way. 
The sure forerunner of her gentle swa 
t Let her thy heart, next drabs ajid dice 

^ I' ^ The third mad pussion of thy doting a 

i Teach thou the v\-arlln£ Poiyphcme t 

And scream thyself as none e'er bcre 
To aid our cause, if Ilcav'n tiiou car 
Hell thou shalt move; for Faust us. 
Fluto with Cato, thou for this ^haIt 
And link the Mourning Bride to T 
Grub street! thy fall shoi.ld men ; 
Thy stage shall stand, intiure it b 
' -- 'l^&chvlu6 anoears ! PTei 
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3, this is he, foretold by ancient rhymes: 
.ugustas bGrn to bring Saturniaii times. 520 
. following signs lead on the mighty year! 
the dull etars roll round, and re-appear, 
see, our own true Phoebus wears the bays I 
Midas sits Lord Chancellor of plays! 
poets* tombs see Benson's titles writ ! ^ 325 

Ambrose Philips is prcferr'd for wit! 

REMARKS. 

'. 325. On poets* tombt see Beiison*s tUles writ Q W — m 

nson (Surveyor of the buildings to his Majesty King 

eorge I. ) gave in a report 10 the Lords, iliat their house 

id the Pointed-chamber adjoining were in immediate 

inger of falling; whereupon the Lords met in a com- 

littee to appoint some other place to sit in while the 

ouse should be taken down. But it being proposed to 

ause some other builders first to inspect it, they found 

t in very gcod condition. The Lords upon this^ were 

VARIATIONS. 

V. 323. See, tee her mim, &c.]] In the former edit. 
Beneath his reieii shall Lusden wear the bays, 
Cibber preside Lord Chancellor of plays, 
Benson, sole judge of architecture sit^ 
And Namby Pamby be preferr'd for wit ! 
Isee th' uiifinish'd Dornvitory wall, 
I see the Savoy totter to her lall ; 
Hibernian politiclcs, O Swift! thy doom, 
And Pope's translating three whole years with 
Proceed, great days, &c. CBroome. 

IMITATIONS. 

v. 319, 320. This, tbisisbe/oretifld ky ar.tient tbymis, 

Tue Augustus, &c J 

'' Hie vir, hie est ! tibi quern promitti saepiusaudis, 

** Augustus Caesar, divum genus aureacondet 

" Sfcula qui rursus Latio, reguota per ar\'a 

•' Saturnio qwmdam" Vwf,. R.w.'^x. 

a:nr/!ian hert rclatCi lO \\« ^"t Oil \Aa.^» \»R»N\aiW!^% 

'. /. ver. ^6. 



poing upon an u..^ 
i;uih A misrcprcseiila'ion; u^.. 
tlien Secretary, gave them an aisuraiici 
would remove hmi, which was done ,\i 
vonrof thisman. the famous SirChrist 
had been architecttj the crown forabo^ 
built most ofthediurches in London, I 
of St. Paul's, and lived to finish it^ h; 
' from his employment at the a^e ot nc 

i" • t;. 5^6.— -.-///» tr.jx^i'i'7//>j.] ** lie was ( 

^ " oneofthewitsatButton's,andaJu>t 

But he hath since met with higher prefe 
and a much creater character we have c 
don's Complete Art of Poetry, vol. I. i 
" he coiifi sses, he dareji not set him r 
*'foot with Virgil, lest it should seem 
** much mistaken if posterity does 
'* greater esteem than he at present ei 
vourcd to create some misundcrsta 
Author and Mr. Addison, whom alsi 
«ed as much. His constant cry was, 
• - ♦■H«i ffrovernmont : and in r 
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Hibernian politics, O Swift! thy fate; 

And Popc*8, ten years to comment and translate. 

REMARKS. 

could never be so justly applied as to this. The vast suc- 
cess ofit was unprecedented,andaimost incredible: what 
is related of the wonderful efttcts of the ancient music 
or tragedy hardly came up to it : Sophocles and Euri- 
pides w«re less followed und famous. It was acted in 
London sixty-three days uninterrupted ; and r^neued 
the next season withcauul applause. It spread into all 
the great towns of England, was played in manv places 
to the thirtieth and fortieth timc,and'at Bath and Bristol 
§fty, &c. It made its progress into Wales, Scotland, 
and Ireland, where it was performed twenty-four days 
together : it was last acted in Minorca. The fame of 
it was not confined to the author only ; the ladies carried 
ibout with them the favourite songs of it in faas ; and 
douses were furnished with it in screens. The person 
ivho acted Polly, till th-n obscure, became all at once 
the favourite ox the Town ; herpictures were en/?:raved, 
ind sold in great numbers ; her life written, books of 
etters and verses to her published, and pamphlets made 
tven of her sayings and jcsrs. 

Furthermore, it drove but of Englandjfor that season, 
the Italian opera, which had carried all before it for ten 
rears. That idol of the nobility and people, wh;ch the 
yreat critic Mr. Dennis, by the labours a:id outcries of 
i whole life, could not overthrow, was demolished by 
1 single s'.roke of this gentleman's pen. I'his happened 
in the year 1728. Yei so great was his modesty, that 
le constantly prefixed to all the editions oHit this motto. 
Not bac novimus esic mbiL 

VARIATIONS. 

f. 331. In the former edit, thus: 

O bwift I thy doom. 

And Pope's tranlating ten whole years with Broome, 
3n which was the following note : '' He concludes his 
* irony with a stroke upocv VivmwX^:; Iw v»\\wn^"^ >s»^ - 
'gines this a sarcasm on tV« oW^ftx \tv%w:vcm& vtvyc^^vv^ 
'5ure/y mistaken. Theopvtwotvowc ^^^'^'^^^^?^'^> 
VKaiSuiJkienily shewn b^ \v\s ^ovcvvw^^^vwwtv 
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THE DUNCIAD. 

TO DR. JONATHAN SWIFT. 
BOOK IV. 

W^z aijcgttmettf. 

Poet beinft }n this Book to declare the completion of the Prr.phesirs 
ationed at the end of the fbrmerf makes a new Invocaiion \ as the 
ater poets are wont, Mrhen some high and worthy matter is to bs sung. 

shews the Goddess comius in tier Majesty, to destroy Orter and 
tnce, and to substitute the kingdom of the Dull upon earth. How she 
Is captive the sciences, and silences the Muses } and what they b« 
} succeed in their stead. AJi her children, by a wouderful attraAion« 

drawn al>outberj and bear atoog with them divers others, who pro- 
ce her empire by coooivaoce, weak resistance, or discouia^emeot of 

} such as half-wits, tasteless admif ers, vain pretenders, the flanerei s 
lunces, or the patrons of them. All these crowd around her; one of 
m offering to approach her, is driven back by a lival, but she cum* 
Rds and encourages both. The first who speak in firm are the Geniuses 
:he Schools, who assure her of their care to ad/anie her cause by ccn< 
ng youth to Words, and keeping rhem out of the way of rtal Know- 
St. I heif address, aud her gracious answer ; with her charge to them 

the Universities. The Universiues appear by their proper deputies, 

assure her, that the same method is observed in the proi/essof edu* 
uo. The speech of Aristarchus on this subJeA. I'hey are driven off by 
md of young gent.emen returned from Travel with the Tutors } or.s 
;vhom delivers to the Goddess, in a polite oration, an account of the 
)le conduA and fruits of their Travels, presenting to her at the same 
e a youns nobleman prrttdli> accomplished. She receiver him gracious^ 
znd induces him w.th the happy quality of want of Shame. Mie seea 
rring about her anumberof inoolcnt Persons abandoning all business, 

duty, and dying with laziness j to these approaches the antiquary 
iiius, intrejting her to make them Virtuosos, and assign them over to 
1} but Mummius, anoUier antiquary, a'ropiaitting of his fraudulent 
:eeding, she finds a method tO reconcile their difTbrencie Then enter 
oLp of people fantastically a4o\tvett,uttt\voi«»>« VAve«.xTA*sss»s.'«»x«s.^ 
»: «iaoo5« them, ouc vunA%l«\X^ »a4^«sa»«A\>M*x^ v».-M»aa*^ 



«»;~n :.ne'J:i-r ths t T.r..r ff tlie n-jt TJ e ; 
prii: ipif-d, art il li.orw :' htrir ^bf^y^ hy ;hc 
aami'.tctl to t:ii:. t!.e cii-i 'vf tho Ma -us h'.r 
n t::t-l 'itiji.ion ( f a.l cbllr.-.:io.is, J-vir.i, civil, ir 
htr :■.(*■■"•$ s'.\- ' r.it I'l^t.'', .^rt:■nd-I.•■:, ar 
l;ir.d-^ K, iii;.rfioii ti «•!. i u.-r;, and l>c^r<'.vj 
with a-pii-ch, «.>>:. F.r::. in;; Ut rach hi* Friviicie 
]'L\. fffr. c^.':^, r r.civ.'Je. v. i*!; a Yawn ortxtr 
\jrm ami riir^ whrr^-f i':;?hi)r'm < f xnin, 
allf io the lesAinuuo ut'Ni(;liCaitilCiiaos, cuuc 



Yet, yet a moment, one dim ray 
induifje, dre.id Ch.jos, and eternal 1 
Of dark lie s visible so much be lent 
As half to shew, half veil the dcrp i 
^e Po\v*rs ! whose mysteries restor 
To whom Time bears me on his ra] 
Suspend a while your force inertly 
Then take at once the Poet and the 



h$k IF, Tui dunciad, f9ff 

Then rose the seed of Chaos, and of Night, 
To blot ovt order, and extinguish light, 
)f dull and venal a new world to mould, i$ 

knd bring Satumian days of lead and gold. 
She mounts the throne : her head a ctoiid conceal'd, 
n broad effulgence all below reveaPd, 
'Tis thus aspiring Dulness ever shines) 
loft on her lap her Laureate Son reclines. 20 

leneath her footstool Science groans in chains, 
knd Wit dreads exile, penalties and pains. 
There foam*d rebellions Logic, gagg'd and bound; 
There, stript, fair Rhet'ric languish'don the ground; 
lis blunted arms by Sophistry are borne, 2$ 

Vnd shameless fiillinsgate her robes adorn* 
vf orality, by her false guardians drawn, 
i^hicane in furs, and Casuistry in lawn. 

REMARKS. 

tv 74. To hM out order, and extinguub lightJ} The t\V9 
jreat ends of her mission; the one in quality of daug^- 
er of Chaos, the other as daughter of Night. Order 
lere is to be understood extensively, both as civil and 
noral; the distinctions between high and low in so- 
iety, and true and false in individuals: l-ght asintel- 
ectual only, wit, science, arts. 

V. 15. 0/ dull and venal.J The allegory continued; 
lull referring to the extinction of light or science; ver.al 
o the destruction of order and the truth of thing^s. 

Ibid. — a new ivortd.'] In allusion to the £picuriar» 
)pinion, that from the dissolution of the naturaUvcrld 
nto night and chaos, a new one should arise ; this the 
?oet afiuded to, in the production of a uew w^nVi^ 
nakes it partake of its originiV pi\wc\vV%. 

/Wume IK Si 




Kow running round Ihe lircle, 
Bui held in tenfold boitds ihe ^ 
Watch'd bolh by Envy's and b 
Thereto her. bean >ad Tragedy 
The dagger, wont to pierce tht 
Bui s:bcr History restrain'd he 
And promis'd vengeance on a b 
There sunk Thalia, nervelesa, c 
Hid not her sitter Satire held h 
Nor cDuld'st than. Chesterfield 
Thou wepl'sl, and with thee m 
When, lo I a harlot form iott 
Wiih mincing step, small voict 
Fori.-ign her air, her robe's disci 
III patch-work Hutfring, and he 
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Chromatic tortures soon shall drive 4hem hence, 55 

Break all their nerves, and fritter all their sense : 

One thrill shall harmonize joy, grief, and rage, 

Wake the dull Church, and lull the ranting Stage; 

To the same notes thy son shall hum, or snore^ 

And all the yawning daughters cry. Encore. 60 

Another Phoebus, thy own Phoebus reigns, 

Joys in my jigs, and dances in my chains. 

But soon, ah soon, rebellion will commence. 

If music meanly borrows aid from sense : 

Strong in new arms, lo ! giant Handel stands, 65 

Like bold Briareus, with a hundred hands; 

To stir, to rouse, to shake the soul he comes. 

And Jove's own thunders follow Mars's drums. 

Arrest him. Empress, cr you sleep no more — 

She heard, and drove him to the Hibernian shore. 70 

And now had Fame's posterior trumpet blown. 

And all the nations summon'd to the throne : 

The young, the old, who feel her inward sway. 

One instinct seizes, and transports away. 

None need a guide by sure attraction led, 7S 

And strong impulsive gravity of bead: 

Kone want a place, for all theirt:entre found. 

Hung to the Goddess, and coher'd around. 

Kot closer, orb in orb, conglob'd are seen 

The buzzing bees about their dusky queen. 80 

The gath'ring number as it moves along. 
Involves a vast involuntary throng. 
Who gently drawn, and slruggV\i\^\w>% "wAX^^* 
Roilin her vortejc, and hex poN»*t coxv'k.ss- 




A wil with dunces and a dun< 

Nor ab,-«nt they, no membe 
Who pay her homage in her » 
IVho falae to Ph<«bus, bow th 
Orimpioua, preach his word n 
Patrons, who sneak from (ivin 
Wilh-hold (he pension, and se 
Or vesi dull Flatfry in the sac 
Or give from fool to fool the la 
And (last and woret) with all ( 
Without the soul, the Muse's 1 
Til ere march 'd the bard and t 
WI.O rliym-d for hire, aiid patr. 
Narcissus, priilCd with all a pa 
Lcok'il a white lili' cimL- Fm«u>'>i 
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But (h^ppy for him as the times went then) 
Appeared Apollo's may'r and aldermen. 
On whom three hundred gold-capt youths await, 
-To lug the pond'rous volume off in state. 

When Dulness, smiling — ** Thus revive the wits I 
But murder first, and mince them all to bits ; 120 
As erst Medea (cruel, so to save i) 
A new edition of old JEson gave; 
X<et standard authors thu^, like trophies borne. 
Appear more glorious as more hack'd and torn. 
And you my Critics 1 in the chequer'd shade, 125 

Admire new light thro' holes yourselves have made. 

Leave not a foot of verse, a foot of stone, 
A page, a grave, that they can call their own ; 

REMARKS. 

' tf. 115, &c.] These four lines were printed in a se- 
parate leaf by Mr. Pope, in the last edition which he 
himself gave of the £)unciad, with directions to the 

Printer to put this leaf into its place, as soon as Sir 
\ H.'s Shakespeare should be published. 

VARIATIONS. 

*. 114.;! What! no respect, he cry'd, for Shake- 
speare's page ? 

IMITATIONS. 

V. 126. Admire new light, &c.] 

*' The soul's dark cottage, batter'd and decay'd, 

*• Lets in new light throughchittk%VVi^\.x\.vsv'fe\v'^\^'^^o^ 



Ar>(l while on rm..^ 

Some slav« ol' mine be pinion'd to tnrti . 
New crowds o.i crowd j around the Go« 
I'::ch cn^jer to present the first address. 
DiiiK ■.' scorning dunce beholcb the next ai 
But Uj\y hho*iV>; fop superior complaisance. 
Wlien lo! a spectre rose, whose index-hs 
llcid forth the virtue of the dreadful \van< 
}Iis beaviT'd bro\r a birchin ^rland vreai 
Uroppin)^ with infants' blood and mothei 
O'er cv'ry vein a bhudd'ring horror runs, 
Katon and Winton shake through ull thei 
A]i ^t^h i> huniMed, Westminster's bole 
blirink, and confess tine genius of ih^ pl.ic 
The pale-boy senator yet tingling stands, 
* --* holds his breeches close with both hi 



BcAl^i TBC &1TKCIA0; 

To ask, to gnes8> to know, as they commence, 
As Fancy opens the quick springs of sense. 
We ply the memory, we load the brain. 
Bind rebel Wit, and double chain on chain. 
Confine the thought, to exercise the breath. 
And keep them inthe pale of words till death. 
"Whatc'er the talents^ or howe'er designed, 
^We hang one jingling padlock on the mind: 
A poet the first day he dips his quill ; 
And what the last ? a very poet still. 
Pity I the charm works only in our wall, 
JLost, lost too soon in yonder House or Hall. 
There truant Wyndham ev'ry muse gave o'er. 
There Talbot sunk, and was a wit no more! 
How sweet an Ovid Murray, was our boast ! 
How many Martials were in Pult'ney lost I 
Blse sure some bard, to our eternal praise. 
In twice ten thousand rhyming nights and days^ 
Had reach'd the work, the All that mortal can. 
And South beheld that masterpiece of man. 

Oh (cry'd the Goddess) for some pedant reign .' 
Some gentle James, to bless the land again : 
To stick the doctor's chair into the throne. 
Give law. to words, or war with words alone. 
Senates and courts with Greek and Latin rule. 
And turn the counsel to a grammar-school 1 
For sure if Dulness sees a grateful day, 
• Tis in the shade cf arbitrary sway. 
C) I if mj. sons may leain one tax^^ >iJtv\xv^^, 
Teac/j but that one, sufftckuxlQX ^\ax\%\ 
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ThicL and more thick ihe blaci 
A hundred head of Arislolle's 
Kur wert ihou, Isii! wanting 
tThough Christ -church long k 
Each slauncb Folemic, slubbui 
Kach fierce Logician, Hill expt 
Came whip and spur, and dash 
On German Crouziu, and Dul' 
As many quit the streams ihdt 
To lull the sons of M»rg'iel an 
WJiere Benlley late tempest uui 
In truubled wa^en, but now sle 
Before Ihem marcli'd that awfu 
Plow'd was his front irith man' 
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Mistress! dismiss that rabble from your throne : 

A vaunt is Aristarchus yet unknown ? 210 

The mighty scholiast, whose unweary'd pains 
Made Horace dull, and humbled Milton's strains. 
Turn what thay will to verse, iheir toil is vain> 
Cr4tics like me shall make it prose again. 214 

Roman and G4*e«k grammarians! kno%v you better; 
Author of something yet more great than letter; 
"While tow'ring o'er y<jur alphabet, like Saul, 
Stands our Digamma, and o'ertops them all. 
'Xis true, on words is still our whold debate. 
Dispute of w^ or te, of aut or at. 200 

To sound or sink in cano, O or A, 
Or give up Cicero to C. or K. 
Let friend affect to speak, as Terence spoke. 
And Alsop, never but like Horace joke : 

REMARKS. 

V. 223, 224. Frund — AlsapA Dr. Robert Friend, 
master of Westminster-school, ar.d canon of Christ- 
church — Dr. Anthony. Aisop, a happy imitator of 
the Horatian style. 

IMITATIONS. 

V. 207. Hcf Ung[y, did but nod."] 

** — He, kingly, from his state 

" Declin'd not."— Milton, 

V. 210. — is Aristarcbus yet unknown? 

" Sic hotus Ulysses f Virg. 

" Dost thou.noi feel me, Borne?** Ben Jorsor. 
Vm 21 c. Roman and Greek grammarians , &c.]] Imitated 
from Propertius, speaking of the iEix^vd, 

^' Cedite, Homafii scrip\0Tes»t«jd\x«.C3T»\\ 

'' Ne^cia quid ma^tu nascUui V\\»Afc** 
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A>e sure i give mem iragments, n« 
What GcDius or Stobapus ha.sh'd I 
Or chew'd by blind o!d scholiasts < 
The critic eye, that microscope of 
Sees hairs and pores, examines bil 
How parti relate to parts, or they 
The body's harmony, the beaming 
Are things which Kuster, Burmar. 
When man's whole frame is obvic 
Ah, think not. Mistress 1 more 
In Folly's cap, then Wisdom's gr 
Like buoys, that never sink into th 
On Le^^rning's surface we but lie a 
Thine is the genuine head of man; 
And much divinity without a Ntf{ 
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ee ! still thy or/n, the heavy canon rolf, 
.nd nnetaphysic smokes involve the pole, 
or tbee we dim the eyes, and stuff the h6ad 
^ith all such reading as was never read : 250 

or thee eaiplain a thing till all men doubt it^ 
.nd write about it. Goddess, and about it : 
o spins the silk-worm small its slender store, 
.nd labours till it clouds itself all o'er. 
What (hough we let some better sort of fool 255 
'hrid ev'ry science, run through cv'ry school ? 
fever by tumbler through the hoops was shown 
uch skill in passing all, and touching none. 
[c may indeed (if sober all this time) 
iague with dispute, or persecute with rhyme. 260 
Ve only furnish what we cannot use, 
)r wed to what he must divorce, a Muse: 
'ull in the midst ^of Euclid dip at once, 
Lnd petrify a genius to a dunce : 
)r set on metaphysic ground to prance, 2(5 

•how all his paces, not a step advance. 
Vith the same cement, ever sure to bind, 
Ve bring to one dead level ev'ry mind : 
rhen take him to develope, if you can, 
knd hew the bicck oft^ aiid get out the man. 270 

REMARKS. 

onversant in the sublime geometry, the other in clas- 
ical learning; but who equally made it ttve«c^xt\sk 
dvance the polite arts in thtvi seN'^\^\^^^\^\Nft.^» 
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And titi'rinp: pu.-h'd the pidants > 
Some would have spoken, but th< 
By the French horn, or by the op* 
The firit came forwards with as c 
As if he saw St. James's and the 
When thus the attendant Orator 
Receive, great Empress ! thy acc« 
Thine from the birth, and sacred 
A dauntless infant! never scar'd 
The sire saw, one by one, his viri 
Th. mother begg'd the blessing o 
Thou gav'st that ripeness which s 
And ceas'd so soon, he ne'er was 
Through school and college, thy 1 
Safe and unseen the young -^ nea 
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To where the Seine^ obsequious as she runs. 

Pours out great Bourbon's feet her silken sons^ 

Or Tyber, now no longer Roman, rolls. 

Vain of Italian acts,. Italian souls : 

To happy convents, bosom'd deep in vines, 

"Where slumber abbots, purple as their wines : 

To isles of fragrance, lily-silver'd vales, 

I^iffuslng langour in the panting gales : 

To lands of singing,, or of dancing slaves, 335 

Love-whisp'ring woods, and lute-resounding waves. 

But chief her shrine where naked Venus keeps. 

And Cupids ride the Lion of the deeps ; , 

Where, eas'd of fleets, the Adriatic main 

Wafts the smooth eunuch and enamour'd swain^ 310 

J^ed by my hand, he saunter'd Europe round. 

And gather*d er'ry vice on Christian ground ; 

Saw ev'ry court, heard ev'ry king declare 

His royal sense, of op'ras or the £air; 

The stews and palace equally explor'd, 315 

Intrigu'd with glory, and with spirit whorM ; 

Try'd all borsd*auvres, all liqeurs defin'd. 

Judicious drank, and greatly-daring din'd; 

REMARKS. 

V. 307. But chiefs &c.] These two lines, in their 
foice of imagery and colouring, emulate and equal the 
pericil of Rubens. 

V. joS. And Qupids ride the Lion of the deeps.'] The 
winged Lion, the arms of Venice. This republic was 
Iierelofore the most considerable it\ Ew^i^^WVssx^-^v.- 
vaJ force, and the extent oi Yvfti to\xv\xv<t\t^\^^'^"^- 
lustrious for her Carnivals. 
^Wuffi^ IK ^ 



Wilh nothing but a solo in hU hi 
As miKh estate, and principle, ar 
Aa Jan en, FlsettrODit, Cibiier sh 
6lol'n rrom a duel, follow'd by a 
And, as iF a boroL'g^ (hcose him. 
See, to my tountry happy I resto 
This glorious youth, and add oiie 
ve, {for her my soul 
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U Empress! like eai^l 
And niiike a long posterily thy o: 
I'leu'd, slie accepts ihe hem, and 
Wnipi in licr veil, and frees froir 
Then louk'd, sad sa;i' a laiy to! 
Unseen nt church, at senali', or a 
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Of ever-lisiliess loit*rers, that attend 

No cause, no trust, |>o duty, and no friend. 340 

Thee too, my Paridel ! she mark'd thee there, 

Stretch'd on the rack of a too easy chair. 

And heard thy everlasting yawn confess 

The pains and penalties of idleness. 

She pity'd ! but her pity only shed 3 55 

Benigner influence on the nodding head. 

But Ann^us, crafty seer, with ebon wand. 
And well -dissembled em'Tald on his hand. 
False as his gems, and canker'd as his coins. 
Came, cran]m'd with capon, from where Pollio dines. 
Soft, as the wily fox is seen to creep, 351 

Where bask on sunny banks the simple sheep, 
"Walk round and round, novv prying here, now there. 
So he, but pigus, whisper'd first his pray'r: 

Grant, gracious Goddess! grant me still to cheat! 
O may thy cloud still cover the deceit I 
Thy choicer mists on this assembly shed. 
But pour them thickest on the noble head. 

IMITATIONS. 

V. 342. Stretched on the rack 

And beard, ^c.J 
" Sedet, cFternumque sedebV ! 
" Infelix Theseus, Phlegyasque mherrimus omncs 
" Admonet." f^irg, 

V. 355. grant me still to cheat ! 

may /iy cloud still cover the deceit /J 

*' Da, pulchra Laverna, 

** Da mihi fallere 

" Noctem peccatis el fiaudvW's c^!r^vtfeTw>Sici«wv:'' '^^'»^ 
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Nay, Makomet ! tneiM^,.. 
Be rich in ancient brass, tho' not 
And keep his iares, tho' his house 
To headless Phcebe his fair bride 
Honour a Syrian prince above hi; 
JLord of an Otho, if I vouch it tru 
Bless'd in cne Niger, till he knov 
Mummius o'erhcard him ; Mumi 
Who like his Cheops, stinks abo^ 
Fierce as a startled adder, swell '< 
Kattling an ancient sistrum at hi 
Speak'st thou of Syrian Prince 
Mine, Goddess! mine is all the 
True, he had wit to make their ' 
From foolish Greeks to steal tin 
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bought them, shrowdcd in that living shrine, 385 
ind, at their second birth, they issue mine. 

Witness great Ammon! by whose horns I swore. 
Reply 'd soft Annius) this our paunch before 
till bears them, faithful ! and that thus I eat, 
s to refund the medals with the meat. 390 

To prove me. Goddess! clear of ail design, 
V\A me with Pollio sup as well as dine. 
There all the learn 'd shall at the labour stand, 
ind Douglas lend his soft obstetric hand. 

The Gpddess smiling seem'd to give consent ; 395 
»o back to Poliio hand in hand they went. 
Then thick as locusts black'ning all the ground, 
V tribe, with weeds and shells fantastic crown'd, 
lach with some wondrous gift approach'd the Pow'r, 
\ nest, a toad, a fungus, or a flow'r. 4:9 

Jut far the foremost, two, with earnst zeal, 
Vnd aspect ardent, to the throne appeal. 

The first thus open'd : Hear thy suppliant's call, 
?reat Queen, and common mother of us all I 
^air from its humble bed I rear'd this flow'r, 405 

>uckrd, and checr'd, with air, and sun, and show'r. 

IMITATIONS. 

*' Terga fugae : donee fessos Egyptia tellus 

** Coeperit."— - Ov'ui. 

V. 405, &c. Fair from i't bumble bed, &c. ram'd it 

Caroline ! 
Each maid cry* if Cbarmirg ! and eacbyouib Divine I 
}<cnu prostrate I dead ! heboid thai Caroitne x 
^a maid cries cbarming! and no ^outb AW\neV\ 




Did Nature's pencil eT?tb'er 
Such varv'd light in one pran 
Noiv praccate! ilead! behold 
No maid cries charming! and 
And lo the ivrelchi whose vili 
Laid ihi> ga; danghler of the 
Oh punish him, or lo ih' Elys. 
Dismits my laul, where no ca. 
He ceas'd, and wept. With i 
Th' accui'd Gtood foUh, u 

Ofallih'eti 
Waves to the tepid zephyrs of 
Or swimc slang the fluid 
Once bri»ht»« '<^ix'^ •■■'■ 
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I saw^ and started from its vernal bow'r 425 

The rising game, and chas'd from flow'r to flow'r. 

It fled, I follow'd; now in hc-pe, now pain; 

It stopt, I slopt; it mov'd, I movV again. 

At last it fix'd, 'twas on what plant it pleas'd. 

And where it fix*d, the beauteous bird I seiz'd: 430 

Rose, or carnation, was below my care ; 

I meddle. Goddess! only in my sphere. 
I tell the nakedfact without disguise. 
And, to excuse it, need bat shew the prize; 
Whose spoils this paper offers to your eye, 435 

Fair ev'n in death! this peerless butterfly. 
My sonsl (she answer'd) both have done your 
parts: 
Live happy both, and long promote our arts. 
But here a mother when she recommends 
To your fraternal care our sleeping frie:.ds; 440 

The common soul, of Heav'n's more frugal make. 
Serves but to keep fools pert, and knaves awake: 
A drowzy watchman, that just gives a knock. 
And breaks our rest, to tell us what's a-clock. 

VARIATIONS. 

ff. 441. The cammon soul, &C.J In the first edit, thus: 
Ofsoulsthegreafer part, Heaven'.- comnwn make. 
Serve but tokeep fcol's pert, and knaves awuke; 
And mos' but find that centinel of God, 
A drowzy watchman in the land of Ned. 

IMITATIONS. 

x«. 427, 4i8. hjledy Jfoiiawed, &C.2 

** / started back; 

" It started back ; but pl«as*d \ woTv\tX.>»'«^ ^% .-> . 
" Phas-d it returned as soou^* ^ 
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May wander in a wilderness cf m 
The head that turns atsuperlunar 
Poiz'd with a tail, may steer on V 

O I would the sons of men once 
And reason giv'n them but to stuc 
See nature in some partial narrow 
And let the author of the whole e: 
Learn but to trifle ; or, who most 
To wonder at their Maker, not to 

Be th:it my task (replics^agloonr 
Sworn foe to myst'ry, yet divinely 
Whose pious hope aspires to see tl 
When moral evidence shall quite 
And damns implicit faith, and hoi 
Prompt to impose, and fond to do£ 
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' in thy mists, we want no guide, 
arrogance, and source of pride ! 470 

take the high Priory road, 
n downward, til! we doubt of God: 
ure still encroach upon his plan, 
: him off as far as e'er we can: 
ne mechanic cause into his place, 475 

; matter, or diffuse in space: 
; bound o'er-leaping all his laws, 
i Man's Image, Man the final Cause ; 
ue local, all Relation scorn. 
Self, and but for self be born: 4$o ; 

: so certain as our Reason still, 
so doubtful as of Soul and Will. 
ie God still more! and make us see 
ucretius drew, a god like thee : 
> in self, a god without a thought, 4S5 

5 of our merit, or default. < 

Ight image to our fancy draw, « 

heocles in raptur'd vision saw, I 

•ough poetic scenes the Genius roves, ' 

rs wild in academic groves; 490 

are our society adores, 
indal dictates, and Silenus snores, 
at his nam6, up-rose the bowzy sire, 
k. from out his pipe the seeds of fire; 

BEMARKS. 

StUnus.'] Silenus waLsaTv"'E.vvc^T«.'«ccv^^^>ft- 
ppears from \irg\\,'Ec\.\\. vjV'cxfe \Nfc ^'^^'*?» 
/es oH that philosophy m Vv\^ ^ivv^^- 




I-o! ev'rc (Ini&h'd son nlums < 
Fitol slave lon-ordl, then vassi 
Iheu dupe lo party; child and 
Bounded by Nature, narrow'd = 
A trifling bead, ajid a cantracti 
Thuj bieJ, iliui taught, huw m 
Smilin; en all, and •mil'd on b 
Mark'd out fivr honours, honoui 
To ihcc Ihc most rebellious thij 
Now 10 thy gentle shadow all a 
All melted down in pension, or 
So K', so B" sneak 'd into the 
A monarch's half, and half a ha 
Poor W" nipt in folly's broad 
■Who nraisM now f hit <-hiinr;<ii 
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With that a wizard old his cup extends, 
Vhich whoso tastes, forgets his former friends, 
lire, ancestors, himself. One casts his eyes, 
Jp to a star, and like Endymion dies: 520 

^ feather, shooting, from another's head, 
Extracts his brain, and principle is fled; 
.#ost is his God, his country, ev'ry thirg, 
^nd nothing left but homage to a king ! 
The vulgar herd turn off to roll with hogs, 525 

To run with horses, or to hunt with dogs ; 
Jut, sad example ! never to escape . 
Their infamy, still keep the human shape. 
But she, good Goddess, sent to every child 
'irni Impudence, or Stupefaction mild; 530 

nd straight succeed, d, leaving Shame no room, 
bberian forehead, or Cimmerian gloom. 
Kind self-conceit to some her glass applies, 
hich no one Icoks in with another*? eyes: 
t as the flatt'rer, or dependant, paint, 535 

lold. himself a patriot, chief, or saint, 
n others* interest, her gay liv'ry flings, 
est, that waves on party-colour'd wings: 
I'd to the sun, she casts a thousand dyes, 
as she turns, the colours fall, or rise. 540 

lers the Syren Sisters warble round, 
mpty head^ console with empty sound. 

REMARKS. 

f friendsh ip or honour ; and of ll\^%«r«\K^^\^':i^ 
;ountry : allsacri"ficcAlo\a\tv-\^W^ ,t^>w^-^^"^- 
the yet meaner corvsVCiW^Xxom ^^ ^^»K.'^^ '*'^**^ 
Vasurcs, From vei. S20,\.o S^'^* 



iiow M— - -J the son -A i«"" 

The sire is ^^l^^^;^,^,, i„ amice wh 

^"''•*'., ouch at once to jelly tun. 
Beeves M l>« ««^'' "^^^^^k ^to an um 

The board, « ith s^ ^^^ .^,„ „ 

Explains 'he «» g^^ j,,,„e ? 

.Vhatcannot^po ^^y^^^^B,y< 

^^[."^fencfuhaUon, and Italian - 

;;:rBladenwhUe ;.;^^X «- 
To ihne essentia p ^^ ^.^^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^^ 
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ler children first of more distinguished sort, 

Vho study Shakespeare at the Inns of Courts 

mpale a glow-worm, or vertu profess, 

Ihine in the dignity of F. R. S. 570 

lome, deep Free-masons, join the silent race, 

Vorthy to fill Pythagoras*s place: 

lome botanists, or florists at the least, - 

)r issue members of an aixnual feast. 

"Jor past the meanest unregarded, one 575 

lose a Gregorian, one a Gormogon. 

The last, not least in honour or applause> 

sis and Cam made Doctors of her Laws. 

Then, blessing all. Go, children of my care! 
To practise now from theory repair. 583 

KU my commands are easy, short, and full : 
^ly Sons ! be proud, be selfish, and be dull* 
jUard my prerogative, assert my throne : 
This nod confirms each privilege your own. 
The cap and switch be sacred to his Grace ; 58 j 

^ith staff and pumps the Marquis leads the race; 
?'rom stage to stage the licens'd Earl may run, 
'air'd with his fellow-charioteer, the Sun; 
Che learned Baron butterflies design, 
Or draw to silk Arachne*s subtle line ; -550 

The Judge to dance his brother serjeant call ! 
rjie Senator at cricket urge the ball ; 
The iJishop stow (pontific luxury!) 
\n hundred souls of turkeys in a pye ; 
The sturdy Squire to Gallic rc\a.%\^\^ 'sx^^'^ > S^s 

ind drown his lands and u\;xxv.t^Vc\. ^ ^«i>s^- 

ii'/umf ir. ^ 



iV. '! Born for first ministers, as siavcb lui 

t' It Tyrant supreme ! shall three estate; 

\\ ,'' And make or.e mi^by Dunciad of the lar 
V ■[ More she had spoke, but yaw 

■•J , nods; 

' , Jr What mortal can resist the yawn of 

tl' \\ \ Churches and Chapels instantly it r 

! (St. James's first, for leaden G — p 

Then catch'd the Schools; the 

awake; 
The Convocation gap'd, but could 

■ Lost was the Nation's sense, nor co 

While the long solemn unison wer 
AVide, and more wide, it spread o' 
Ev'n Palinurus nodded at the helrr 

rT«l ^..^ rrtilrl r»'l>r PMch CoiTimil 
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Till dro\vn*d was Sense, and Shame, and Right, and 

Wrong 625 

O sing, and hush the nations with thy song \ 

In vain, in vain — the all-composing hour 
Resistless falls : the Muse obeys the pow'r. 
She conies ! she comes ! the sable throne behold 
Of Night primeval, and of Chaos old ! 630 

3efore her Fancy's gilded clouds decay. 
And all its varying rainbows die away. 
Wit shoots in vain its momentary fires. 
The meteot drops, arid in a flash expires. 
As one by one, at dread Medea's strain, 635 

^he sick'ning stairs fade off the ethereal plain ; 
As Argus's eyes. By Hermes* wand opprest, 
Clos'd one by one to everlasting rest ; 
Thus at her felt approach, and secret might. 
Art after Art goes out, and all is night. 640 

See sculking Truth to her old cavern fled. 
Mountains of Casuistry heaped o'er her head! 

IMITATIONS. 

r. 621, Relate who first y viho last, resigned to rest: 
Whose beads she partly, whose completely blest.'^ 
" Quern telo primum, quern postremum asfera Virg, 
** Dejicis? aut quot huroi, morientia corpora lundis ?" 

Hrg, 
V, 637. As Argus* tyes, Sec."] 
" Et quamvis sopor est oculorum parte receptus, 

" Parte tamen vigilat 

** Vidit Cyllenius OTOt\e% 

" Succubuisse oculos," &c, Ortfv\?i^^^'>^^ 
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J/ * Religion j blushing, veils her sacred 

And unawares Morality expires. 
Kor public flamej nor private^ dares 
Nor human spark is left, nor gl imps 
. I .i^" I-rO ! thy dread empire. Chaos I is res 

Light dies before thy uncreating woi 
Thy hand, great Anarch ! lets the cu 
And universal Darkness buries All, 

VARlATIOIfS. 

V, 643.] In the former edit, it stooc 

Philosophy, that reach'd the he*' 

Shrinks to her hidden cause, an^ 

And this was intended as a censure 1 

philosophy. For the Poet had been 

judices of foreigners, as if that phi los' 
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